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how  nmeh  %c^  resemble  each  other  in  our 
eccentric  course. 

Moreover  (let  it  b6  ^understood),  al- 
though I  have  a  kind  of  codcletop"  pre- 
dilection for  all  pieces,  scraps,  and  morsels 
of  antiquity,  and  the  more  especially,  old 
black  letter  and  mouldy  sheep-skin  ma- 
nuscripts, it  is  next  to  impossible  that  I 
shouldr  ever  go  digging  bhd  groping  for 
them  among  the  ruins  of  old  castles,  ab- 
beys, monasteries,  or  ojther  structures  of 
that  venerable  and  dilapidated  feature.  I 
agree,  a  mos».covered,  grey-lobking  rem- 
nant of  a  Gothic  edifice  is  a  vastly  pretty 
object  to  look  at,  when  peeping  at  you 
frbm  the  midst  of  a  cluster  of  embowering 
trees;  but  as  to  veHttiriiig  within  its  crazy 
walls  (crumbling  like  a  pound-cake)^  I 
have  an  obstinate,  insurmountable  objec- 
tion, lest  any  of  the  crumbs  should  chance 

to 
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to  Ml  ta  my  share,  than  which  nothing 

^could  be, more  unpalatable  to  a  man  of  my 

-peculiar  taste! 

But  leiBt  I  be  taxed  with  j^rolixity,  I 
»         ^    .       .  .  ... 

^ill  proceed,  without  further  comment  or 

vCircumloeutionv  to  ^splay  to  my  reader 

the  precise  add  pakfctilar  manner  in  which 

_  • 

I  first  obtained,  and  got  possession  of,  the 
precious  documents*  wherefrom  the  fol- 
towiiig'ddecteOble  paged  were  extracted, 
by  my  littWearytng  ^ligenoe,  aided  and 
^issisted  thfei^d  by  my  worthy  chum  and 
eroney,  masttf  Matthew  Mulling,  of  Port- 
fidken*Ward,  chandler !  into  whose  hands 
&te  or  fortune  destined  they  should  fall ; 
fer  by  that  id^itical  dealer  in  soap  and 
sundries  was  the  ori^nal  MS.  purchased, 
soiled,  torn,  and  mildewed,  in  a  condition 
capable  of  lighting  up  the  pjrre  of  enthu* 
aiasm  in  the  cold  heart  of  the  most  fasti- 
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dioas  antiquary.  And  happy,  thrice  hap- 
py, do  I  consider  myself  in  the  possession 
of  that  friendship,  which  jso  kindly  per- 
mitted me  to  participate  in  bringing  to 
light  this  important  historical  work,  the 
which  will  :(as  MuUins  poetically  said) 
-— ''  Shed  an  immortal  halo  round  our 
names,  and  make  us  be  remembered  with 
delight  by  posterity's  posterity !" 

How  many  qgqI  tankards  of  twopenny 
have  we  sipped — how  many  pipes  have 
we  expended,  during  the  arduous  colla* 
tion,  arrangement,  and  rep£u*ation  of  these 
half-obliterated  docum^its!  and  indeed 
the  pains  and  brains  the  task  required  is 
not  to  be  told:  notwithstanding  which 
candid  declaration,  I-d^rerbe  swornj  there 
are  those  invidious  mortals,  who  will  ima^ 
gine  we  take  unto  ourselves  a  greater  por- 
tion of  merit  than  is  our  due,  seeing  that 

we 
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we  have  but  "  made  up"  a  book,  and  not 
written  one. 

This  is  most  true :  at  the  same  time,  I 
would  observe,  with  due  submission,  back- 
ed by  my  unassuming  coadjutor,  master 
Matthew  MuUins,  that  the  better  (or  the 
lather  the  worst)  half  of  the  books  issued 
now-a*days  are  but  mere  compilations — 
patchworks  composed  of  snatches  and 
scraps  firom  chronicles,  and  obscure  and 
little-known  blade-letter  pamphlets ;  where- 
as ours  at  least  hath  the  merit  of  origina- 
lity and  genuineness ;  and  we  could,  if  We 
chose  to  descend  to  particularities,  point 
out  divers  little  beauties  wherewith  our 
work  is  gemmed,  which  we  could,  with 
honest  confidence,  claim  as  our  own ;  but 
as  master  Mullins  observed,  with  a  pru- 
dential pride,  which  I  could  not  but  ad- 
mire—"  When  we  see  the  tid-bits  picked 
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out  by  the  critics,  it  will  be  time  enough 
to  acknowledge  them ;  at  the  same  time, 
bjr  holding  our  peace,  if  the  work  be  un- 
justly decried,  we  shall  then  be  wise  e* 
nough  to  let  the  secret  die  undivulged 
within  our  own  breasts."  Aiid  in  this 
most  sage  aind  discreet  conclusion,  not- 
wiUistanding  my  love  of  candour  and  plain 
^peaking,  I  quietly  acquiesced,  knowing 
full  well  that  Matthew  MuUins  was  deep- 
ly versed  in  the  (pinions  and  whimsies  of 
mankind ;  although  ui  the  way  of  author- 
craft,  I  have  not  yielded  so  implicitly  to 
his  ipse  duvit .  on  every  occasion,  from  an 
inward  (peifa^ps  egotistical)  feeling  of  my 
own  equality  of  judgment  therein,  to  say 
no  tnore  of  it 

Even  to  my  first  proposal  of  an  intro- 
ductory preface,  master  Matthew  Mullins 
was  decidedly  averse;  and  he  being  a  vety 

diffident 


diffident  man,  ^his  objection  vfas  furthw. 

* 

more  strengthiened  :b^  the  knowledge  of 
my  resdiation^'in  nowise  to  screen  ftom 
the  reading  pubUc  die  names  of  the  odla. 
tots  and  illustrators',  cnr  the  precise  manner 
of  discoyering  the'MS.;  MuUins  being  of 
ojwiion  that  we  should  be  received  far 
more  agreeably  by  our  readers^  under  an 
assumed  name  and  title,  an  affectation  of 
datguise  and  mystery  being  the  present 
taode :  while,  on  the  other  hand,  I  stre- 

f   m 

nubusly  argued  the  weight  his  name 
would  have  amongst  all  honest  folks,  be^ 
ing  a  man  of  some  substance,  honourably 
acquired — ^well  to  do  in  the  world— -and, 
as  all  that  knew  him  could  faithfully  tes* 
tify,  of  passing  probity  and  good  credit. 

But  I  was  fain,  at  last,  to  yield  in  part 
to  his  scrupulous  particularity,  which 
made  him  shrink  so  nervously  from  publi- 
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city  and  popularity,  by  putting  my  name 
alone  in  the  titlepage ;  at  the  same  time 
ppsitivtely  refusing  to  omitit  in  this  intro^ 
ductipn,  seeing  that  I  should  thereby  take 
upon  mysdf  a  responsibility  which  he  waa 
equally  entitled  toshare,  with  the  praise 
which  may  probably  be  hereafter  awarded 
to  our  JQinf  labours. 

Having  now,  therefore,  given  this  clear 
and  succinct  account  of  its  discovery  and 
production,  I  resign  the  MS.  to  the  kind 
care  and  consideration  of  the  reader,  wiidi 
the  Qordial  wish,  that,  it  may  be  perused 
with. as  mucll  gratification  as  the  comp.- 
Ration  affoi^d;  and  that  while  its  better 
parts  yield  amusement,  its  many  defects 
m^y  be  treated  with  a  generous  lenity. 

H.  W. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


"  UP,  up,  cousin  Perkyn !  come,  rouse 
thee,  man — do^t  hear  ? — ^That's  the  third 
Goek  since  I  called  thee :  one  would  think 
thou  dost  sleep  with  poppies  under  tby 
nose-— or  art  thou  frozen  ?" 

"  Frozen!  no,  certes,"  said  Perkyn, 
yawning,  and  rubbing  his  drowsy  eyelids. 
''  But  what  makes  thee  so  lively  this 
looming,  Ralphe  ?'' 

''  That's  but  a  sleepy  question,"  cried 
Ralphe;  ''  arouse  thee,  and  open  thine 
eyes,  ati'  thou  wilt  not  hear  the  dick-clack 
of  Mabil's  tongue.  By  the  mass !  when- 
ever 
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ever  her  music  strikes  upon  mine  ear,  it 
always  puts  me  out  of  tune,  and  makes  my 
head  go  round  like  a  whirligig !" 

"  Mayhap  it  may,"  said  Perkyn,  rising 
from  his  straw  pallet,  and  stretching  his 
rude-formed  limbs ;  "  but  a  woman's  eyes> 
as  well  as  a  woman's  tongue,  may  turn 
the  head  of  a  carl  or  a  king." 

"  Thou  shak'st  thine  earg,  and  look'st 
so  very  wise,"  replied  Ralpfae,  "  that  for- 
sooth I  think  thou  hast  some  notion  there, 
whereof 'twould  be  better  to  relieve  thee." 

"  Thou'rt  right,"  said  pQrkya>  "  I'  hare. 
I  can  see  through  a  milUtone  as  iar  as 
most  folks— I  know  a  hawk  from  a  hand- 
saw." .■■■  \-  :  ■■  ;.■■- 

"  Ay,  thou'rt  'cute  aioUgb-^in  mis- 
t^ief!"  said  Ralphe,  "  and  can'st/^e  a 
good  pail,  and  kick  it  down  again  too." 

"  And  thou  can'st  carry  it;  Ralphe," 
said  Fakjn,  "  for  sudi  a  lass  as  Joeii."' 

"  Joan T' exdaimed Ralphe.  "Oh, oh! 
what,  hast  thou  tracked  me,  ey  ?  But 
»i*«if  '  what 
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vhftt  care  I?  for-—"  added  he,  singing 
and  iaughing^ — 

**  Folks  who  go  slilj  creeping, 
Like  jealoos  and  envious  elvesy 

Do  seldom  §et  aught  bj  their  peeping. 
Or  hear  any  good  o'  themselves/' 

"  Dost  think,  Ralphe— "  cried  Perkyh, 
the  eplour  rising  in  his  cheeks — and  he 
would  doubtless  have  given  vent  to.  his 
indignation,  but  at  this  juncture,  the  dia- 
Ic^ue  of  the  two  thralls  w,as  interrupted, 
as  Balphe  had  feared,  by  the  shrill,;  scneam- 
ing  voice  of  Mabil,  the^xiuse  of  tibe  ceorl 
or  husbandman  whom  they;  served,  a  blus- 
tering busy-body,  a  good  manner  of  her 
husband  and  his  household,  whose  hands 
laboured  from  early  dawn  to  set  of  sun, 
and  whose  tongue,  was  as;  Aneeasingly 
employed.  ,  She  had  passed  her  thirtl^h 
year-— in  stature  rather  middling,  and  im 
dined  to  be  lusty ;  find  although  an  eaarly 
marriage  had  made  her  the  mother  a£  a 
large  fetnily,  yet  she.  was  still  reckoned^ 
among  tlie  goddwives,  a  neat  ha^idsome 

body 
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body<^-a  very  good  neighbour,  bat,  though 
no  idle  gossip,  rather  given  to  dilate  upon 
trifles.  Among  other  favourite  topics, 
that  concerning  her  family  stood  pre- 
eminent, and  on  every  little  squabble — 
and  such  things  will  occur  in  the  best  re- 
gulated families — she  was  sure  to  inform 
her  spouse — a  good,  easy,  quiet  man,  of 
six  feet  in  height,  and  withal  very  slender 
—concerning  the  house  and  lands,  and 
live-stock  she  had  brought  him,  and  of 
the  substance  and  industry  of  her  family, 
and  the  consequence  her  alliance  had 
given  him;  but  as  tranquillity  was  his 
chief  characteristic,  and  reply  to  thes.e  oft- 
repeated  truths  was  impossible  and  use- 
less, he  generally  beat  a  speedy  retreat 
whenever  this  occurred. 

To  this  excellent  housewife,  Ralph  and 
Ferkyn  stood  in  the  relationship  of  ne- 
phews; in  which  respect  they  endured 
more  than  any  of  the  bondmen  on  the 
£irm.  She  shewed  not  the  least  favourit- 
ism or  partiality  towards  them,  uniformly 

setting 
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setting  apart  the  most  laborious  tasks  for 
her  hopeful  relatives,  keeping  a  strict  eye 
upon  them,  and  rating  them  soundly  on 
the  least  appearance  of  idleness  or  waste 
of  time.  If  they  evinced  the  least  dislike 
to  obey  her  commands,  or  uttered  only  a 
murmur  in  opposition,  she  poured  forth 
such  a  strain  of  eloquence  upon  the  o£fend* 
ers,  such  a  merry  peal,  that  ceased  not  to 
ring  in  their  ears  for  a  week  afterwards.—-- 
'^  I  would  make  hardy,  industrious  men 
o*  ye,"  quoth  she — **  if  ye  would  thrive, 
lads,  in  this  world,  ye  must  work  and  la- 
bour ;  the  bread  and  butter  will  not  come 
to  your  mouths,  and  fill  your  bellies,  if  ye 
stand  wi'  them  open  till  doomsday ;  ye 
are  young  now,  and  complain  o'  my  usage, 
and  call  it  hardship,  but  ye  will  learn  bet* 
ter  by-and-by,  and,  I  trust,  will  live  to 
thank  me.  The  sapling  that  is  pruned 
and  trained,  will  arrive  to  a  tall,  a  straight, 
and  a  fruitful  growth ;  but  let  it  shoot  and 
spread  its  own  way,  and  it  will  presently 
run  wild  and  straggling,  and  be  in  the  or- 
chard 
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tdiard  like  a  poor^  idl^  and  despicable  man^ 
among  the  rich  andindustiious." 

The  youths  Ifeteiied;t6  her  argtiments 
in  silence^  yet  hot  exactly  convinced  of 
ihdr  truths  oti.  the  necessity  tiiere  was  of 
enfbroiiig  her  maxims  so '  rigorodsly ;  bat 
a. word  in  reply  on  thdr  part,  would,  they 
were  convinced,  be  only  the  means  of  add- 
ing to  their  difficulties;  they  therefore 
▼ery  wisdy,  on  every  oocasion/gavea  tac^t 
oonsent  to  all  her  eloquence,  urged  so  for- 

-.  Tbe  wett.*known  ^onei  of  Mafail's  voioe 
had  no  sooner  Jeached  &eir  eats,  than 
evety  t>ther'tfaiMigbilitfalat  insts^t  obedience 
to  her  hasty  ^ummons^  was  banished  from 
thdr.  'Unsophdetxcated)  *minds;  and  flying 
towards  the  ^extr^ne  end  of  the  hayloft, 
which  served  thedi  for  a  commodious  dor- 
mitory, ^efy  descended  the  ladder  in  i, 
trice,  tod,  without  dating  to  east  their 
eyes  towanla  Mabil,  they,  ran  to  their 
hcH»es,  and  begaii  to  harness  them. 

*•  Ralph —  Perkyn  —  kds,**  quoth  the 

good 
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gbod  woQiaii,  cagecly,  but  in  a  gentle^ 
milder  tone  thatf  jihe  dirdkiarily  usl^,  When 
4ie  bad  the  trouble  tQ  come  and  arouse 
Hiem*-^'*  haste  ye,  and  hiimess  the  beastly 
and  lead  'em  to  the  yaiii  there's  a  gentle 
oome'to  an  accident^  a  worthy,  weU-spoken 
man,  of  some  degree  too^  I  warrant—we 
may  sell  one  o"  the  beasts  to  advantage, 
lads ;  he  promises  fidr,  there'll  be  no  stick- 
ling or  bating  for;a  shilling  or  twain ;  take 
a  wisp,  and  nib  ^m  down«  When .  the 
apples  fall,  let  us  hold  out  our  haiids-^baF- 
▼est  oomes  but  onee  ^year,  and  he's  aFodi 
who  doth  not  teap  when  he  may.  .rve 
a  large  family,  lads,  and  must  look  after 
the  penny,  ye  know  —  rub  down  their 
flanks — take  the  besom  to  their  legi 
eomb  their  tails  and  manes-^^utck-^ 
they  look  oomely-^now,  put  on  their  hal* 
teis— ^well  done.  Come,  bring  'em  quick*^ 
ly  to  tW  yard,  Lc»d!  an*  It  were  not 
for  me,  I  know  hot  what  would  beeome  of 
my  poor  family ;  an'  I  had  not  been  up 

wi* 


fiO  &m  rolakd; 

wi*  the  hxk,  iiow  mayhap  T  should  ha 
miss'd  o*  this  good  fortin/* 

Followed  by  Ralph  and  Perkyn  lead- 
ing the  beasts,  the  loquacious  and  provi- 
dent goodwife  Mabil,  walked  and  talked 
all  the  way  to  the  faousa  The  lads'  curi- 
osity had  been  gre&tly  exdted  by  her  im- 
portant, yet  unintdligible  communication; 
but  they  endeavoured  in  Tain  to  glean, 
any  information  from  her  discourse,  which 
indeed  principally  ran  upon  her  own  ex* 
ceUent  foresight  and  management,  inter-^ 
larded  with  vague  hints  of  an  occurrence 
they  could  not  comprehend,  Imt  which 
was  certainly  to  produce  some  benefit  to 
her  family. 

On  arriving  at  the  house,  however,  the 
mystery  was  soon  elucidated.  A  stranger 
had  been  riding  rapidly  towards  the  farm 
to  inquire  his  road  of  Mabil,  when  just 
as  he  arrived  at  the  gate,  his  jaded  and 
weary  beast  sunk  under  him,  and  expired 
on  the  spot,  casting  him  off,  and  ocea« 
atoning  him  not  only  discomfiture,  but 

several 


several  severe  bruises.  But  when  he  dis- 
covered that  his  horse  had  really  died  of 
^xcesMve  &tigue,  he  seemed  to  forget  all 
corporeal  suffering,  and  with  much  ear- 
nestness begged  the  good  woman  to  in- 
form him  where  be  could  instantly  pro- 
cure another,  or  else  obtain  him  one,  offer- 
ing to  reward  her  handsomely  for  her 
pains,  as  business  of  the  most  vital  im- 
portance urged  him  to  resume  his  journey 
without  the  least  delay.  With  the  great- 
est alacrity  the  good  wife  promised  to  stilp* 
ply  the  wants  of  the  generous  and  cour* 
feous  stranger,  who  spoke  so  indifferently 
of  money,  and  appeared  so  well  able  to 
pay ;  and  the  manner  in  which  she  so  di« 
ligently  and  good-humouredly  executed 
bis  commands,  we  have  already  related. 

.  The  stranger  was  impatiently  walking 
to  and  fro  before  the  house,  awaiting  her 
arrival;  his  pace  was  sometimes  quick, 
then  slow  and  irregular,  apparently  ao« 
tuated  by  the  impulse  of  his  passing 
thoughts,  and  care  and  anxiety  were  legir. 

bly 
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Uy  written  on  bis  wrinkled  brow.  He 
was  of  a  fdr  complexion;  but  yet  there  was 
extraordinary  paleness  visible;  his  hair 
and  beard  were  light,  his  eyes  of  the 
brightest  blue«  his  nose  aquiline^  and  the 
whole  cast  of  his  features  noble,  and  evi- 
dently the  remains  of  a  peculiarly  hand- 
some  countenance ;  in  figure  he  was  erect 
and  commanding,  though  not  what  is  ge» 
nerally  termed  t^L  He  was  enveloped 
in  a  large  brown  cloak,  guarded  with  fiuv 
a  trim  oip,  ornamented  with  a  black 
plume ;  and  on  hisTeet  he  wpre  a  pair  of 
loose  Spanish  leather  boots,  armed  with 
sharp  pointed  spurs. 

The  moment  he  saw  Mabil  advancing, 
he  walked  towards  he^  with  long  hasty 
strides—**'  Hast  thou  sueeeeded,  good  wo^ 
man,  in  procuring  me  a  steed  P''  said  he. 

**  Yes,  sir  stranger,^  replied  she»  bob- 
bing a  courtesy,  and  the  countenance  of 
the  traveller  brightened  at  the  welcome 
intelligence ;  ''  they  are  hard  by,  just  at 
my  heels,  coming  now  round  the  house. 

I  have 
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I  have  buoiiglit.lWo  for  a  choice,  and  fine 
beasts  they  be>  used  to  hard  work,  but  in 
good  condition ;  for  I  take  heed  neitiier 
man  or  beast  is  idle  on  our  farm;  plenty 
o*  victuals,,  plenty  o'  work,  as  my  bus* 
band  ^ys.  A  large  ^mily  needs  many 
things,  and  God  knows  I  labour  hard 
enough  to  procure  thenu'' 

The  good  wotiian's  harangue  was  here 
fortunately  cut  short  by  the  approach  of 
Ralphe  and  Perkyn  with  the  horsei^  which 
being  both  tolerably  good  ones,>in  tfaia 
case  of  necesrity  one  was  speedity  fiated 
upon  by  the  stranger,  who,  with  the  aa*^ 
sistance  of  the  young  men,  immediately 
stripped  the  fallen  horse  of  his  trappings, 
and  transposed  them  to  the  back  of  the* 
other. 

All  this  was  performed,  to  the  great 
surprise  c£  Mabil,  without  any:  mention 
of  the  pecuniary  satisfaction  she  was  to 
receive ;  to  suppose  that  he  wished  to  take 
possession  of  the  house  without  remune- 
ration,   was  impossible;    but  she  knew 

something 
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aometbing  of  the  world,  and  had  heard^ 
though  she  had  indeed  suffered  very  little, 
by  its  roguery ;  where  no  payment  was 
intended,  she  was  aware  there  was  seldom 
any  haggling  about  the  price,  and  large 
promises  generally  ended  in  little  profits. 

Therefore,  maturely  deliberating  upon 
all  these  things,  and  taking  into  consider 
ration  the  interests  of  her  family,  she  no 
longer  permitted  her  delicacy  to  oy^xx>me 
her  desire  of  gain,  and .  advancing  to  the 
stranger,  who  she  thought  really  intraded 
to  mount — '^  Pardon,  sir  stranger,"  said 
she,  courtesying  before  him,  and  effectu- 
ally preventing  his  approach  to  the  horse 
without  walking  over  her,  "  we  have  not 
as  yet  settled  for  the  price — mayhap—*' 

**  Right — right,  good  woman,**  said  he, 
smiling  at  her  earnestness,  for  it  was  im- 
possible to  be  offended  at  her  caution, 
*^  in  my  haste  I  had  forgotten,  but  we 
shall  not  quarrel  about  the  purchase;** 

**  No,  I  dare  be  sworn  we  shall  not,  sir 

stranger,**. 
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Stranger,"  replied  she,  reassured  by  the 
manner  in  whidi  he  spoke. 

•*  By  St  Peter  T*  exclaimed  the  stran* 
ger,  suddenly,  with  a  tone  and  look  that 
startled  Mabil,  *'  I  have  certainly  lost  my 
bourse — ^how  unfortunate!  yes — ^yes,  *tis 
gone/'  continued  he,  searching  in  vain 
for  it  about  htt  person ;  **  well,  no  matter ; 
thou  wilt  lend  me  the  horse,  r  good  wo- 
man, I  trust ;  and  in  a  few  days,  when  I 
have  exeented  the  commission  which  now 
urges  me  on  so  pressingly,  I  will,  on  mine 
honour,  return  and  rewjard  thee  tenfold 
for  the  loan." 

The  colour  in  Mabil's  cheeks  assumed 
a  deeper  hue;  she  hesitated,  and  knew 
not  what  to  reply  to  this  request.  She 
was  a  very  good-natured  woman,  ai^d  felt 
for  the  trepidation  and  anxiety  of  the  tra- 
veller, but  a  horse  was  a  thing  c^  too 
much  value,  she  thought,  to  lend  on  the 
honour  of  a  total  stranger.  He  read  her 
thoughts,  and  fearing  a  refusal,  he  became 
angered  at  her  delay.—"  Do  not  hesitate,'* 

VOL.  I.  c  said 
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said  he,  biting  his  lips,  ^  I  must  have  the 
horse;  this  dihitoriness  may  prove  my 
ruin.  Fear  not,  w<mian,  I  will  keep  my 
word," 

**  Ralphe- ^Perkyn,"    screamed   Ma- 

bil,  seeing  it  was  his  intention  to  mount,, 
*^  hold  the  horse  for  your  lives— he  shall 
not  go.** 

«  Slaves,''  cried  the  stranger,  in  a  reso. 
lute  tone,  ^  I  would  not  willingly  harm 
ye,  but  anger  me  not  by  resistance,  or 
perchance  ye  may  rue  it :  hereafter  I  will 
reward  ye.  Surely  ye  do  not  take  me 
for  a  spoiler,  that  would  deprive  ye  un« 
lawfully  of  the  beast  ?** 

Ralphe,  however,  who  had  his  suspi-> 
cions,  which  were  moreover  increased  by 
the  exclamations  of  Mabil,  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  the  stranger,  but  jumping  across 
the  horse,  was  about  to  ride  away  with 
him;  yet  notwithstanding  his  alertness, 
the  traveller  perceived  his  intention,  and 
drawing  his  sword,  rushed  forward  and 

seized  the  bridle. — **  What,  sir  knave  T 

cried 
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crkd  the  stranger,  in  a  rage,  belabouring 
Ralphe  with  the  flat  side  of  his  sword.-^ 
**  Wilt  thou  dismount,  or  I  will  break 
every  bone  in  thy  skin.  Dismount,  wilt 
thou  not  ?"  and  he  continued  to  beat  him, 
while  Perkyn  interposing  his  body  in  de- 
fiance of  his  cousin,  was  instantly  struck 
to  the  ground  by  the  powerful  arm  of  the 
stranger. 

Meantime  the  affrighted  Mabil^  behold- 
ing this  enraged  and  obstreperous  eon- 
duct,  began  to  bawl  most  lustily  for  good-^ 
man  Brisset,  her  spouse,  who  came  run* 
ning  from  the  hous'e  in  the  greatest  alarm. 
tie  was  a  tall,  thin,  meagre  figure,  and 
there  was  certainly  nothing  very  fascinat- 
ing in  his  exterior,  as  his  head  was  di- 
minutive, and  by  no  means  proportionate 
to  the  dimensions  of  his  body,  though  his 
small  features  were  well  embrowned  by 
exposure  to  the  sun ;  his  black  hair  was 
lank  and  uncombed,  hanging  down  his 
shoulders;  and  his  whole  appearance  plain- 
ly denoted  that  Mabil  had  not  promoted 

c  St  the 
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the  fortunes  of  goodman  Brisset  for  his 
beauty,  but  rather  for  bis  utility,  as  he 
was  hardworking,  honest,  and  withal  do- 
cile as  a  child ;  and  indeed  he  bad  more 
the  semblance  of  an  overgrown  boy  than 
a  man  of  forty. 

"  Help  —  murther  —  help  !"  screamed 
Mabil,  and  —  **  Help  —  help ! — ^goodman 
Brisset !"  roared  Jlx>th  the  lads  on  his  ap- 
pearance. 

<<  What's-  the  matter?''  demanded 
Brisset,  who  had  only  just  quitted  his  pal* 
let,  and  was  hardly  awake. 

"  Matter  T  repeated  Mabil,  whose  in- 
dignation was  aroused  by  hii^  apathy — 
''  dost  not  see  the  lads  are  being  murther- 
ed !  run,  sirrah,  and  take  off  that  despe- 
rate-*-shew  thyself  a  man/* 

His  interference  was  however  happily 
needless,  for  the  moment  he  made  his  ap- 
pearance, the  stranger  defsisted,  and  sheath- 
ing his  weapon,  turned  towards  him. 

The  youths  attributed  this  sudden  be- 
haviour on  the  part  of  their  assailant,  to 

the 
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the  fear  of  their  master's  vengeance,  for 
he  was  a  man  5vho  could  handle  both 
sword  and  pike,  and  had  been  in  mahy 
skirmishes  under  the  valiant  lord  from 
whom  he  held  the  lands  he  cultivated, 
from  which  he  had  always  come  off  with- 
out loss  of  blood  or  honour;  but  when 
they  observed  the  stranger  she£U;h  his 
weapon,  and  approach  their  master,  they 
could  only  marvel  at  his  audacity. 

**  Brisset  !**  exclaimed  the  stranger,  gaz- 
ing upon  the  ceorl,  "  do  I  hear  aright — is 
it  William  Brisset  whom  I  see  ?" 

"  I  am  William  Brisset !"  replied  the 
other,  regarding  him  with  extreme  agita- 
tion— i"  I  am,  and  thou  art ^' 

«  Enough  !•'  said  the  stranger,  frown- 
ing, and  motioning  him  to  be  silent  •*  'Tis 
a  good  chance  that  hath  sent  thee  hither 
at  this  moment  when  I  require  thine  aid 
— bid  those  knaves  resign  the  steed.  My 
word,  I  doubt  not,  will  be  a  sufficient 
pledge  to  William  Brisset  for  my  return/* 
Brisset  bowed  obedience  to  his  com- 

c  3  mands; 
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mands ;  and  leading  the  horse  by  the  bri^ 
die,  with  the  greatest  humility  assisted 
the  traveller  to  mount,  who,  whispering 
a  few  words  in  bis  ear,  waved  bis  haiid, 
and  was  out  of  sight  in  a  moment. 

Mabil  stood  a  wondering  spectator  of 
this  incomprehensible  scene,  which  had 
the  miraculous  effect  of  silencing  her  in^ 
defatigable  tongue ;  in  fact,  she  was  afraid 
tp  interrupt  their  dialogue,  lest  she  should 
bring  upon  herself  the.  anger  of  the  impe- 
tuous stranger,  which  she  had  witnessed 
was  not  to  be  done  with  impunity.  But 
the  moment  his  departure  relieved  her 
from  this  fear,  she  asked  fifty  questions,  so 
rapidly  following  upon  each  other,  that  she 
gave  her  spouse  no  opportunity  of  an- 
swering any. 

William  Brisset  was  a  true  Spartan  in 
his  speech,  a  habit  arising  more  probably 
from  necessity  than  choice,  and  therefore 
at  one  glance  perceiving  that  to  satisfy  her 
curiosity  as  to  the  name  and  condition  of 
the  stranger,  was  the  sole  purpose  of  her 

inquiries. 
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inquirie^j  he  answered  her  in  the  folio ww 
ing  succinct  and  comprehensive  manner. 
— **  He  is  a  knight  of  high  degree ;  I  have 
met  him  in  the  field;  he  once  befriend* 
ed  me  when  I  was  in  jeopardy.  Hell  re- 
turn the  horse,** 


CHAPTER  II. 


The  dark  shades  of  a  November  evening 
were  &st  closing  around,  arid  a  dense 
heavy  fog  floating  in  thick  clouds  over 
the  land^  presented  a  most  cheerless  and 
unwelcome  prospect  The  peasant  sought 
his  humble  hut,  where  the  crackling  and 
hissing  of  the  logs  on  the  blazing  hearth 
cheered  his  honest  heart,  and  imparted  a 
glowing  and  genial  appearancie  of  comfort 
to  his  lowly  dwelling.  The  lowing  of 
cattle,  the  bleating  of  flocks  returning  to 
the  fold^  and  the  baying  of  dogs,  all  gave 

c  4  an 
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an  intimation  that  the  hour  of  repose  was 
rapidly  approaching — when  through  the 
yellow  mist  might  be  imperfectly  distin- 
guished the  figures  of  the  stranger  and 
his  weary  beast,  toiling  up  the  steep  road 
which  led  to  the  ancient  city  of  Old 
Sarum,  or  Salisburiej  whose  noble  castle 
and  fair  fortifications  covered  the  summit 
of  a  high  hilli  at  the  foot  of  which  ran  a 
double  entrenchment,  and  a  deep  dyke, 
forming  an  excellent  defence. 

There  was  much  rejoicing,  pleasantry, 
and  mirth,  within  the  ancient  walls;  for 
Roger,  bishop  of  Salisburie,  being  then 
vicegerent  to  king  Henry  (the  first  of 
that  name),  who  had  gone  over  into  Nor- 
mandy, there  were  divers  of  the  nobility 
of  England,  and  their  retainers,  sojourning 
there.  The  respect  paid  to  the  favourite, 
in  the  absence  of  his  royal  master,  was 
profound ;  for  the  bishop  was  known  to 
bear  great  sway  with  the  king,  and  the 
smiles  of  such  a  man  were  wortliy  a  cour- 
tier's wooing:  in  his  regard  there  was 
certain 
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bettsan  preferment  and  dignities  to  be 
Won,  and  ambitious  hope  flourished  in  the 
sunshine  of  his  favour. 

The  present  high  and  honourable  sta- 
tion which  he  held^  arose  from  one  of  those 
wonderful  freaks,  with  which  fortune  de- 
lights to  surprise  mankind.  While  Henry 
was  travelling  in  Normandy,  he  happened 
to  enter  the  church  where  Roger,  then  a 
poor  parish  priest,  was  performing  mass;  his 
impressive  manner,  his  clear  and  distinct 
delivery,  and  the  great  care  and  simplicity 
with  which  he  went  •through  the  whole 
service,  attracted  the  attention  of  the 
prince — who  had  at  that  time,  however, 
no  prospect  of  mounting  the  throne — and 
so  much  was  he  pleased  with  the  propriety 
of  Roger's  conduct,  that  he  expressed  his 
wish  that  he  would  become  his  chaplain. 
The  priest  was  much  surprised,  yet  not 
less  gratified,  at  this  offer  of  preferment 
from  so  noble  a  prince,  and,  as.  may  be 
supposed,  required  but  little  solicitation 
and  entreaty  to  embrace  his  offer :  he  was 

c  5  not 
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not  gifted  with  much  learning,  and  indeed 
very  few,  even  of  the  religious  order,  could 
boast  any  pretensions  to  erudition  iii  those 
unenlightened  day6>,  but  his  natural  quick- 
ness and  ability  amply  supplied  this  de- 
fect in  his  education :  he  was  also  of  a 
pliant,  docile,  and  yielding  disposition,  ^an 
even  temper,  possessed  of  vast  discern- 
ment, and  withal  so  good  a  courtier,  that 
he  failed  not  speedily  to  win  the  confi- 
dence and  affection  of  his  royal,  patron. 
The  latter  continually .  loaded  him  with 
the  munifioent  mafks  of  his  favour,  and 
lastly,  upon  coming  to  the  crown,  bestow- 
ed upon  him  the  bishoprick  of  Salisburie, 
from  the  emoluments  of  which  he  derived 
a  large  revenue,  which  Was,  moreover, 
augmented  by  the  numerous  presents  be 
daily  received  from  those  who  wished  to 
flatter  or  ask  some  boon  of  the  favourite ; 
and  by  these  means  he  was  now  become 
one  of  the  wealthiest  subjects  in  England. 
Increase  of  fortune,  however,  did  not  in- 
crease his  pride ;  he  still,  at  least  outward- 
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ly,  bote  that  appearance  of  humility  and 
simplicity  which  had  so  fortuitously  raised 
him  to  his  present  grandeur;  the  mild- 
ness and  suavity  of  his  behaviour  to  all 
manner  of  men,  of  high  or  low  degree, 
was  ever  the  same;  in  denial  of,  as  in 
granting  a  favour,  his  speech  was  equally 
agreeable,  and  conciliated  even  those  who 
were  disappointed.     That  he  was  fond  of 
wealth  and  power,  there  is  little  doubt,  for 
the  quantity  of  money  and  jewels  he 
amassed  was  immense ;  bqt  it  is  also  true 
that  he  expended  large  sums  in  building 
castles  and  houses  in  different  parts  of 
England :  yet  it  was  obvious  he  could  not 
possibly  enjoy  all  the  noble  structures  he 
had  caused  to  be  erected ;  nor  could  it  be 
for  the  benefit  of  his  heirs,  for  he  had  none ; 
it  was  tha'efore  generally  thought  to  be  a 
mark  of  his  iianity  and  ambition,  to  per- 
petuate his  memory,  and  carry  down  his 
name  to  posterity,  as  the  founder  of  those 
noble  edifices. 
The  stranger  now  entered  the  gates  of 
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tile  aty,  and  dismaantiii^  led  his  horse ; 
for  the  nanow  streets  were  so  thronged 
with  people  pasang  from  house  to  house, 
where  the  several  noblemen  and  knights 
bad  taken  up  their  dwellings,  that  he 
found  it  extremely  diflScult  and  tedious, 
in  his  present  apparent  haste,  to  penetrate 
the  crowd ;  the  obscurity  of  the  evening 
rendering  it  still  more  perplexing,  as  the 
hnprovement  of  lighting  the  streets,  even 
in  the  greatest  cities,  was  then  unknown ; 
and,  with  the  exception  of  now  and  then 
a  solitary  torch,  borne  in  the  hand  of 
some  vassal,  who  was  leading  the  steed 
his  lord  bestrode,  and  which  momentarily 
glared  red  in  the  fog  as  they  passed  along, 
and  dazzling  his  eyes,  left  him  in  a  worse 
predicament,  no  object  was  visible. 

The  persons  of  whom  he  inquired  in 
his  route,  however,  instantly^  directed  him 
to  the  bishop's  residence,  wiiich  he  evinced 
the  greatest  anxiety  to  reach.  Having  at 
length  arrived  at  the  desired  spot,  he  beg- 
ged the  vassals  who  were  on  duty  at  the 

portal 
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portal  to  admit  him  without  delay  to  the 
presence  of  their  lord,  as  he  wished  to  inoh 
part  to  him  something  of  the  utmost  im« 
portanoe. 

^'  I  fear  me,  sir  knight/'  said  the  man 
whom  he  addressed,  *'  my  lord  hath  even 
now  retired  to  his  chamber;  his  noble 
guests  have  all  departed  hence,  since        ■** 

"  No  matter,"  replied  the  stranger,  im- 
patiently, **  I  must  see  him ;  affairs  that 
will  brook  no  delay  demand  I  should 
commune  with  him.  Here,  take  this 
signet,  and  bear  thou  my  bidding  fear- 
lessly, as  thou  shalt  harmlessly ;  no  blame 
shall  fall  on  thee  in  this  proceeding.*' 

There  was  something  so  commanding 
and  assured  in  the  stranger  knight,  that 
the  vassal  no  longer  hesitated  to  comply 
with  his  request,  but  taking  the  offered 
signet,  bowed  and  departed.  The  remain- 
ing vassals  promptly  offered  their  services 
to  the  traveller,  who  resigned  his  horse  to 
their  care,  with  the  strictest  injunctions 
to  provide  him  with  every  thing  needful 

in 
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in  his  present  galled  and  jaded  condition ; 
and  awaiting  the  return  of  the  messenger, 
he  seated  himself  on  an  oaken  bench  by 
the  hearth,  his  large  and  fair  eyes  fixed 
on  vacancy,  and  his  brow  contracted  and 
heavy  with  thought. 

This  apartment,  standing  on  the  right 
hand  when  entering  the  stupendous  oaken 
gates,  which  were  riqhly  carved  and 
adorned  with  cherubims'  heads  and  orna- 
mental  floresc  work,  fitting  the  residence 
of  so  rich  a  subject,  was  built  entirely  of 
wood ;  its  plain,  smooth  wall$;  hung  round 
with  pikes,  morions,  targets,  and  various 
implements  of  warfare,  its  floor  laid  with 
broad  'red  tiles ;  and  the  massy  girders  and 
bold  rafters,  blackened  with  smoke,  form- 
ing its  rude  roof  and  ceiling  all  in  one, 
gave  the  whole  an  appearance  of  unpo- 
lished substantiality;  while,  through  a 
large  aperture  in  the  roof,  serving  the 
purpose  of  more  modem  and  convenient 
chimnies,  the  white  curling  smoke  from 

the  well-piled  hearth  freely  escaped.    On 

the 
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five  or  ax 

upon  thdr 

to  relieve  the  goad, 

terval  in  soond  and  refioLii^g  httefL 

In  the  conne  of  a  few  xiii.:.ie^  tua^^ 
the  tedious  time  appemed 
calculation  ci  the  impotieci 
vassal  made  his  afniear^iifff,  scii  j 
communicated  his  km^s  crj\:r\r^x^i 
pUance  with  his  leanest, 

spadoos 


where  the  bishop  awaited  Lizr,  wl*:^  ^h^ 
that  politeness  whiefa  ever 
him.  met  and  embcaeed  Li: 


*^  A  hearty  welcome  and  trjtv  to  Hu- 
bert de  Laqr,*  said  the  \pAjcz.^  ^  bai*  ior 
thine  own  sake,  and  for  tLose^  dear  t» 
my  hearty  from  whom,  I  tnxrt,  tLoii 
bring'st  ^ad  tidings^  and  leading  the 
knight  by  the  hand,  he  seated  him  bende 
himself  on  a  cooclu — **  Say/*  continued  he; 
'*  how  fares  his  grace;  and  the  good  prince 

Stephen, 
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Stephen,  and  all  our  friends  in  Normaii^ 

dy  r 

"  It  grieves  me  sore  to  say,**  replied 
Hubert  de  Lacy,  sighing,  while  the  firni'- 
ness  of  his  regards,  which  he  directed  full 
upon  the  venerable  countenance  of  the 
bishop,  exhibited  no  signs  of  the  sorrow 
his  tongue  expressed,  "  that  our  beloved 
king  is  troubled  with  such  malady,  that  I 
fear  me  (though  all  the  saints  avert  the 
blow !)  it  will  go  nigh  to  bafHe  the  skill  of 
his  leeches." 

"Now  God's  will, be  done!"  said  the 
bishop,  fervently,  yet  evidently  moved  at 
these  tidings :  "  but  truly,  I  trust,  good 
De  Lacy,  his  friends*  fears  do  magnify  his 
danger.  King  Henry,  though  he  hath  seen 
full  threescore  years,  I  wot  doth  inherit  a 
goodly  constitution,  the  which  he  hath 
not  weakened  by  intemperance ;  his  mo- 
deration and  abstemiousness  have  always 
been  remarkable,  shewing  a  good  example 
to  many  of  his  nobles^  who  I  am  shamed 
to  say,  needed,  yet  ne'er  felt  the  inclina- 
tion 
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tjim  to  follow  it  But  tell  me,  sir  knigfa^ 
how  came  this  sad  malady  upon  his  grace  ? 
was  it  excited  by  iatigue,  or  did  it  come 
1'  the  air  like  the  deadly  blight,  which 
ever  blasts  and  withers  the  noblest  trees 
with  its  pestifat)us  breath  ?" 

"  Much  I  fear  me,  my  lord,"  said  De 
Lacy,  "  the  cause  of  this  sad  effect  arose 
rather  from  undue  irritation  of  the  mind 
— the  more  sensitive  part— than  the  body. 
Report  says,  though  his  grace  is  silent, 
and  keeps  the  secret  fast  locked  and 
rankling  in  his  own  breast,  that  he  had 
some  difference  with  his  son-in-law,  the 
earle  of  Anjou  ;  and  that  Maude  too  o'er- 
stepped  the  bounds  of  filial  duty  and  re- 
spect so  far,  as  to  abuse  her  royal  sire, 
taking  part  against  him  with  her  lord. 
This  is  but  hearsay — this  I  know,  as  mine 
own  ears  did  witness — I  heard  him  talk 
of  Maude,  appelling  her  '  shrew  and  she- 
devil,'  and  such  other  terms,  as  plainly 
evinced  she  had  displeased  him  most  un- 
paTdonably." 

"  I  won! 


* » 
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^^  I  would  this  were  not  true !"  said  the 
bishop ;  **  'tia  sad  to  quftrtel  with  rnie's  kin- 
dred»  nor  doth  his  grace  del^erve  this  usage 
at  her  hands-^she  whom  his  care  and  po- 
ilicy  hath  raised^  with  so  much  love  and 
goodness,  to  fortune  and  command.  But, 
alas !  from  her  childhood  I  have  noted  m 
that  dame  a  .proud  and  querulous  disposi- 
tion,, capricious  and :  overbearing,  more 
willing  to  command. and  be  obeyed  in 
fear,  than  take  the  pains  to  win  with 
mildness  and  sweet  p^rsuasion,  such  as 
should  ever  dwell  on  woman's  lip — 'tis  a 
sad  truth,  yet  in  truth  tpust  it  be  spoken." 
.  As  the  bishop  concluded,  the  eyes  of 
Hubert  de  Lacy  were  illumined  with  a 
pleasure  he  could  not  conceal,  and  his 
brows  relaxed  from  the  anxiety  which  be- 
foee  contracted  them. — '*  And  shall  this 
proud  dame !"  exclaimed  he,  "  Plantage- 
net's  wife,  and  withal  married  in  a  foreign 
land,  be  raised  to  England's  thnme-*- 
where  wom&n  never  yet  hath  sat,  and  bear 
capricious  sway  o'er  England's  nobles? 

My 
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My  lord/*  continued  he,  grasping  the 
bishop's  hand^  **  I  trust  I  do  not  err;  I 
think-*— I  hope  prince  Stephen  can  boast 
a  friend — sl  partisan  in  the  good  bishop  of 
Salisburie." 

.  '^  All  good  men/'  said  the  bishop^  cau- 
tiously, '*  shall  find  a  friend  in  nie ;  nor 
can  I  do  otherwise  than  esteem  the  nephew 
and  favourite  of  my  good  and  gradous 
liege." 

*'  True,  true,**  said  De  Lacy,  biting  his 
lips,  and  visibly  chagrined  at  the  bishop's 
intentional  misapprehension ;  *'  I  know 
thy  universal  charity,  my  lord ;  thy  Gtm 
unshaken  loyalty  to  our  king,  whose  life 
may  it  please  the  Almighty  to  prolong ; 
but — and  human  life  is  most  uncertain-- v 
should  death  untimely  snatch  king  Hen- 
ry from  Us,  would  it  riot  be  polidy^  my 
lotd,  then  to  elect  a  successor?" 

**  While  the  king  lives,  sir  knight,"  re- 
plied the  bishop,  solemnly,  '*  what  man 
dare  infringe  upon  his  just  prerogative?" 

**  In  verity,  my  good  lord,"  cried  Hur 

bert 
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the  greatest  anxiety  and  doubt,  watching 
every  movement  of  the  bishop,  and  en- 
deavouring, whenever  he  turned  his  face 
towards  him,  to  penetrate  his  secret 
thoughts  ;  but  the  faint  beams,  which  di- 
verged from  the  flame  of  a  brazen  lamp, 
suspended  from  the  ceiling,  gave  too  im- 
perfect  a  light  for  him  to  read  in  the  pla- 
cid countenance  of  the  bishop,  ought  that 
was  passing  in  his  mind.  It  was  evident 
however  that  there  was  a  struggle  in  the 
prelate's  breast,  betwixt  loyalty  towards 
Henry,  and  his  predilection  in  fevour  of  Ste- 
phen, and  it  was  considerably  increased  by 
his  dislike  to  the  empress  Maude :  and  this 
wavering  and  weakness,  trivial  as  it  was, 
cheered  De  Lacy,  who  was  aware  that 
every  doubt  in  the  bishop's  mind  was  fa* 
vourable  to. his  prince's  cause. 

"  Hath  the  bishop  of  Winchester  com- 
muned with  thee,  my  good  lord,  upon 
this  momentous  business  ?"  said  De  Lacy, 
wishing  to  break  this  silence,  which  be- 
came irksome  to  him. 

*'He 
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''He  hath/*  replied  the  bishop,  stopping 
short  before  the  knight ;  ^  we  have  met. 

*'  And  had  not  the  pious  bishop's  elo- 
quence, supported  by  such  cogent  reasons, 
power  enough  to  plead  a  brother's  cause 
successfully  ?"  demanded  De  Lacy. 

"  Sir  knight/'  replied  the  bishop,  "  what 
the  heart  yields  freely,  needs  no  pressing 
suit  for  hand  to  give,  or  tongue  to  utter." 

The  countenance  of  De  Lacy  brighten- 
ed at  this  confession. 

*'  Heaven  is  my  witness,  I  wish  prince 
Stephen  well,"  continued  the  bishop; 
"  but  to  my  king,  my  patron,  the  fiHiiider 
of  my  fortunes,  I  owe  such  gratitude  as 
binds  me  to  his  slightest  wish ;  his  will  is 
law  to  me,  in  all  actions  of  mundane  ten- 
dency, for  the  power  I  possess  is  but  de- 
rived  from  him,  and  shall  not  his  will  go- 
vern what  his  will  hath  made?  Yea,  while 
he  sojoumeth  in  this  land  of  trouble,  I  am 
bound  to  serve  him,  heart  and  hand;  nor 
will  I  league  with  any  one,  however  in- 
clined thereto  my  heart  may  be,  to  cross 

his 
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his  present  purposes.  When  Henry  is  no 
more,  reason  shall  then  bear  sway,  where 
gratitude  at  present  rules  despotic." 

Upon  this  delicate  confession,  De  I^iacy 
took  the  bishop's  hand,  and  pressed  it 
with  fervour. — '*  I  am  satisfied,**  said  he, 
•*  that  my  good  lord  doth  get  most  pru* 
dently  and  most  laudably ;  and  that  wis- 
dom and  policy  have  pointed  out  the 
oourse  thou  dost  so  unerringly  pursue.** 

Having  thus  happily  concluded  the 
chief  object  of  his  mission,  and  being 
now,  from  the  mutual  knowledge  and 
communication  of  their  secret  sentiments, 
perfitetly  free  from  all  constraint,  they 
conversed  familiarly  together,  chiefly  on  to- 
pics touching  the  affair  at  issue ;  and  after 
partaking  of  some  refreshment  to  recruit 
him  after  the  fatigue  of  his  hasty  journey, 
the  night  being  far  advanced,  they  retired 
to  rest,  De  Lacy  purposing  to  set  forth 
again  at  early  dawn,  to  give  intimation  to 
the  fiiends  of  Stephen  of  the  fears,  or  ra- 
ther hopes,  they  cherished  of  Henry *s  sud- 
den 
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den  dissolution;  and  to  hold  themselves 
in  readiness  to  back  the  bold  pretensions 
of  the  prince. 

Passing  through  Winchester  on  his  way 
to  Salisburie,  Hubert  de  Lacy  had  already 
repaired  to  the  palace  of  the  bishop  of  that 
city»  or  see^  but  found  the  prelate  was 
gone  to  London ;  to  which  place  he  im- 
mediately proceeded  after  bis  interview 
with  the  bishop  of  Salisburie,  who  faith-< 
fully  promised  to  send  trusty  messengers 
to  every  part  of  the  kingdom,  to  warn 
their  faction  to  prepare  themselves  for  a 
sudden  change. 
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CHAPTER  III 
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It  was  mid-day,  ahd  Ralph  and  Pwkyn 
were  busily  employed  in  felling  a  decayed 
iftnd  ag^d  elm ;  arid  the  rin^ng  of  thdr 
isharp-^dg^d  axes,  and  the  .deiadened  sound 
^wlji^'th^hdHbw  trunk  s^nt  forth  at  every 
felo W,  Wa&  OdH^d  thi'ough  tlm  trees  and  the 
J^alJey^S^  wTiteh  they  were  diligently  prose- 
cuting their  labours.  The  trees  W^re  leaf- 
less, and  the  hills  were  covered  with  snow, 
while  the  frost-spangled  greensward  glit- 
tered beautifully  in  the  rays  of  the  sun. 
The  air  was  clear,  cold,  and  bracing ;  but 
the  exertions  of  the  two  lusty  thralls  kept 
them  sufficiently  warm  to  allow  them  to 
dispense  with  their  sheep-skin  jerkins, 
which  lay  beside  them. 

The  diflFerence  betwixt  these  low-born 
youths  was  peculiarly  striking;  Perkyn 
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was  extremely  tadtiim,  seldom  speaking 
but  in  reply,  and  always  heavy,  absent, 
and  brooding  over  his  thoughts;  while 
the  broad,  open,  lively  countenance  of 
honest  Ralphe,  was  ever  illumined  with 
mirthful  smiles ;  and  though  his  wit  was 
coarse  and  uncultivated,  he  meant  harm 
to  no  one,  and  was  the  very  prototype  of 
vulgar  good-nature.  Nor  had  the  thral- 
dom of  his  situation  sufficient  influence  to 
'dull  his  good-humour,  or  suppress  the  vi- 
vacity of  his  wit;  while  his  merry  songs, 
half  sung,  half  huniimed,  beguiled  the  toil 
and  labour  of  his  vocation : — 

**  The  leaves  do  fall. 

And  strew  the  ground. 
And  tvrigs  and  all 
Do  here  abound. 
With  a  heigh-hu, 
The  frost  and  the  snow 4* 

^  Nothing  keeps  the  frost  from  nipping 
a  man  like  hewing  of  a  tree,"  said  Ralphe, 
iQterrupting  the  song  whidi  he  had  just 
oomoienced,  and  rating  from  his  exer- 
*.  '.:  D  2  tions 
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tions  awhile  on  the  implement  he  had 
been  using.—"  This  tree/'  continued  he, 
in  a  tone  which  might  be  as  well  mist^en 
fw  a  soliloquy  as  an  address  to  his  fellow- 
tabourer,  "  minds  me  of  man's  estate  and 
fortunes*" 

"  How  so  ?"  quoth  Perkyn. 

"Thus,"  said  Ralphe.— "  But  firstly, 
it  hath  the  barrenness  of  my  fortune,  and 
the  gloominess  of  thine;  aAd  now  will  I 
shew  thee  the  semblance  'twixt  a  man 
and  a  tree.  When  he  first  cometh  forth 
into  this  world,  he  is  like  a  yielding  twig, 
which  may  be  trained  and  cultured  to  a 

fair  tree,  an  the  sickly  blights  do  not  nip 
the  stripling ;  if  he  'scape  these,  he  wax- 
eth  strong,  and  groweth  to  a  goodly 
height,  and  the  greenness  of  his  youth  is 
his  beauty  and  his  mishap,  for  it  attractetb 
the  knave  and  the  fool  to  harbour  beneath 
his  shadow ;  though  truly  they  never  take 
umbrage  at  aught  he  says,  but  smile  and 
flatter  while  he  shelters  them.  But  deep- 
brown  wisdom  cometh  with  the  autumni 

and 
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a'nd  the  wintry  winds  of  misfortune  bear 
away  his  friends;  and  so  from  year  to 
year  he  increaseth  in  age,  and  death  comes 
in  the  end  with  his  axe,  and  cutteth  him 
tip  by  the  root.** 

"  An  odd  vagary,**  said  Perkyn ;  **  and 
prithee  what  sort  o'  tree  may'st  thou  be  T 

**  A  thorn,  in  the  side  of  a  foe — a  birch, 
beside  a  fool — an  elder,  with  boys — an 
apple,  with  children — a  pair,  when  I  am 
with  a  good  fellow,  and  so  forth,  just  as 
the  soil,  the  air,  and  my  company  humour 
me.  As  for  thee,  Perkyn,  thou  art  a  sap- 
ling, a  yew-tree,  or  a  weeping- willow !" 

"  Thou  shalt  find  me  tough  as  oak  too," 
said  Perkyn,  gruffly. 

"  rfaith  now,  call  me  fool,"  cried  the 
other,  laughing,  **  an  I  have  not  mis- 
taken thee;  why  surely  now,  the  very 
roughness  of  thy  bark  plainly  shews  thee 
an  oak !" 

This  sally  was  by  no  means  calculated 
to  mend  the  matter,  and  Perkyn,  mutter- 
ing to  himself,  resumed  his  work  with 

D  3  evident 
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evident  vexation ;  and  in  his  heart  would 
have  almost  as  willingly  bestowed  the 
mighty  blows  be  burled  at  the  trunk,  on 
his  companion.  He  was  naturally  of  a 
revengeful  disposition,  and  was  moreover 
rendered  irritable  and  tporose  by  the  ri- 
valry of  Ralphe ;  but  who  was  really  igno- 
rant of  the  predilection  which  his  ooudn 
had  for  pretty  Joan,  whom  he  bad  hap- 
pily wooed  and  won — ^by  his  good-ha- 
mour;  and  this  secret  jealousy  rankling 
in  the  bosom  of  the  disappointed  thrail, 
increased  the  natural  gloominess '  of  his 
disposition,  and  rendered  him  by  no  means 
companionable    to    the    laughter4oving 

Ralphe. 

They  had  just  felled  the  tree,  when  a 
man  came  riding  through  the  valley  bn  a 
fine  galloway,  leading  another  by  a  halter. 
— "  Hallo  r  cried  he  to  the  thralls,  "  can 
ye  point  me  the  route  to  William  Bris- 
set's  ?" 

**  Certes,**  replied  Ratphe ;  "  eveiy  crow 
knows  his  own  nest,  I  ween :"  looking  at 

the 
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the  horse — *'  Why,  I  say,  Pe;rkyn,  hei:e> 
the  beast  come  back  again.  Here's  a, 
mouthful  of  sunshine  for  us/'  continued 
he^  approaching  and  patting  the  horse ; 
**  this  will  certainly  put  Mabil  into  a  bet- 
ter humour ;  for,  by  the  mass !  the  grey 
mare  hath  been  fretting  for  the  horse 
most  grievously," 

"  Thy  mistress^  I  suppose  ?"  inquired 
the  man. 

**  My  mistress !  lord^  no — but  she's  my 
master's  mistress,  and  in  good  sooth,  hath 
the  mastery  of  us  all,"  replied  Ralphe. — 
"  Prithee,  doth  the  gentle,  who,  with  re- 
verence be  it  said,  was  more  rude  than 
gentle,  as  my  simple  shoulders  witness, 
and  who  borrowed  this  nag,  serve  thee  ?" 

"  What  ?"  said  the  vassal,  staring,  not 
comprehending  his  meaning. 

^*  I  say,"  quoth  Ralphe,  "  who  serves 
thee?" 

'*  Serves  me? — ^^I  serve  the  baron  de 
}!^acy,"  s^d  the  vassal. 

**  Ay,"    cried  Ralphe,  **  thou  serv'st 

D  4  him 
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him  for  a  man/  and  he  iserves  thee  for  a 
master,  so  stands  it  in  the  world^s  bpiniotl ; 
but '' 

"  I  pray  thee,  do  not  hold  me  here,** 
Said  the  man,  interrupting  him — "  I*m  in 
haste — I  cannot  lose  my  time  in  changing 
words  with  thee." 

"  Nay,  keep  thine  own  then,'*  said 
Ralphe;  "  yet  I  marvel  an  thou  wilt 
find  a  better  market  for  the  conimpdity 
of  thy  speech,  seeing  'tis  of  so  slight  a 
texture,  'twill  not  bear  the  jack-o-lanterd 
light  of  my  poor  wit," 

**  Come,  come,"  cried  the  vassal,  "  thou 
hast  had  thy  humour-^direct  my  course 
now,  I  prithee?" 

"  Ay,"  said  Ralphe,  "  thou'rt  one  of 
those  who  would  run  to  the  devil  with 
their  eyes  open :  I  would  teach  thee  the 
Christian  virtue  of  patience,  but  thou'rt 
an  untoward  spirit,  that  hath  more  moon- 
shine than  gumption  in  thy  brains.  Let 
the  horse  that  beareth  thee,  who  beareth 
the  horse  in  thine  hand,  turn  his  nose  to 

windward 
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ivindward  over  the  hill,  then  wheel  to  the 
right,  and  thoult  have  Brisset's  hut  in 
thine  eye  in  a  twinkling." 

Without  deigning  reply,  or  thanks  for 
this  information,  the  man  urged  on  the 
horses,  and  was  out  of  sight  in  a  minute. 

*•  That  fellow's  a  crab,**  said  Ralphe, 
looking  after  the  vassal,  as  he  scoured  over 
the  hills—"  I  do  not  like  him." 

'<  Thou  should'st  not  stand  fooling  with 
a  man  in  haste,"  said  Ferkyn,  ill-naturedly. 

"  i^e  was  a  hasty  fool  to  take  offence, 
I  trow,"  replied  Ralphe ;  "  I  only  wished 
to  do  him  a  good  office ;  no  matter— Mabil 
will  put  his  patience  to  the  proof,  I  war- 
rant. Will  he  scowl,  and  pucker  up  his 
black  brow  at  her,  think'st  thou  ?  By  St 
Paul,  I  like  him  not !  the  wherefore,  he 
hath  more  vinegar  than  oil  in  his  tongue 
and  his  visage,  which  suits  not  my  palate; 
he  is  unlike  all  that  is  likely — no,  I  can't 
like  him :  may  he  never  stumble  over  a 
worse  block  than  Balphe!"  So  saying, 
be  resumed  his  labour,  lopping  the  branches 
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cf  the  prostiate  elm ;  bat  unable'  to  iorgst 
the  stem  and  TiDaiiioiis  look  of  the  vassal. 

The  tall,  lank  figure  of  Brisset,  issuing 
fifom  his  lowly  dwelling,  met  the  eyes  of 
the  vassal  as  he  rode  towards  the  ispot ; 
and  the  clattering  of  the  horse's  hoofs  at- 
tracted the  ceorFs  attrition,  and  seeing 
the  horseman  approach,  he  stood  still  till 
he  came  up. 

**  Brisset  !**  cried  the  vassal,  **  the  baron 
returns  thy  hprse,  his  thanks,  and  these 
good  pieces  to  boot** 

"  Hubert  de  JLjacy  is  generous,'*  said 
Brisset,  accepting  the  gift. 

"  Did^st  ever  know  him  otherwise?'* 
demanded  the  VassaL 

JVever,"  replied  the  ceorl. 
Thou'rt;  changed,  Bris^t,  most  won- 
derfully  changed,"  said  the  vassal,  dis* 
mounting,  and  resting  one  arm  upon  his 
horse,  while  he  sted&stly  regarded  %he 
ceoil,  "  at  least  in  disposition.  .  I  knew 
thee  formerly  a  sprightly  lad;  tiiou  dtd>st 
not  bear  upon  thy  brow  siich  gloom  aod 

melancholy — 
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mdandioly — thy  tongue  can  glibly  then 
as  mountain  rill.'' 

"  In  sootb,  and  is  it  so?  By  what 
natne  then  shall  I  know  thee  ?**  said  Bris- 
set,  surprised,  and  aroused  from  his  le- 
thargy. 

**  Have  ten  years  so  altered  my  voice, 
my  features,  and  my  person,  that  thou 
can'st  not  recc^nise,"  lowering  his  voice  to 
a  whisper,  "  Nicol  Arnbt  ?" 

*'  What  V*  exclaimed  Brisset,  starting  at 
the  sound,  and  turning  deadly  pale,  **  art 
thou  Nicol  Arnot  ?"  and  apparently  over- 
come with  a  variety  of  contending  emo- 
tions, he  remained  gazing  upon  the  vassal, 
unable  to  utter  a  word ;  but  by  the  fearful 
esLpression  of  his  features^  it  was  evident 
he  experienced  no  very  pleasing  sensa- 
ttons  on  the  renewal  of  an  intimacy  of  so 
old  an  acquaintance ;  nor  did  his  strange 
behaviour  appear  either  very  flattering  or 
very  agreeable  to  'NicoU  who  slapping  him 
on  the  shoulder — **  Art  dumb-foundered,, 
man?**  cried  he.     **   What  means  this 

D  6  foolery  ? 
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ft)ol€ry?     Is  this  the  way  thou  ^v*st  ii 
welcome  to  a  friend  ?" 

"  A  friend  !"  repeated  Brisset. 

"  Ay,  a  friend !  likest  thou  not  the 
term  ?"  said  Nicol,  frowning,  **  or  'com- 
plice, an'  thou  wilt;  though  what  the 
world  calls  friendship,  Brisset,  is  but  a 
weak  unstable  compact  compared  to  ours; 
for  we  hold  each  other's  secrets  in  our 
keeping,  and  keeping  them,  we  hold  to 
life,  and  must  perforce  be  faithful  for  our 
peculiar  'vantage." 

"  True— true,"  said  Brisset,  sighing. 

"  True — true !"  said  Nicol,  repeating 
his  words  with  a  sneer ;  "  why,  matii* 
mony  hath  made  a  milksop  of  thee,  by 
St.  Anthony !  what  ails  thee  ?  thou  weai^st 
a  most  woe-begone  countenance ;  what 
hath  had  power  to  unman  thee  thus? 
Thou  wast  a  different  man  when  first  I 
knew  thee." 

"  In  truth  was  I,"  replied  Brisset ;  '*  and 
I  would  I  could  see  those  days  agaih*'^ 

"  To  be  a  slave  again  ?•— fool— — '* 

"  Nay, 
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•*  Nay,  I  then  was  free.  I  never  knew 
what  slavery  was,  till  I  transgressed,**  said 
Brisset,  passionately ;  **  a  guilty  consd* 
ence,  Nicol,  is  more  galling  than  the  hea- 
viest chains.'" 

**  Pshaw  !'*  exclaimed  Nicol,  while  a 
sardonic  laugh  gave  a  fiendlike  expression 
to  his  dark  visage ;  **  what  silly  qualms 
are  these !  what  have  we  to  fear  ?  was  it 
so  horrible  a  crime  to  expose     ■   ** 

"  Murder,  perchance !"  interrupted  Bris- 
set, shuddering — **  murder,  for  aught  we 
know." 

'*  And  for  aught  I  care,*'  added  Nicol, 
carelessly.  *'  Neither  my  hand,  or  thine, 
did  the  deed." 

<^  I  would  I  could  silence  the  pricking 
o*  my  conscience  as  readily !"  said  Brisset 

"  Think  no  more  on't — think  no  more 
on't,"  said  Nicol,  putting  his  hand  fami* 
liarly  on  Brisset's  shoulder.  **  Many  years 
have  passed  since  that  affair;  we  were 
mere  boys— our  chins  had  scarcely  bud- 
ded ;  we  regarded  it  as  a  freak — a  frolic 

void 
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void  of  aU  guile :  the  temptation  tod  was 
enough  to  make  stronger  minds  tiian  oiiis 
yield." 

^^  'Twas  done  so  hastily/'  said  Brisset^ 
shaking  his  head;  *' I  had  not  time  to 
weigh^  the  chance  in  the  balance  of  my 
better  judgment;  I  was  entrapped-— —-" 

^^  Entrapped !  what:  mean'st  thou  ?'*=  said 
Nicol,  sternly ;  "  dareat  thou— ^-  ?  DBut^ 
no— thou  didst  grasp  the  {^ered  prise  as 
eagerly  as  !»  and  thou  hast  reikped,  and 
dost  still  exist  upon  the  fruits  of  that  un- 
expected harvest :  and  wherefore  should'st 
thou,  at  this '  distant  period,  pour  into 
mine. ears  thy  titijust  comphints,  &lseiy. 
accusing  me  of  leading  thee  on: to  do  that 
whidi  Ihy  av^ce  arid  thy  desire  of  en- 
franchisement promptfed  thee  to  ?  Go  to, 
Brisset,  fchoU'rttoo  old  to  play  the  puling 
baby  now ;  Uethought  time  had  tt^om 
away  every  the  smallest  trace  of  com- 
punotion  in  thy  breast." 

"Say  raUier  it  hath  nourished  the  bit- 
terness 
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tefness  of  kny  fedmgs^ '  anfi  riiarpened  tnjr 
affliotitin/'' said  Brisaet  .. 

^*  A  weak  mind  isiafajroiiraUe  seal  for 
thfe  growth  of  such  impresaions,''  retorted' 
Nicoi,  bittedy,. incensed  at  the  pusillani- 
mity^ as .  he  termed,  it,  of  the  ceprl»  who 
was  ftf^pbcently  acutely  :sufiering  the  tor** 
ibenttttg  stings  .of  canscienoe  for  some 
early  CEitne,.  \i^hich  the  sudden  appearance 
of  Niool  his  accomplice  had  brought  fresh 
to  his  memoryi  .^ 

It  was  owing  probably  to  this  mental 
and  neri^ous  irritability  of  his  mind  which 
made  him  soibnd  of  silence  and  solitude, 
and  submit  so  tamely  to'  the  govern  mait 
of  his  loquacioM  spouse;  and  whenever 
the  noble  under  whose  protection  he  had 
I^Bced  himself,  whose  vassal  he  had  be- 
come, called  upon  him  to  serve  in  the  civil 
broils  and  commotions  which  were  then 
q£  so  frequent  occurrence  among  the  p^tty 
tyrants,  who,  jealous  or  .fearful  of  each 
other's  power  and.possessions,  were  conti- 
nually flying  to  arms  to  settle  their  difr« 

putes» 
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putes,  he  was  the  first  to  join  the  warlike 
band  with  his  complement  of  thralls.;  for 
in  the  confusion,  noise,  and  pomp  of  war, 
his  feelings  were  partially  hushed,  and  he 
found  repose.  He  was  a  braye,  hardy, 
and  desperate  soldier,  fearless  of  death, 
which  could  only  relieve  him  of  a  burthen 
become  intolerable  to  him.  He  was  formed 
for  a  better  and  a  happier  lot,  for  his  heart 
was  warm  and  generous,  and  he  bore 
goodwill  to  all  mankind;  but  one  false 
step  had  averted  all  his  happiness,  embit- 
tered the  very  summer  of  his  life,  and 
rendered  the  remnant  of  bis  days  cheer- 
less, hopeless,  and  unhappy. 

Nicol  Arnot,  however,  regarded  him 
with  the  most  profound  contempt — he  de- 
spised him  heartily ;  for  he  who  h^d  no 
virtue  but  his  daring  courage  to  commend 
him,  could  not  be  conceived  to  have  any 
idea  of  the  feelings  of  an  honest  man, 
who  had  unhappily,  in  a  moment  of  ex- 
traordinary temptation,  swerved  from  the 
path  of  rectitude. 

•*  Arnot," 
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^  ^  Arnot,**  said  Brisset  to  his  callous  and 
supercilious  accomplice,  "  enter  and  re- 
fresh thyself;  partake  of  the  best  I  have, 
for  the  baron's  vassal  and  his  squire  must 
be  treated  with  due  respect;  but,  mark 
me,"  continued  he,  with  a  firmness  and 
resolution  that  he  seldom  or  never  evin- 
ced but  upon  the  most  extraordinary  oc- 
casions— **  depart  hence  as  quickly  as  thou 
wilt,  for  I  hate  thee  as  I  hate  the  fiend.** 
His  passions  here  seemed  to  overcome 
him,  and  he  could  only  add — "  Away, 
and  never  cross  my  path  again.** 

Arnot  was  unprepared  for  this  sudden 
burst  of  passion,  and  started  back  with 
astonishment  at  the  unusual  haughtiness 
of  Brisset ;  while  the  tall  erect  figure  of 
the  latter,  stretched  to  its  utmost  height, 
and  the  rage  which  kindled  in  his  sunken 
eyes,  seemed  to  defy  his  anger  or  his  dis* 
obedience,  and  before  he  could  recover 
from  his  surprise,  Brisset  had  passed  be- 
yond his  reach. 

But  notwithstanding  the  sincerity  with- 

which 
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which  Brisset  had  confessed*  his  utter  aver- 
sion to  him,  Nicol  Arnot  was  not  the 
man  to  take  his  hasty  speech  in  dudgeon, 
and  shew  his  contempt,  by  coolly  dep^rt^ 
ing  without  partaking  of  his .  ungracious 
offer ;  on  the  contrary,  nothing  could  be 
more  agreeable  to  his  feelings,:  thaq  to  re- 
gale himself  at  the  expence  of  an  avowed 
enemy,  wha  had  so  qandidly  informe4 
bim  that  his  pres^ce  waa  ^  curse.  JLe^^^ 
ing  his  horse  tl>ereforQ  to  tj^e  doer  of  the 
hut  which  Brisset '  opci^pied,  he  tapped  at 
the  door,  and  it  was  presently  opened  by 
Habil  Having  partly  gleaned  her  cha- 
racter from  Ralphe,  as  well  as  had  some; 
intimation  of  it  from  the  baron,  he  was 
perfectly  prepared  to  mecft  her;  saluting 
her  -courteously—"  Good  woman!"  saidf 
be,  *^  I  am  ^ent  with  many  thanks  to  re- 
turn you  the  horse^  which  the  baron  de 
Lacy,  mine  honoured  lord,  borrowed  on 
an  emergent  occasion,  a  few  days  past." 

"  The  baron  de  Lacy !"  cried  Mabil, 
holding  up  her  hands  with  surprise,  while 

the 
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the  re^oUectipn'  <^  her  oyjer-caQtious  be* 
baviour  cm  that  oocanon  recurred  to  her 
mind,  and  €£(U8ed  the  blood  to  mount  in 
her  cheeks^^*' St.  Mary>  protect  us! — I 
trust  he  wa$  not  offended  at  my  foolish*' 
ness :.  dear-^ear^-i-the  baron  de  L^cy !— «, 
well — I  said  he  was  a  noble  ^entJeman, 
the  moment  I  set  eyes  on  him ;  but  then 
trayeffi^  without  vassal  or  varlet  of  any 
kind "^ 

**  Was  a  sufficient  excuse  for  any  sufr* 
picion  on  thy  pvtU"  said  Arnot ;  "  and 
mOi^ver,  the  baron  is  too  good  humour* 
ed  to  be  offended  at  an  honest  woman's 
tongue,  whereof  he  hath  ^ven  goodly 
proof,  by  sending  thee  a  few  pieces  to  re^ 
piy  tbee  for  the  loan^  the  which  I  have 
delivered  to  William  Brisset.'' 

"  Oh,  our  kdy  !  ivbdt  a  gracious .  nobte 
is  thy  lord  T  exclaimed  Mabil  delighted* 
"Come— come  in,  enter,  I  prithee;  and 
now  thou  shalt  partake  of  what  thou 
wilt— though  heaven  knows,  I  have  a 
large  family  to  provide  for,  and  a  little 

when 
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when  divided  is  but  a  little ;  our  food  is 
coarse  and  homely,  but  thou  shalt  be  free 
and  welcome  to  eat  and  to  drink  of  the 
best  And  thou  hast  seen  William  ?  why 
didn't  the  fool  call  me»  and  not  let  thee 
stand  in  the  cold  all  this  while?  come 
nearer  the  hearth,**  continued  she,  throw- 
ing some  fresh  fagots  on  the  fire. 

Nicol  Arnot  seated  himself  on  a  block, 
or  part  of  the  trunk  of  a  tree,  which  serv- 
ed for  a  stool,  and  was  soon  served  with 
a  wooden  bowl  of  new  milk,  some  black 
bread,  and  some  fresh  eggs  roasted  amidst 
the  embers  on  the  hearth,  which  a  long 
ride  and  the  keen  air  of  a  frosty  morning, 
rendered  very  palatable  to  a  hungry  tra-. 
veller.  Nor  did  the  tongue  of  Mabil 
cease  to  amuse  her  guest  during  the 
homely  repast  her  industrious  hands  *  had 
prepared. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


*«^<»#»^^^^^^»»»i»<^.*  # 


The  precaution  which  the  policy  of  prince 
Stephen  had  prompted  him  to  take,  in 
giving  speedy  notice  of  king  Henry's  ill- 
ness to  his  brother,  the  bishop  of  Win- 
chester, Roger  of  Salisburie,  and  the  nu- 
merous partisans  his  hardiness,  his  mar« 
tial  policy,  gentleness,  and  liberality,  had 
gained  him  among  the  nobles  of  England, 
proved  of  the  utmost  service  to  him  in  the 
sequel ;  for,  as  had  been  apprehended,  the 
king's  malady  ba£9ed  the  aid  of  medicine, 
and  on  the  first  of  December  1135,  he 
departed  this  life,  at  Rouen,  in  Nor- 
mandy. 

His  illness,  no  doubt,  was  occasioned 
by  the  irritation  of  his  mind,  his  anger 
having  been  excited  by  a  quarrel  with 
the  earl  of  Anjou  and  his  daughter  Maude, 

thereby 
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thereby  predisposing  his  body  to  the 
slightest  attack,  which  he  thdlightlessly 
increased  by  eating  a  dish  of  hmpreys,  a 
delicacy  of  which  he  was  inordinately 
fond,  but  which  never  agreed  with  him ; 
and  on  this  occasion  his  epicurean  taste 
threw  him  into  a  dangerous  fever,  which 
cost  him  his  life. 

The  breath  had  scarcely  left  his  body, 
ere  the  impatient  Stephen,  with  a  few  fol- 
lowers,  bent  his  course  towards  England, 
-well  aware  that  diligence,  where  there  were 
other  competitors  for  the  crown,  would 
aid  him  more  than  friends,  or  at  least 
'strongly  co-operate  with  their  designs. 
But  he  was  not  so  quickly  in  England  as 
the  intelligence  of  the  king's  demise,  and 
he  found  both  Dover  and  Canterbury  for- 
iified  "against  him  on  his  coming,  the  in- 
habitants regarding  him  as  an  usurper  of 
the  rights  of  Mkude.-  There  was  more- 
over such  a  tempest  of  thunder  and  light- 
tiing  on  his  landing,  which  ^*ras  at  Whit- 
«and-bay,  that  the  peojpl^  imagined  tte 

world 
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ivorld  was  about  to  be  at  an  end ;  wbOe 
others  superstitiously  prognosticated  that 
it  omened  the  wars  and  troubles  which 
would  arise  in  England,  to  oppose  the 
ambitious  Stephen,  and  punish  him  for 
his  perjury. 

The  aspect  of  affairs  was  however  much 
more  favourable  on  his  arrival  in  London, 
where  he  was  joyfully  received  by  his 
party,  which  being  composed  of  the  wisest 
and  most  powerful  men  in  England,  both 
clergy  and  laity,  had  great  influence  over 
the  minds  of  the  people,  and  all  those 
who  did  not  willingly  acknowledge  him, 
were  speedily  compelled  to  do  so.  The 
countenance  of  the  bishops,  who  at  that 
time  bore  great  sway  in  England,  was 
sufficient  assurance  of  success  to  Stephen ; 
and  those  who  refused  to  come  forward  and 
acknowledge  his  rights,  on  account  of  the 
conscientious  fears  they  entertained  of 
peijuring  themselves,  were  soon  absolved, 
t>y  the  declaration  of  William  Curboil, 
ilrchbishop  of  Canterbury,  that  the  oatl^ 

required 
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required  by  king  Henry,  and  taken  by 
the  nobles,  could  not  be  considered  bind- 
ing»  inasmuch  as  the  English  had  never 
submitted  to  the  government  of.  a  wo- 
man. 

To  strengthen  this  assertion,  the  bishop 
of  Salisbury  maintained  that  Henry  him- 
self had  been  the  first  to  infringe  upon 
their  rights,  by  marrying  his  daughter 
out  of  the  realm  without  the  approval  of 
the  barons,  thereby  rendering  their  oath 
null  and  void,  their  intention  having  been, 
when  they  swore,  only  to  give  themselves  a 
king  of  the  race  of  William  the  Conqueror. 
And  still  further  to  eradicate  any  false 
impressions  their  conduct  might  leave  on 
the  minds  of  the  people,  Hugh  Bigod,  &&. 
neschal  or  high  steward  to  the  deceased 
king,  coming  over  with  Stephen  to  Eng- 
land, voluntarily  swore  on  the  holy  evan- 
gelists, that  Henry  in  his  last  moments 
disinherited  his  daughter,  for  some  offence 
she  had  given  him,  and  nominated  his  fa- 
vourite Stephen  his  successor.    Thus,  bjr 

\  force 
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force  of  argument^  and  in  many  instances 
by  the  stronger  argument  of  force,  all 
were  inclined  to  favour  Stephen's  preten- 
sions. 

The  barons,  already  prejudiced  against 
Maude,  by  reason  of  her  haughty  and 
overbearing  disposition,  readily  credited 
the  seneschal's  oath,  and  considered  it  of 
sufficient  force  to  palliate  their  disloyalty 
to  the  empress.  And  on  St  Stephen's 
day,  Stephen  was  crowned  at  Westmin- 
ster, by  William. Curboil,  archbishop  of 
Canterbury,  Henry,  bishop  of  Winches- 
ter, and  Roger,  bishop  of  Salisbury.  . 
'  But  although  he  had  received  the  crown 
and  name  of  king,  his  title  was  so  weak, 
that  to  win  the  favour  and  supp^  of  the 
barons,  he  was  obliged  to  make  them  great 
promises,  and  grant  them  more  privU^es 
than  they  possessed  under  the  govern- 
ment of  the  Norman  kings.  The  bishops 
too,  in  order  to  hold  him  as  moch  in  thdr 
power  as  possible^  swore  all^ianoe  to  faim 
only  so  l(mg  as  he  shopU  continue  to  np- 
^   VOL.  I.         /      £  bold 
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hold  the  dignity  of  th^  chi^Fofa ;  wiiile  the 
lay-lords,  fqllowing  the  cautious  example 
of  the  clergy,  swore  fealty  to  the  newr 
made  king,  only  on  condition  that  he 
would  faithfully  observe  the  covenants 
with  the  baronsi  and  preserve  h^s  own  r9- 
gal  estates  and  honours  entire.  They  dici 
not,  however,  require  hi^  concession  t^ 
their  extraordinary  demands  W|tb  mwe 
facility  than  he  complied,.  as|^|ired»  thf^  I9 
the  present:  enaergency,  it  would  b«iv|^ 
been  the  extremest  folly,  nay,  perehaaf^ 
have  cost  him  the  crown,  to  hfty e  he$|t£it^. ; 
and  knowing  that  it  was  easier  to  ud49 
what  he  had  done  when  h^  became  king, 
than  to  refuse  the  slightest  boon  in  bio 
present  dependent  ciondition. 

Immediately  after  the  celebration  of  t^s 
coronation,  he  departed  for  Wincbfi^^f 
to  take  possession  of  the  treasure  of  th^ 
late  king,  which  amounted  to  on^  han-> 
died  thousand  matks*  besides  plat^e  and 
jewels ;  and  afterwards.  pro<;eeded  to  meet 
the  corpse  of  Henry^  Wbichf  acpordin^  to 

his 


his  dying  eoousandSf. was  to  be  interred 
in  the  monastery  of  Readin^j^  which  he 
himself  had  founded*  His  bowels,  brains, 
and  eyes,  had  been  previously  taken  out> 
and  buried  at  Rouen,  where  he  ex[»red, 
and  his  body  filled  with,  salt,  and  envelopr 
^  in  ox-hides,,  was  transported  to  Eng«- 
land. 

Haying  fulfilled  these  viuious  duties 
and  beemn^  gmdually  settled,  in  bis  newi- 
bom  authority,  king:. Stephen  tewaided 
the  most  fidtb&l  of  iiis  .followers,  and  with 
the  money  whidi  he  had  Rifled,  presently 
levied  men  of  war  bnt  .of  Ffandera  aind 
Brittany — a  very  judicious  preiQaution, 
and  highly  necessary  to  counterbalanoe 
the  power  of  the  barans,  and  restrain  their 
aetioDs  within  proper,  boantds*;  &ir  he  was 
not  to  be  deceived  by  the£ilse  appear^ace 
of  trffiiqstiUityiend  outward  fovour,  with 
which  he  was.  received  by  the  far  greater 
part  of  tliee  nohHity,  and  was  resolved  to 
hold  Iwnself  ptsepared  for  any  sudden  ir- 
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ruption  whieh  the  discontented  might  fo^ 
ment  against  him. 

Among  others  who  shared  the  marks 
of  his  royal  favour,  was  the  baron  de  Lac^, 
who  was  truly  devoted  to  the  king ;  for 
himself,  he  was  now  fifty  years  of  age,  and 
cared  little  for  the  advancement  of  his  for- 
tunes; but  it  was  for  his  favourite  and 
only  son,  William,  that  he  looked  forward 
to  his  future  aggrandizement  with  the 
most  paternal  solicitude;  and  the  ambi- 
tious views  of  the  baron  were  seconded  on 
every  occasion  by  the  not  less  ambitious 
heir  of  his  wealth  and  titles. 

William  de  Lacy  was  of  &ir  and  goodly 
favour;  handsome  face  and  features ;  bold, 
eloquent,  and  insinuating  in  his  address ; 
but  withal  more  envious  than  emulous : 
and  although  he  possessed  too  much  cun- 
ning and  command  over  his  passions,  to 
betray  their  evil  emotions,  by  outward 
show,  he  was  restless  till  he  had  revenged 
even  the  slightest  insult,  real  or  imai^nary, 
^pon  the  head  of  the  unfwtunate  offender. 

In 
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In  fine,  in  Baind  the  very  prototype  of 
what  his  father  was — ^in  person  the  image 
of  what  he  had  been  in  his  youth ;  and  si- 
lAilarity  of  disposition,  rather  than  natural 
affbction,  bound  them  to  each  other. 

When  sojourning  in  London,  king  Ste- 
phen usually  held  his  court  at  a  noble 
tower,  thence  called  Tower  Royal,  near 
WatUng-street — a  palace  founded  by  Hen- 
ry the  First,  well  fortified,  and  so  per- 
fectly secure,  that  during  the  reign  of 
Richard  the  Second,  at  the  time  of  Wat 
Tyler's  insurrection,  when  the  rebels  gain- 
ed possession  of  the  Tower  <^  London, 
this  place  defied  all  their  efforts,  and  re- 
mained p^-fectly  safo ;  and  here  Stephen 
rejceived  and  entertained  the  nobles,  who 
came  to  pay  homage,  or  swear  fealty  to 
their  newly-elected  king.  The  entrance 
into  London,  as  well  as  the  departure  of 
any  of  the  barons,  who  were  all  followed 
by  a  showy  and  splendid  retinue  of  their 
yassals,  well  habited  and  mounted,  was  a 
pi^eant  which  drew  forth  the  people  in 
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croi^ds  to  gpz$  at;  and  the  two  baitiffiC 
Who  were  then  the  ctyil  governors  of  the 
city,  i>osse88ing  the  same  power  and  au« 
thority  ds  tlie  present  lord  mayor,  as  well 
as  the  chiefest  and  Wealthiest  of  the  dti* 
zens,  gave  grand  entertainments  and  eost« 
ly  banquets,  in  celebration  of  the  king^s 
coronation. 

Among  those  who  were  in  continual 
attendance,  Hubert  de  Lacy  and  his  son 
William  stood  preeminent ;  they  had  at- 
tached themselves  to  the  king,  atid  had 
followed  him  through  all  his  devious 
eourse,  as  unerringly  as  the  (faithful  satel- 
lites  of  a  planet  Whatever  their  motive 
itiight  be,  disinterested  or  otherwise,  it 
was  too  punctilious  a  point  for  a  king  to 
inquire ;  he  owed  much*gratitnde  for  the 
beneficial  effects  of  their  loyalty  and 
promptness  in  his  cause,  and  it  was  suffi- 
cient for  him  to  believe  them  true,  and  to 
reward  them  accordingly.  Their  inter- 
course with  the  king  was  extremely  fiimi- 
Kar ;  nor  were  the  elegant  manners  of  the 

elder 


tider  De  Lacy  fess  agree&ble'to  the  yoatb- 
ful  queen,  than  his  pradenoe  in  ooundl 
^as  estimable  iti '  the  eyes  of  her  royal 
upouse.  And  immediately  Stephen  was 
Mt^t^  with  the  title  and  authority  of 
king,  he  b^totired  the  honour  of  knight- 
ho6d  \kpM  th^  ydtinger  De  Lacy,  which 
wa^  fiot  m^t^ly  a  token  of  his  fiivour  and 
an  eiupty  niaMe,  but  he  likewise  made 
him  a  grant  of  some  lands,  wluch  produ* 
ced  sufficient  funds  wherewith  to  support 
his  fi^fW  rgtfik  with  proper  d^iiity. 

One  morning,  after  ^ving  audieiioe  to 
fiev&nd  of  the  ftoblis,  Stephen  was  closet- 
ed with  Hubert  de  Laey,  and  engaged 
in  conMential  &mr&ne  with  him. — 
^  Amid  th6  throng  that  hate  paid  thdr 
iKHirt  to  me  tins  morn,''  said  the  king,  *  I 
could  readily  poitat  out  one  who  hath  more 
mischief  in  his  head  than  loyalty  in  his 
heart  But  I  seldom  yet  did  see  a  dear, 
tirene,  and  summafs  sky^  but  what  some 
envious  cloud,  however  light,  hafh  come 
^nd  marred  its  purity.    De  Lacy,  canst 
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thou  divine  the  man  my  suspidons  pcunt 
at  ?" 

"  Ay,  my  good  lord,**  replied  the  ba- 
ron ;  "  and  with  pity  be  it  spoken,  I  have 
remarked  more  than  one  who  have  more 
stubbornness  than  wit:  but  a  single  pa- 
triot's breath  would  mock  a  hundred  such, 
and  wither  them,  making  them  droop  like 
the  parched  and  yellow  leaves  of  autumn." 
.  *^  In  sooth,**  said  the  king,  *'  this  is  no 
aattery-" 

"  Tis  honest  truth,  my  liege,*'  replied 
the  baron. 

"  I  do  believe  it,**  said  the  king ;  "  so 
let  its  wholesomeness  amend  its  bitterness. 
But  he  whom  I  suspect,  is  greater  than  a 
troop  of  these,  fawning  and  flattering  now, 
attending  proper  opportunity  to  bite — a 
crafty,  base-born  knave!'* 

"  Robert  of  Gloucester  !'*  cried  De  La- 
cy, eagerly. 

.   "  By  Grod's  birth,  the  same  !**  exclaimed 
Stephen.    ^^  And  hast  thou  too  marked 
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^ught  suspicious  in  his  speech  and  con- 
duct?'* 

**  Only  inasmuch,  my  liege,"  replied 
the  baron,  ^^  that  he  vaunts  his  loyalty  in 
higher  terms  than  true  men  do  in  com- 
mon ;  speaking  of  more  than  he  can  do, 
and  more,  I  warrant,  than  he  wills  to  do. 
His  tongue  doth  assuredly  belie  his  mean- 
ing, but  in  its  acting,  over  acts  its  part." 

'*  We  must  watch  his  motions  with  a 
jealous  eye,"  said  the  king.    "  The  breath 
of  disloyalty  is  infectious ;  and  among  the 
unthinking  herd,  that  follow  a  great  ex- 
ample  more  from  viciousness  than  convic- 
tion, it  may  breed  a  dangerous  discontent 
At  present,  let  us  shut  our  eyes  against 
his  faults,  and  meet  his  dissimulation  with 
the  like.     The  serpent  shall  crawl  and 
glide  along  unmolested,  as  he  believes 
himself  unseen ;  but  when  he  ope*s  his 
jaws,  and  exhibits  his  envenomed  fangs, 
he  shall  find  us  prepared  to  crush  him." 
..  "  And  I  prithee,  my  gracious  lord,  to 
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tee^  this  charge  devolve  on  me ;  I  tvill  noS 
slumber  on  the  watch,"  said  the  baron. 

**Beit  so,"  said  the  king ;  ^*  and  I  charge 
thee,  make  it  tbj  chiefest  care  to  learn  his 
true  character;  unmask  him,  that  I  may 
read  hrai  readily;  place  some  lynx-eyed 
varlet  about  his  person*— a  shrewd,  quick 
fellow,  who  hath  just  wit  enough  to  pide 
up  what  is  dropped,  unheeded  and  fear- 
lessly, without  tagging  to  it  any  of  his 
own  wise  hints  and  speculations.'* 

"  All  which  your  grace  urges  is  noost 
just,"  replied  De  Lacy;  **and  without 
delay  I  will  proceed  in  this  afl&ir,  the 
which  if  I  do  not  accomplish,  to  meet  thy 
royal  pleasure  and  approbation,  it  shall 
not  be  for  lack  of  goodwill  in  the  caiise." 

**  I  doubt  it  not,"  said  Stephen :  "  thou 
hast  too  oft  convinced  me  of  thy  trustiness, 
when  I  had  nought  to  pay  thee  bat  my 
thanks,  for  me  to  harbour  any  fear  of  thy 
changing  now;  This  glmve,"  touching 
the  sword  he  wore,  ^  adorned  with  jewel- 
led hilt  and  scabbard^  is  fair  to  look  upon, 

and 
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ftnd  Ske  toany  g^y  coartierSi  who  st^ut 
and  make  a  dazzling  shew  of  vdomr, 
thrown  idly  by  when  mostly  wimted ;  but 
the  isteel  that  I  have  grasped  ih  many 
feuds,  I  prize  more  highly  than  this  fine 
i^littering  bauble.  Even  so,  sir  baron, 
have  I  tried  thy  temper  ifi  the  time  of 
rie^,  and  nerer  found  thee  fiiil  me.** 

De  Lacy  bowed  his  thanks  for  this  flat* 
tering  eulogy. 

**  I  pray  thee,*  continued  the  king, 
••  wbere  is  thy  truant  son,  sir  William  ? 
He  doth  not  ordinarily  let  so  many  hours 
pass  ere  he  presents  himself." 

'*  Pardon  him,  iny  kind  lord,"  said  the 
baron ;  *'  I  dp  believe  the  queen  hath  com- 
manded his  services  this  mom,  and  sent 
him  on  some  errand." 

''  Oh,  the  gallant !  Doul^ess  a  mission 
of  vast  import,"  said  the  king,  smiling; 
**  a  fair  knight,  truly,  to  execute  a  lady's 
bidding;  I  dare  be  sworn  now,  'tis  only 
to  bear  some  idle  messi^,  or  to  buy  some 
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trinket.    WeH,  well;  on  his  return  bid 
him  come  hith^." 

The  baron  de  Lacy  arpse,  bowed^  and 
was  about  to  quit  the  presence^  when  the 
)ving  'motioned  him  to  resume  his  seat.*—- 
"  Tell  me,"  said  Stephen,  "  hast  thou  any 
kin  beside  this  only  son  ?*' 

"  None,  my  liege,"  replied  the  baron, 
somewhat  surprised  at  the  abruptness  of 
this  question. 

*<  Thou  hadst  a  brother  ? — is  it  not  so  ?" 

"  I — I — had  once,"  replied  De  Lacy, 
betraying  great  emotion,  '^  but  he  is  long 
since  dead." 

"  I  have  heard  of  him,"  said  the  king : 
"  a  noble  of  just  estimation ;  mine  unde 
Henry  did  oft  mention  the  name  of  Rich- 
ard de  Lacy  as  a  man  of  valour,  and  spoke 
of  him  as  one  whom  be  regretted ;  but  I 
could  never  learn  how  or  where  he  died* 
Was  he  un  quarried  ?"     . 

These  curious  questions  of  the  king 
appeared  to  bring  back  to  De  Lacy's 
mind  the  remembreaice  of  bitter  woe,  and 
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to  rip  up  wounds  which  time  had  hesded 
but  partially ;  yet  he  perceived  there  were 
no  means  to  evade  relating  the  circum- 
stances touching  his  brother's  death ;  and 
although  the  pallid  hue  his  features  as* 
sumed,  and  the  tremulous  tone  of  his 
voice,  proved  that  it  cost  him  considerable 
pain,  he  obeyed. — "  Richard  was  my  elder 
brother,"  began  he ;  "  the  favourite  of  my 
father ;  and  well  he  merited  that  distinc- 
tion, for  a  more  valiant  knight  never  bore 
arras  in  his  country's  cause.  Unfortunate- 
ly he  became  enamoured  of  Lucie  D'Or- 
ville,  and  secretly  espoused  her,  conscious 
that  the  baron  would  not  countenance  an 
alliance  so  much  beneath  his  rank  and  ex- 
pectations; for,  though  the  child  of  a 
brave  knight,  her  beauty  was  the  maiden's 
sole  dowry.  To  me  alone  he  confided 
the  secret  of  his  marriage,  with  the  strict- 
est injunction  not  to  divulge  it,  nor  did 
I  ever  betray  the  confid^ice  he  reposed  in 
me.  Happy  in  the  fond  affection  of  her 
busband^  the  lady  Lucie  lived  in  a  seclu- 
ded 
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ded  spot,  unknown  to  all  tile  W^Ad^'^^ 
beautifiil  flower  blootuirfg  in  t!i^  midst  6f 
a   wilderness;    but   their   litiiriferrupted 
tranquillity  was  unexpectedly'  disturbed, 
for  Hichard  was  suddenly  called  upon  to 
accompany  a  mission  to  tbe  French  do- 
minions.   In  this  dilemma  be^^  (Committed 
the  dame  to  my  protection,  and!  mourned 
and  mourning,  he  departed/  alone  upheld 
by  the  hope  of  speedily  returning  to  the 
arms  of  his  adored  Lucie.    Bat  alas!   a 
few  weeks  after  his  departure,  she  e^cpired 
in  giving  birth  to  an  infanft.    I  cannot 
enter  into  a  detail  of  out  sad,  ^ad  ifrreeting 
on  his  return ;  even  now,  my  Irifood  ruM 
ch91  when  I  remember  hisf  Idtfk  of  4k>rror, 
when  I  communicated  to  Mm  the  afflict^ 
ing  tidings;    the  feeling  that  convulsed 
his  whole  frame,  his  frenzy,  and  his^  sub- 
Sequent  piteous  melancholy,     fie  never 
recovered  the  shock,  but  having  assume^f 
the  cowf,  died  a  few  months  afterwards  of 
a  broken  heart." 
^  In  sooth,  a  sad  mishap,^   cried  the 

king. 


khigf^  "Who  hdd  listened  witfr  ttitich  Inte- 
rest to  this  smecinet,  but  sorrowful  reeital ; 
"  btft  prithee,  haw  fared  the  Kttle  pledge 
of  their  arflTeclSon  ?  thou  hast  not  told  the 
infants  fate:** 

«5aid  I  not  the  boy  died?*'  said  De 
liaey ;  '^  yes,  my  gracioas  lorf,  the  infant 
shared  the  fate  of  its  unhappy  parents.'' 


CHAPTER  V. 


It  was  spring-tid^;  the  Ueak  blast  bad 
given  way  to  the  Wjttrm  and  renorating 
breeze,  and  the  icicles  had  long  since  fallen 
from  the  eaves  of  the  thatch  and  the  leaf- 
less boughs ;  the  fleecy  snow  hiEKl  sin^k 
into  the  earth,  and  exposed  the  vei^trre 
of  hill  and  dale  to  the  invigorating  influ- 
enee  of  the  mild  rayisf  of  the  sdn;  tad  the 
whole  feathery  race  were  fiktihg  to  and 
fro,   from  bough  to  bough,  ^^prestsing 

their 
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their  delight  by  their  sprighdy  chirping ; 
while  the  bright  green  budding  of  the 
trees  gave  an  unequalled  and  almost  inde- 
scribable freshness  and  beauty  to  the  scene* 

It  was  at  this  delightful  season  of  the 
year^  when  smiling  nature  wears  so  youth- 
ful an  appearance^  that  Raynard  and  Col* 
brande^  two  vassals  pertaining  to  Baldwyn 
de  Redvers,  earl  of  Oxford,  were  busily 
employed  in  casting  their  net  in  the  river, 
and  having  moored  their  boat  in  the  midst 
of  the  stream,  awaited  patiently  for  a 
draught,  wiling  away  the  time  in  chat- 
ting and  singing. — "  By  St.  Olave,"  ex- 
claimed Raynard,  suddenly  stopping  in 
his  song,  and  casting  his  eyes  towards  the 
banks,  *'  an  there  be  not  that  crazy-pated, 
wandering  carl,  the  Black  Boy,  as  they 
call  him !  I  have  not  set  eyes  on  him  some 
months  bygone— I  thought  he  were  dead." 

•*  Peradventure  'tis  his  wraith,  Ray- 
nard,'' said  Colbrande.  "  The  poor  fool'i^ 
certainly  casting  his  eyes  at  us,"  added 
he,  looking  towards  him. 

He 


He  whom  they  called  the  Black  Boy 
was  sitting  crosslegged  close  to  the  wai- 
ter's edge,  with  both  his  hands  on  his 
knees,  gazing  at  the  vassals,  and  intently 
observing  their  motions.  He  was  of  a 
dark  and  swarthy  complexion,  but  pecu- 
liarly well  made  and  muscular,  his  skin 
so  effectually  embrowned  by  continual 
exposure  to  the  sun,  that  it  exhibited  the 
colour  of  an  Indian's,  while  his  black, 
£urly  hair,  and  short  round  beard,  indi- 
cated a  superior  strength,  and  gave  a  fe- 
rocity to  his  visage,  which  was  heightened 
by  his  wild  black  eyes.  His  habiliments 
consisted  only  of  two  garments ;  a  pair  of 
dark  blue  woollen  drawers,  which  only 
reached  half  way  down  his  thighs,  and  an 
old  worn-out  sheepskin  jerkin;  but  nei- 
ther cap,  bonnet,  shoes,  or  sandals,  pro- 
tected his  head  or  his  feet  He  appeared 
far  different  from  what  the  exclamation  of 
JRaynard  would  lead  one  to  suppose,  for 
he  was  about  five  or  six  and  twenty  years 
of  age ;  but  he  had  received  the  cognomen 
'  of 


of  the  Bk*  -^  %li€n  ydiing,  dnd  it 
i^as  ]f>¥6bbbl6  he  would  Be^i*  ilo  other  nsimfe 
if  he  ftttelhed  the  age  <)f  tt  eefiteiiarian. 

*^P11  plfty  a  joke  u^fi  yon  crack- 
Ibrtih*  Said  Rayniid^"  TH  shew  thee 
wmd  sfidrtj  Colbrande,  I  Warrant  me.'* 

"  Have  a  care,  comrade,*'  said  Col- 
faftode,  in  h  dh£;uasite  tone,  ^*  it  m^y 
prbve  no  sport  mayhap ;  he'd  not  to  be 
jeered  er  flouted  at--.he's  a  tetchy,  etoss^ 
grained  carl.  It's  ill  ^l^yliig  with  the 
devils  imp.* 

*'  Ha,  ha,  har  eried  Rayridfd,  fetig^- 
ing  M  his  f^i^,  ^^  wJlat  a  ddldrbuS  phie 
thdu  makest,  tnhnl  :6y  the  nrnss,  look 
not  in  the  stfeam,  iir  thoult  be  frighted 
fit  thine  own  fbce.  Pi^,  men,  keep 
qoiet,  smd  thoti  ^It  have  the  diTertlse^ 
ment  k  my  cdst.^'  So  kying,  he  took  a 
small  '{Aeee  of  eheese  Mid  some  black 
bread  from  a  kind  of  scrip  which  was 
slni^  at .  Ms  side^'  Itoilo,  GerVase  t^ 
holld,  boy!'*  shouted  he,  bddirtg  Ihem 
tap  to  view,  **  wilt  take  a  nuncheon  ?" 

The 


'  The  Black  ^jr  eMpi^essed  his  willitig- 
ness  to  accept  the  offer  bj  nodding,  and 
i^ewing  at  the  tome  time  a  set  of  teeth  of 
exquisite  whiteness  and  regularity. 

**Come  along,  ^;hen/'  said  Raynard^ 
beckoning  to  him ;  •*  doflf  thy  jerkin,  Iad> 
and  swim;  art  afeard  of  wetting  thee? 
or  dost  think  I'll  leave  my  net  to  come  to 
thee?" 

The  keen  *  appetite  of  Grefvane  beltig 
whetted  by  the  exhibition  of  the  food  the 
tassal  proffered,  he  required  ho  ftrthtr 
adidtatibn,  but  caating  aside  hia  isheep- 
Ain  covering,  plunged  into  the  river 
without  more  ado,  and  swam  towaordt 
them. 

'^  How  the  dog  swims  T  said  Raytaard, 
chuckling;  '*  I  doubt  not  but  he's  Chi»ki« 
ifig  of  what  a  relish  he'll  have/ 

•^  Wilt  thou  give  him  nothing  Ihett?" 
asked  Colbrande. 

«  Not  I,**  replied  Raynard  {  *  Why' 
tfialfs  the  joke,  dost  se6  ?    Lee  hitn  drink 

wbat^ 
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what  he  likes,  but  he  shall  have  nothing 
to  eat.** 

Cdbrande  would  have  remonstrated 
with  him,  more  through  fear  than  com- 
passion,  but  the  Black  Boy  at  this  mo- 
ment reached  the  side  of  their  boat,  and 
prevented  farther  parley.  Supporting 
himself  with  one  hand  upon  the  boat,  he 
held  out  the  other  for  his  share. 

"  Thou  swim'st  like  a  barbel,  Gervase,"* 
said  Raynard,  pretending  not  to  notice 
his  extended  hand,  while  he  began  to 
consume  the  bread  and  cheese,  addressing 
himself  between  every  mouthful  to  the 
expectant  and  hungry  Gervase. — ^'  Me- 
thinks  the  water  must  be  devilish  cold- 
dost  not  find  it  so?  an  empty  stomach 
top :  when  a  man  hath  a  belly  full  indeed, 
it  makes  a  vast  difference.  This  cheese  is 
passing  sweet.— I  tell  thee,  Colbrande^  I 
know  the  wench  that  milked  the  ewes  and 
made  if 

During  all  this  unconnected  and  fiivo* 
Ipps  discourse,  Grcrvase  remained  per- 
fectly 
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fectly  silent  and  calm  as  the  river  whidi 
laved  his  body ;  but  at  last,  perceiving 
that  Raynard  had  finished  his  meal,  and 
had  neither  offered  him  nor  Colbrande 
any  part  of  his  scanty  provision,  he  ven* 
tured  to  put  his  hand  upon  the  vassal's 
knee  to  jog  his  memory ;  when,  with  the 
utmost  sang  Jroid  imaginable,  and  re* 
garding  the  Black  Boy  with  a  stupid  stare 
of  unineaning  vacuity,  as  if  he  had  been 
just  aroused  from  a  dream.—**  By  the 
mass,"  exclaimed  he,  '*  an  I  have  not  fcnr- 
gotten  thee,  Grervase !  why  did'st .  not 
speak  ?" 

But  he  had  not  sufHdent  command  of 
his  muscles  to  conceal  the  irresistible  in* 
dinatibn  he  had  to  smile  at  the  success  of 
his  own  unfeeling  wit,  and  the  poor  fel- 
low's disappointment,  so  visiUe  in  his 
face.  The  gloom  that  overshadowed  the 
Black  Boy's  dark  countenance  vanished  at 
the  silent  expression  of  Raynard's  glee, 
and  fixing  upon  him  a  look  fi^ught  with 
rage,  while  his  dark  eyes  glanced  fiercdy 

from 
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(km  l^eq^tb  h:ia  li^g,  bl«pk  Ia(Aie9»  he 
niDlter^d*  i;i  a'df^pi  sonorous  vQice~* 

*'  The  tree  is  grown,  apd  the  branch  is  sprung, 

« 

On  Tvhilk  thy  body  shall  be  liung !" 

and  iostoDtly  diving  in  the  stream^  be 
urose  again  in  it  few  sfoonds  near  the 
b^nk*  and  throwing  bi^  jerkin  over  hiti 
6|iQulders»  without  taking  any  fUrther  no- 
tioe  of  the  vassals,  retreated  to  an  adjoin^ 
ii]^  thicket,  and  w^s  aoon  lost  to  their 
view. 

The  vassalfi  Ipoked,  9t  ^^h  other  for  se<- 
veral  minutes,  without  uttering  asingli^ 
word.  Colbrande  was  certainly  alarmed, 
anii  had  some  kind  of  credence  in  the  ma- 
lediction  of  the  Blaek  Boy;  but  as  for 
JUynard,  he  iy89  pnie  of  those  h^rdy,  fear- 
less souls,  who  would  &cie  a  whole  legion 
of  devils,  with  his  satanie  majesty  at  the 
head  of  them,  without  shrinking,  and  felt 
as  little  fear  for  the  safety  of  his  neck,  on 
aeoount  of  G^rvaipe's  prophetic  warning 
«8  if  he  had  never  uttered;  iit  i  and  his  sir 

lenoe 
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lenoa  vf  9S  merely  occasicxxe^  by  his  curior 
sity  to ,  read  the  emQtions  viinble  iq  ev«ij 
line  of  his  comrade's  physio^^my,  thf 
moment  the  ominous  couplet  bad  been 
uttered  by  the  Black  Bay. 

«  By  St.  Mary !  I  doot  like  tbat  Ger^ 
vase^"  said  Golhrand^  ; *'  he  hatb  a-.i^.... 
sop^e^h^ng  so  unhuman  about  bis  eyea 
I  wom14  thou  had'st  not  plagued  bifn^  be'y 
the  d?vil-^r---T." 

'f  And  thou  wpuld'st  hold  a  candle  to 
him  P'  said  Raynard ;  '^  tbpu'rt  a .  fqcd^ 
Coibrande.  Nay»  an  he  be  the  dfvil,  }ik^ 
a  gopd  CfvtliQU^  I've  only  vap^ki^  Vf^ 
torm^teqL  M^i)r^tbfit'«  no  sip.  is  it?**      _ 

"  Nayz-^nay^^I  4o  not  fewr  hii»r-^s- 
actly  "  ?aid  Colbr»»4f^  ^hjrtpkiou  fit}m.  tJw 
oti^er's  Jl^nteriog;  ''  but  tbere-a  noi  ^^ 
comes  from  jesting  with,  and  vexing  theie 
iportajs ;  I  would  &iQ  have  nought  to  d^ 
with  tbeoiy  and  that'a  the  truth  on't."  . 

'*  For  Q[iy  part,  I  fear  no  mtsduef  ftme 
his  iqa^  pr^Ji9£»  Qot  ;I  T  said  Baynaff^ 
^*9^  tihink  my  neflk.aa.aeoace  iKxw:.a0 

ever 


d^  BtR  EOLAKO; 

•  •  * 

lever  it  was.  Let  children  and  old  wives 
tremble  at  his  say,  I  care  not  a  fig  for  his 
mowing  and  devifry !" 

Colbrande  was  silent,  but  not  convinced ; 
he  had  heard  strange  tales  related  of  the 
pranks  of  the  Black  Boy,  exaggerated  no 
doubt  by  the  narrators,  but  nevertheless 
they  had  made  a  deeper  impression  on  his 
mind  than  even  he  himself  was  aware  of. 

Gervase,  the  Black  Boy,  was  harmless 
and  inoffensive  when  unmolested;  and 
those  who  were  in  the  constant  habit  of 
seeing  him  appear  among  them,  either 
from  motives  of  fear  or  pity,  never  offer- 
ed offence  to  the  poor  half-witted  creature. 
He  was  extremely  taciturn,  and  would 
sit  by  himself  for  hours  together,  with  his 
hands  upon  his  knees,  completely  ab- 
stracted, as  if  gazing  upon  something 
passing  before  him,  visiUe  alone  to  his 
eyes,  and  from  time  to  time  muttering 
some  unintelligible  sounds.  When  he 
spoke,  his  words  were  uttered  with  such 
wildness  and  incoherency,^that  his  speech 

seemed 
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seemed  more  like  the  effect  of  superhuman  • 
inspiration,  than  the  language  of  thei 
heart,  or  the  expression  of  his  own  proper 
feelings ;  and  all  he  said  was  listened  to 
with :  rapt  attention,  and  his  inexplicable 
sayings  werie.  treasured  up  in  the  memo- 
ries of  his  superstitious  auditors^  more' 
valued  on  account  of  the  obscurity  of 
their  meaning,  th^  for  any  definable 
beauty  or  intelligence  in  his  unconnected: 
sentences. 

There  were  many  reports  current  of 
his  vindictive  disposition,  but  these  spread 
abroad  rather  to  his  benefit  than  other- 
wise, for  none  ever  ventured  to  prove 
their  validity  by  exciting  his  resentment 

Baynard  and  Colbfande  having  hauled 
in  their  net,  and  selected  the  finest  fish, 
now;  made  for  the  shcne,  and  safdy  moor- 
ing their  boat  in.  a  small  creek,  Colbrande 
took  the  basket  containing  the  fish  upon 
his  shoulders,  and  followed  his  comrade-^— 
hisi  head  full  of  the  adventures  of  the: 
morning,  and  boding  no  goodly  conse-* 
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quenoes  to.R^^ikard  for.  his  .fireak;  when 
on  coming  to  a  ! turning  in  ^  their,  route, 
which  turned  round,  the  base  of  a  hiU»  he 
observed  the  Black  Boy  seated  near  the 
stimoiit^  trimming  a.  large  hazel .  stick 
which  he  had  cut  from,  the  thicket.  Ut- 
tering an  exc1am«^tion  on  so  unexpectedly 
beholding  the  being,  whose  peculiar  form 
was  at  that  moment  so  busily  >  occupied  in 
raising  the  most  absurd  and.  improbable 
images  in  his  mind,  Colbrande  started 
back,  almost  involuntarily  letting  fall  the 
baskets  the  contents  of  which  were  quick- 
ly strewed  upon  the  ground. 

"  What  maggot  bites  now  ?"  demanded 
Kaynard,  turning  round  upon  his  com- 
rade without  observing  Gervase — "  Why, 
what  ails  thee  ?" 

'*  Look-*^lo<;dc  theie  i"  said  Colbrande, 
pointing  towards  the  Blade  Boy^  who  be- 
gan clapping  his  hands  and  shouting. 

"  Hath  that  wizard  bewitched  thee  ?' 
said  Raynard,  shaking  his  staff  at  Ger* 
vase.     "  Hear  how  the  deviPs  bird  crows. 

By 
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By  St.  Geoi^e  r  added  he^  Msistiiig  Col. 
In^ande  to  collect  the  scatt^ied  fish ;  **  aa 
he  comes  across  me,  I'll  try  ray  quarter- 
staff  athwart  his  shoulders." 

A  slight  tittering  made  them  deskt 
from  their  tedious  occupaticm,  and  looking 
around,  they  perceived  that  the  Bbd^ 
Boy  had  de^^ended  the  hill,  and  was 
standing  just  beside  them,  resting  leisurely, 
not  to  say  gracefully,  on  the  stick  or  dub 
he  had  been  trimming,  and  demonstrating 
the  pleasure  this  accident  gave  him,  fay 
grinning  most  ironically ;  in  their  present 
humour  this  exultation  was  very  gaffing 
and  irritated  them  exceedin^dv.*— **  Out 


on  tnee !  cned  ilaynard,  bis  chcMer  rising 
as  he  remarked  how  little  hb  fitnvns  or 
his  threats  moved  the  curious  bdng  he 
addressed-^"*  Out  on  thee,  brainless  variet ! 
— ^sort  thee  with  bats  and  owls,  and  oome 
not  mocking  us  with  thy  grimaces.  Go 
to  our  grannams,  and  whisper  and  mum- 
ble  thy  ominous  catches — we  care  not, 

neither  fearing  thee  nor  thy  deeds So 

F  2  hie 
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hie  thee  hence  quickly,  while  thy  legs  can 
bear  thee,  or  by  St.  Anthony !  my  staff 
shall  teach,  thee  better  manners." 

Gervase  drew  himself  up  to  his  extrem- 
est  height,  and  advancing  at  one  long 
stride  to  the  side  of  Colbrande,  he  fixed 
one  hand  firmly  upon  his  shoulder,  a  fami- 
liarity by  no  means  agreeable  to  the  vas- 
sal, and  pointing  towards  Raynard  with 
his  cudgel — "  Yon's  a  mirky  cloud  T'  ex- 
claimed he — "  the  storm's  rising,  but  the 
blast  shall  not.  break  or  bend  the  oak-^it's 
firm! — firm! — firm.!"  shaking  Colbrande 
rudely,  and  thrusting  him  from  him — 
"  firm — ^firm,  as  a  rock !" 

"  Art  mad  ?**  exclaimed  Raynard,  grasp- 
ing his  staff,  and  advancing  towards  Ger- 
vase in  a  threatening  posture. 

«  Off!  — off!"  cried  the  Black  Boy, 
standing  on  the  defensive.  "  The  red 
spot's  on  thy  cheek,  and  the  spark's  in 
thine  eye — but 

"  Heed  thee,  carl,  nor  in  thine  ire, 
Grapple  \Tith  a  thorny  briar  T' 

«  Curse 
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«*  Curse  thy  gibberish!"  said  Bajmtd, 
falling  upon  him.  **  Dost  think  to  fiigbt 
us  with  thy  croaking  ?* 

But  he  soon  found  it  more  expedient  to 
use  his  staff  than  his  tongue,  lor  GerraK 
proved  more  than  a  match  lor  him ;  and 
Colbrande,  who  had  been  throvn  spn  <rU 
ing  among  the  fish,  (the  greater  part  of 
which  still  remained  scattered  upon  the 
ground,)  by  the  might  of  the  Black  Bor, 
perceiving  the  firuitless  eflbrts  of  bis  com- 
rade's hardiness,  and  his  £tft-£dlii^ 
strength,  ran  quickly  to  bis  aid,  and  this 
able  auxiliary  soon  checked  tbe  rapid  and 
victorious  progress  of  tbe  furious  Gerrase, 
whose  prowess  dealt  such  mighty  Uosrs 
upon  the  beadsand  shoulders  of  his  two 
adversaries,  as  made  them  quake  again. 

Notwithstanding  tbe  dexterity  however 
with  which  he  kept  them  at  bay  for  many 
minutes,  and  the  tmivery  with  which  he 
defended  himself  fiom  their  unequal  as- 
.sault,  he  was  suddenly  thrown  into  a  dan- 
gerous predicament  by  the  breaking  of 

f8  bis 
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Ills  treacherous  Gadget ;  but  he  scorned  to 
fly,  although  suffering  under  this  addi- 
tional disadvantage,  and  having  little 
hopes  of  being  able  to  escape  the  fury  of 
the  enraged  vassals. 

As  they  pressed  step  by  step  upon  him, 
their  left  hands  clutched  the  short  knives 
they  bore  in  their  girdles,  ready  to  dispatch 
him.  For  in  those  barbarous  times,  the 
murder  of  a  much  greater  man  thain  the 
poor  half-witted  Gervase  would  bate 
called  for  but  little  inquiry  or  punish- 
ment ;  unless  indeed  he  chanced  to  be  the 
thrall  or  vassal  of  some  powerful  noble, 
and  even  in  that  case  the  afiair  could  be 
easily  compromised  for  a  sum  of  money, 
and  be  considered  a  sufficient  compensa- 
tion too.  Barons^  bishops,  clergy,  laity, 
nay,  even  the  sacred  person  of  the  king» 
were  all  valued  at  a  certain  price. 

Gervase  saw  the  inevitable  blow  that 
threatened  to  fall  upon  his  devoted  head, 
and  crush  him  ;  but  panting  and  foaming 
with  rage  at  the  cowardice  of  his  assail- 
ants. 
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vxASf  he  was  tesolved  to  struggle  till  the 
last  gasp ;  though  at  every  blow  be  ward- 
ed from  his  body,  the  remnant  of  his  cud- 
gel became  more  and  more  useless. 

In  this  desperate  situation,  when  all 
hope  had  fled,  a  youth,  attracted  by  the 
noise  of  their  conflict,  suddenly  made  his 
appearance  from  behind  the  hill,  and  per- 
ceiving it  was  not,  as  he  had  suspected, 
only  in  sport,  was  immediately  prompted 
to  join  the  weaker  party ;  and  flourishing 
Jbis  sti^,  be  placed  himself,  to  the  great 
surprise  of  Colbrande  and  Rajmard,  be- 
side the  Black  Boy ;  and  there  was  a  mo- 
xneiitaiy  cessation  of  hostility  at  his  unex- 
pected appearance  add  interposition-— 
**  By  my  soul,''  cried'  the  youth,  with  a 
most  commanding  look,  **  ye  must  and 
shiall  desist !" 

"  What,  thou  knave  T  exdaimed  Ray- 
nard,  fiercely.  '*  Who  taught  thee  to 
crow  so  valiantly  ?  stand  back,  or  by  St 
Arithony-^— -" 

'^  ril  crack  thy  costard!*  interrupted 
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the  youtby  shaking  his  staff  at  him,  not  the 
least  intimidated  by  his  threats.  **  A 
pretty  couple  of  hardy  varlets  truly,  to 
fall  upon  a  single-handed  man!  but  a 
truce  to  parleying,  for,  by  my  life,  my 
staff,  longs  to  be  better  acquained  with  thy 
ribs," 

"  I'll  speedily  shame  thy  vaunting  T 
cried  Raynard,  brandishing  his  staff,  and 
attacking  him. 

"In  truth,  thou  hast  excelled  me  in 
that  already,"  replied  the  youth ;  "  but  111 
have  my  revenge,  by  shaming  thy  false 
fighting.**  And  returning  the  blows  of 
Raynard  in  good  earnest,  he  acquitted 
himself  sp  well,  that  the  vassal  soon  lay 
sprawling  and  senseless  on  the  greensward ; 
and  Colbrande,  who  pos^ssed  more  policy 
than  courage,  immediately  he  saw  his 
comrade  fall,  was  fain  to  seek  for  -  safety 
in  retreat,  and*  scoured  over  the  ground 
with  the  fleetness  of  a  greyhound,  leaving 
Raynard  to  the  mercy  of  the  vanquisher. 

"  Hah !  hah  '**  exclaimed  Gervase,  exult- 

ingly, 
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ingly,  while  fiie  sdntillations  of  his  dark, 
eyes  expressed  the  pleasure  he  experienced 
at  the  flight  of  his  enemy,  ''  when  the 
&lccHi  swoops,  the  sparrows  flee.    Hillio ! 
hiUio !  one  bird  has  fallen  though/'  added 
lie»  turning  towards  the  body  of  Baynard, 
and  fixing  his  eyes  upon  it,  he  fell  into  a 
musing' and  reverie,  ever  and  anon  giving 
utterance  to  his  inward  thoughts  in  low 
murmurings ;  while  the  gallant  youth  who 
had  rescued  him  from  the  merciless  handa 
of  the  vassals,  remained  unnoticed  and 
antiianked ;  he  appeared  to  have  forgotten 
his  presence,  and  the  great  cause  he  had 
to :  acknowledge  his  generous  and  disinte- 
rested conduct;  while  the  youth,  on  his 
part,  was  as.silently  and  intently  oh9erving 
the  mysterious,  behaviour  of  the  Black 
Boy,  rather  marvelling  at  his  absence  of 
mind,  than  ofiended  at  his  apparent  lack 
of  gratitude.    He  was  a  handsome  strip- 
pfihg,  of  not  more  than  seventeen  or  eigh** 
teen .  years ;  but  his  actic»is .  and  speedh 
were  those  of  maturer  age ;  his  mien  was 

F'5  noble^ 


nobte,  and  in  his  bright  Hue  eye  liiert 
was   more  persuasiveness  than   au^^rity, 
tliough  the  peremptory  tone  of  his  voiee 
commanded  attention  and  obedience:  his 
brown  hair  curled  natui^iilly  from  beneath 
his  small  round  cap  or  bonnet^  which  wa$ 
:fentastically  adorned  with  a  single  feather 
plucked  from  a  raven's  wing,  and  maide  of 
the  same  coarse  material  as  his  grey  ftodk 
6r  gaberdine,  which  waa  buckled  tight 
fouled  his  waist  by  a  leathern  girdle,  ex- 
hibiting  his  finely-formed,  figure  to  •  the 
greatest  advantage,  even  In  this  simple  and 
humble  garb;  his  nether  jgarMent^  W0^ 
of  the  same  stuff  and  complexion;  atid  al- 
though his  w^U-tumed  legs  were'  hoseless^ 
he  wore  a  pair  of  huseans, '  iop  loose  ,faatf 
boots  of   dressed  leaiber,  with  wooden 
soks^  upon  his  feet.    In  the  most  ^asy  and 
graceful  attitude,  lie  stood  observitig  the 
actions  of  G^rvaae ;  the  'Utmost; btafevo^ 
lehce^  mingle  with:  oimpassictn^ :  beamiiig 
in  his  expressive  oouhtenance^  refideirag 

hka 
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Ititn  altogether  a  most  elegant  and  inte- 
resting youth. 

Aftet  regarding  the  body  of  Raynard 
some  time,  absorbed  in  the  profoundest 
thought,  G^ryase  kneeled  down  beade 
him,  and  thrusting  his  hand  in  the  other's 
breast,  he  found  his  heart  still  pulsated, 
and  he  exc&imed-*^ 

**  The  heart  beats,  and  the  brach  will  live ; 
But  the' scoffer,  I  trot,  shall  never  thrive. 
The  bough  shall  bend — the  bough  shall  bend» 
And  thou  shalt  hang  V 

Saying  this^ he  rose;  and  tummg  towards 
his  deliverer,  a  momentary  flash  of  reooU 
lection  seemed  to  dart  across  his  bewilder- 
ed mind,  and  rul^niDg  eagerly  towards 
him,  h6  cried  oat — "  Flyl  fly !  yon  scam- 
pering bobud  will  yelp  and  cry,  and  (let 
Mm  lick  his  woutidsVldingtfaepadc  upon 
thee  presenftly— «fly !"  repeated  he,  earnests 
ly,  adniott  beseechii^ly. 

*^  ^  Bes'hrew  my .  heu4;,  good  Gervase^'^ 
r^ed  the  youth,  ^  but  it  gtieves  me 
sOMl  to  •  shrink' like  a  thievish  fox  from 

F  6  sue 
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such  a  foe ;  let  them  come  singly  on^  and 
give  me  fair  play,  the  which,  by  the  mass^ 
they  neither  knpw  nor  practise,  and  I  will 
do  my  best  .effiirt  to  beat  them  back  again. 
Think  not,  Gervase,"  continued  he,  while 
the  colour  moimted  in  his  cheek  at  the 
bare  idea  of  causing  such  suspicion,  *'  that 
I  repent  me  of  taking  part  with  thee  in 
this  broil;  nay,  whatever  come  of  it,  I 
will  rejoice  that  my  hand  hath  chastised 
yon  prostrate  dastard  !'• 

The  winding  of  a  horn  at  some  distance 
now  sounded  through  hill  and  dale,  and 
was  presently  answered  in  two  or  three 
different  directions,  and  startled  Gervase, 
who,  looking  wildly  upon  bis  deliverer, 
and  grinding  his  teeth,  seemed  agitated 
by  the  mingled  passions  of  fear  and  rage. — 
^  Rest  thee,  rest  thee  here,  firm  !'^  cried  he, 
speaking  rapidly,  **  they're  out— stir  not, 
or  thou'lt  rush  into  their  merdless  jaws  T 
and  instantly  running  towards  a  tall  tree, 
he  began  to  mount  it,  climbing  and  ding- 
ing with  his  arms  and  legs  with  the  sigi- 

Utjr 
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lity  of  a  squirrel ;  and  in  a  most  incred- 
ible short  space  of  time,  reached  the  top ; 
and  taking  firm  hold  of  the  tree  with  his 
legs  and  one  hand,  he  held  up  the  other  to 
his  forehead,  apparently  to  keep  the  light 
from  his  eyes,  and  assist  his  vision  in  dis- 
covering the  motions,  number,  and  route 
of  the  vassals. 


CHAPTER  VL 


Whilst  Gervase,  the  Black  Boy,  was  bu- 
sily reconnoitering  the  enemy,  who  were 
collecting  from  all  quarters,  and  flying  to- 
wards the  spot  where  the  signal-horn  was 
sounded,  and  where  Colbrande,  with  woe- 
iUl  face  and  wounds,  and  piteous  tale  of 
the  desperate  rencounter  they  had  had 
with  Gervase  and  the  youth,  exdted  their 
anger,  and  inspired  them  with  the  ardent 
desire  of  avenging  their  feUen  comrade^ 

for 
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for  Colbrande*B  friendly  fears  had  reported 
him  dead,  Roland  (th^  name  of  the  gal* 
laiit  youth)  remaihed  below,  dbserving  his 
manoeuvres. 

Gervase  having  looked  all  around 
him,  descended  again  with  even  much 
greater  celerity  than  he  had  climbed  the 
tree;  and  running  towards  Rolanid — 
"  Follow  !"  cried  he,  "or  we  are  trapped ! 
they're  out !"  and,  running  round  the  base 
of  the  hill,  Roland,  without  uttering  a 
word,  followed  close  at  his  heels. 

But  they  had  not  advanced  far  in  their 
route,  when  the  quick  and  vigilant  eye  of 
Gervase  discerned  two'  or  three  vas^ls  at 
dome  disfjEtnte,  running  towards  the  place 
through  which  he  was  guiding  Roland; 
arid  instiEtntly  putting  his  finger  on  his 
companion's  lips  id  warn  him  to  retxiain 
silent,  he  made  blm  streftdi  hitri^lf  at  full 
length  behind  a  hillook ;:  andth^n  running 
forward,  he  met  the  v^issals,  aifdvaeedsting 
them,  pointed  in  the  opposite  direction  to 
where  RolMdlay'. 
-  -  "  Seize 
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'  >'  Seise  hicuT  cried  all  of  thetn  in  one 
breath,  the  m^t^ent  they  tehdd  him ;  but 
th^  all  seemed  more  willitig  to  command 
than  execute,  each  leaving  the  honour  of 
capturing  him  to  his  fellows,  and  they  all 
remained  irresol&te  how  to  act.  It  was 
certainly  their  duty  to  hold  him  a  pri« 
soner,  as' well  las  all  they  should  meet  in 
their  way,  as  tiie  signals  of  their  comrades 
had  given  them  notice  thdtthele  was  mis^ 
chief  abrdad;  but  the  fearlesisness  wi^ 
which  Gervase  regarded  them;  and  hiS'tallJ 
muscular,  and  formidibte  figure,  made 
them  dread  his  resistance  to  such  arbitrary 
measures. 

«  Whither  art  thou  going  ?"  demanded 
one  of  them. 

-  **To  chase  the  frogs  in '  the  mei^dow^' 
and   seek  cuckoos*   ^gs**"    replied  Ger** 

VSttSftr   •  

-fVKnwvfst  thou-  the  cause  of  this  latiit?* 
satd^  another. 

'  "  Tbey'?©;  smote  a;  aarrion-ctow,  and 
tiie.  horns  cdl ;  to  the  feasling.  r  replittd*)h^ 

— "  there 
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— •"  there — ^there  T  pointing  the  way  he 
vitiah^d  them  to  go — "  there  it  lies,  thro* 
yon  brake — ^run  fleetly,  or  yell  have  not 
a  feather.** 

The  horns  sounded  again. 

*f  Hah  !**  cried  the  vassal,  who  appeared 
to  possess  the  most  intelligence  of  the 
three,  **  they  sound  again ;  fly  onwards, 
and  I'll  remain  and  take  charge  of  the 
boat  yonder,  to  prevent  the  escape  of  any 
one  that  way,''  looking  significantly  at 
Grervase ;  **,  'tis  probable  they  may  make 
for  that,  and  peradventure  elude  our  com- 
rades in  case  of  pursuit — ye'U  know  where 
to  find  me." 

His  companions  nodded,  and  fortunate- 
ly struck  into  the  road  Gervase  had  point- 
ed out ;  and  the  vassal  tanking  it  advis- 
aUe  perhaps  to  take  no  farther,  notice  of 
him,  walked  immediately  towards  the  boat. 
However,  the  momrat  his  back  was  turn- 
ed, and  Gervase  imagined  the  other  vassals 
were, beyond  the  reach  of  his  voice,  he 
bfickonedRblandy  who  was  upon  the  watdb, 

to 
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to  come  forth.  They  then  followed  the  vas- 
sal as  quickly  and  quietly  as  possible ;  for, 
as  the  man  suspected,  it  was  really  the  in- 
tention of  Gervase  to  make  use  of  the 
boat  to  facilitate  the  escape  of  himself  and 
Roland  from  the  fury  of  Colbrande  and 
the  whole  troop  of  vassals,  who,  in  a  com- 
bined body,  would,  he  was  aware,  instant- 
ly assemble,  and  fly  with  alacrity  to  avenge 
an  injury  done  to  one  of  their  dan. 

The  vassal  however  hearing  their  ap- 
proach, turned  round,  and  the  moment  he 
beheld  Roland  in.  company  with  the  Black 
Boy,  he  suspected  treachery— -the  trut^ 
flashed  across  his  mind ;  and  taking  to  his 
heels,  he  endeavoured  to  reach  the  boat 
for  safety ;  but  his  swiftness  availed  him 
nothing,  for  Gervase  no  sooner  saw  they 
were  observed,  than  he  bounded  forward 
like  a  hart  before  the  hounds,  and  overr 
took  him  just  as  he  reached  the  margin  c^ 
the  river ;  when,  finding  it  was  impossible 
to  unmoor  the  boat  in  time,  the  vassal 
bravely  turned  upon  his  pursuers,  and, 

with 
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with  his  knife  in  his  left  hand;  and  bran- 
dishing his  staff,  he  stood  prepared  to  de- 
fend himself,  and  resist  any  attentpt  to 
gain  the  boat.     But  with  the  quickness  of 
lightning,  Gervase,  unaniled  as  he  was, 
darted  upon  him,  and  graisping  him  by  the 
throat,  deprived  hina  both  of  bk*eath  and 
ability  to  act,  and  thrust  him  backwards 
-into  the  stream.     Mean  white  ^Rbfond  un- 
tied the  rope  which  fairtfeiied  the  bo^t^'and 
both  jumping  in,  pulled  Idbtily  fojr  the  op- 
posite bidnk,  leaving  the  vassal  to  shift  fbr 
himself  as  well  as  he  wa&  able.     Fortu- 
nately for  him  hotv^ever  he  could   s^im, 
lind  therefore  scrambled  but  slgain  with 
little  difficulty. 

A  few  minutes  afterwards  he  was  sur- 
rounded by  at  least  a  score  of  vassals,  led 
oh  by  Golbhinde,  and  the  two  who  had 
just  before  quitted  him,  eagerly  in^uiiing 
ibir  Gervade  and  Roland,  and  they  learned 
their  esc^ape  with  the  bitterest  demonstra- 
tions of  rage ;  and  moreover  had  the  mor- 

ti6cation 
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tificafion'  of  seeing  tbem  safel}^  liuid  on  the 
opposite'bank. 

^By  St.  ADthon)rr  said  €olbrande, 
*•  th^  have  escaped  us  t-^Why — ^why  did 
ye  let  that  madman,  that  mooncalf  and 
planri^  of  misehiefis,  slip  so  fixiGshly 
through  your  fingers  ?*^  addressing  the 
vassals,  who  had  previously  infortned  hinfi 
of  their  meeting  with  Gervase. 

*'  Truly^  because  We  did  not  suspect 
him,*  replied  one  of  them. 

*'  Thou  had'st  no  right  to,  judge,**  sdd 
Colbrande,  ungrily,  ''and  sbould'st  have 
seized  him.  Curse  on  thy  folly  and  faint- 
heartedness !" 

"  Wherf^ !"  cried  ihe  man,  who  had 
been  cast  into  the  wafti^  in  the  eicMutioA 
of  hrs  duty,  and  was. still  dripping.  »*  Ift 
verity,  Colbrande,  thdu  speak^st  mighty 
big  words;  but  I  pray  thee,  who  wilt 
thou  find  to  catch  that  imp  of  darkfie^fir> 
for  what  man  ever  grappled  with  hida,  clr 
crossed  him,  but  hath  fi^i^ly  stifi^i^  for  his 
fool^hardihess  ?•*  ; 

'•  What  ? 
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''  What  ?  did  I  not  struggle  with  him  ?" 
said  Colbrande,  in  a  tone  of  defiance. 

*' Doubtless ;  but  after  all  thou  wast 
fain  to  take  to  thy  heels  for  safety/'  replied 
the  other. 

•"Sdeath!  what  mean'st  thou?"  said 
Colbraiide,  drawing  his  knife ;  ''  I  fought 
till  that  fellow,  his  abettor,  came  and  struck 
down  Raynard.'* 

"Come,  come,  let's  have  no  brawUng 
'mong  friends,  a'  God's  name !"  said,  one 
of  the  party,  interfering;  "  put  up  thine 
anlace,  Colbrande,  and  let's  s^k  our  com- 
Xttde's  body.    The  truth  is,  the  foul  fiend 
hath  fallen  upon  ye  both,  and  buflfetted 
you,  and  ye  doubtless  fought  like   true 
men ;  and  what  -.could  mortals  do  more  ? 
So  coipe,  Cplbrande,  lead  us  to  the  spot 
where    ye    encountered    these     lawless 
knaves,  and  let's  see  whether  that  strip- 
ling's staff  hath  dealt  a  death's  blow  to 
iRi^ynard  or  not." 

Colbrande  was  pacified;   and  bitterly 
disappointed  at  the  failure  of  the  venge- 
ance 
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anoe  he  had  meditated  on  Roland  and' 
Qervase,  he  led  his  comrades  to  the  spot 
where  Raynard  had  fallen. 

The  first  object  that  struck  them  on- 
winding  round  the  hill,  was  Raynard  him- 
self, not  lying  as  Colbrande  had  left  him, 
stretched  like  a  corse  on  the  greensward, 
but  sitting  upright,  with  his  hand  to  his 
head;  alive  and  breathing,  though  pallid, 
and  apparently  ill  at  ease  from  the  effects 
of  the  blow  he  had  received,  and  which 
had  foi*  a  time  deprived  him  of  sense  and* 
motion.  Thj^  vassals  welcomed  this  un- 
expected  sight  with  a  loud  huzza,  and 
rushed  towards  him  with  every  expression 
of  delight. 

**  Holy  Virgin  be  praised !"  cried  Ray- 
nard,  though  rather  faintly — "  the  thick- 
ness of  my  nonce  hath  saved  my  life! 
But  how  camest  thou  off  so  cleverly,  Col- 
brande?" 

**  I  was  overmatched,  •*  replied  Colbrande, 
reluctantly,  •*  and  fled." 

•*  Thy  light  heels  then  served  thee  bet- 
ter 
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ter  than  my  thick  hiead,  by  the  mass !" 
said  Rajnard ;  ^*  for,  without  jesting,  that 
varlet's  staff  hath  $haken  all  my  bpnes. 
-^-Comrades,  lend  me  a  hand." 

They  raised  him  gently  up,  and  sup- 
ported him.—"  That  knave  was  too  quick 
for  me— a  dog  !-^l  must  seek  father  Fran- 
cis, for  truly  I  wot  'twill  need  his  leech- 
craft  to  set  me  to  rights  again.«— Confound 
that  varlet !— Lead  me  to  the  monastery, 
I  pray  ye — my  head  whirls,,  and  swims, 
and  rolls  about  in  an  odd  manner. — Curse 
the.stafi~ril  pay  him,  and  kindly  too, 
an'  I  catch  him,  trust  me.  — Gently  — 
gently— an'  ye  let  me  slip,  I  shall  break 
to  pieces." 

Conversing  in  this  strain,  and  inter- 
larding bis  speech  with  invectives  against 
bis  enemies,  they  led  him  to  the  monas- 
tery, according  to  his  request,  to  recrfve 
the  benefit  of  father  Francis's  chirurgical 
skilli  or  leech^raft,  as  he  termed  it ;  by 
the  way  his  comrades  informed  bim,  in 
answer  to  his  inquiries,  of  every  eircum- 

stance 
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stance  Goncerning  the  escape  of  iU>lan4 
and  the  Black  Boy. 

Meanwhile  G^yase,  upon  gaining  the 
opposite  bank»  threw  the  paddles  into  the 
boat,  and  left  it  to  chance^  and  the  force 
of  the  wind  or  tide  to  direct  its  course 
wherever  they  might. 

^*  There's,  no  nest  in  the  lands  of  De 
Redvers^for  tJbe^  or  me !"  said  the  black 
boy. 

"  And  whither  wilt  thou  bend  thy 
steps  ?"  asked  Roland. 

"  Where  the  fox  kennels,  or  the  bat 
builds,  I  can  dwell,"  replied  Gervase,  pon- 
dering; then  presently  looking  in  Ro* 
land's  face,  while  his  own  appeared  mo- 
nnentarily  illumined  by  a  ray  of  returning 
re^on  and  intelligence — '*  Good  den — 
good  den,"  said  he,  shaking*^Roland*s  hand 
— ^*<  guard  thee  cunningly  from  yon  carls 
— they  feel  not  here,"  pointing  to  his  heart, 
"  what  I  feel !"  and  the  moisture  which 
dimmed  the  brightness  of  his  dark  and 
pierdng  eyes,  evinced ,  the  tenderness  of 

its 
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its  feeling  towards  the  youth;  ''the  fire 
glows  when  the  warm  blood  flows!  but 
go — ^go — my  head  whirrs  and  wanders, 
and  'my  tongue  grows  thick:  when  the 
tempest  roars,  and  the  pelting  rains  fall, 
1*11  bring  a  forest  bough  to  shield  thee !" 

And  waving  his  hand,  before  Roland 
could  reply,  he  bounded  lightly  over  an 
adjoining  hedge,  and  vanished  iy  a  mo- 
ment. 

.  "  Poor  fellow  P*  exclaimed  Roland, 
moved  at  the  expression  of  his  gratitude ; 
"  'tis  pity  thy  head  should  wander  so, 
when  thy  heart  is  so  sensible  and  so  full 
of  grateful  feeling!  He  must  be  a  brute 
(a  giant  too  in  strength)  who  would  harm 
thee;  and  he  no  true  man,  who  would 
tamely  stand  by  and  see  thee  injured  and 
oppressed/* 

His  own  peculiar  situation  however  de- 
manded immediate  consideration,  ,for  the 
vassals  of  De  Redvers  having  marked  the 
spot  of  his  landing,  would  doubtless  pur- 
sue him  as  soon  as  they  could  procure  an- 
other 
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other  boat.  To  return,  to  his  own  cot  was 
in)  possible,  for  it  was  unfortunately  situate 
just  on  the  borders  of  the  earle  of  Ox^ 
ford's  ddnesnes^'  and  although  not  apper* 
taining  to  that  noble,  was  very  likely  to  be 
visited  by  his  vassals,  who,  under  shelter 
of.  their  great  and  arbilxary  lord,  oornmit- 
ted  num^ous  depredations  with  impunity 
on  tiiose,  who  were  unfortunate  enough 
to  be  so  contiguous  as  t6  tempt  them : 
and  in  this  ^instance,  where  they  really 
had  some  shadow  of  an  excuse,  though 
an  unjust  one,  they .  ^ould  not  hesitate 
to  avail  themselves  of  it;  for  it  was  more 
than  probable  that  many  of  the  vassals 
would  recojgnise  him  iroui  Colbrande's  de- 
scription, and  seek  him  in  his  bumble 
dwelling. 

Tormented  with  the  thought  that  his* 
aged  father,  the  only  relative  he  had  in 
the  world,  should  suffer  any  insult  frotn 
the  unfeeling  brutality  of  the  •  vassals  for 
his  offence,: he  cast  himself  in  despair  up- 
on thie*  earth—**  Alas !"'  cried '  h^,  "  how 

VOL.  I.  G  irretrievably 


irretrievably  iifohappy  have  I  reodered 
myself,  by  exerting  my  arm  in  a  just 
cause,  to  which  every  feeling  of  humanity 
prompted  me !  Oh^  my  kind  and  revered 
father !  what  bitter  pangs  will  thine  afiec- 
tionate  heart  8i]dBfer,  whea  the  shades  of 
evening  obscure  die  lights  and  the  re- 
turning night  brings  not  thy  Roland:  i;i^ 
it !  What  anxious  £eers  and  evil  fore- 
bodings wilt  thou,  endnre  for  thy  truant 
son !  Would  that  I  could :  behold  the^ 
but  one  shcnrt  moment,  to  unfold  to  thee 
the  cause  a£  my  flyii^  so  suddenly  from 
the  peaceful  home,  where  aU  the  joys  of 
infancy  and  youth  have  burst  tipon  ine, 
pleasant  and  smiling  as  a  summer^s  mom ! 
Oh,  what  an  eve  is  this  to'  sudi  a  day! 
and  I  am  assured  thou  would'st  not  Uame 
{too  well  I  know  thy  goodness)  but  laud 
me  for  the  deed  I've  done,  though  thine 
eyes  wept,  while  thy  tongue  should  praise 
me.  But  no— thou  shalt  not  fed  the  lin- 
gering pain  of  ^cpectation,  never  to  be 
satisfied— land  Heaven  will  guide   my 

I   erriDg 
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erring  steps,  and  I  will  hazard  all*— my 
life-^to  bid  thee  but  fiurewelL** 

Having  thus  given  vent  to  his  filial 
sentiments,  and  his  final  resolution,  he  be- 
came calm  again,  and  rising  from  the 
earth  where  he  bad  prostrated  himself,  he 
sought  some  m^reiSQqiiestered  spot, 'where 
he  mik^t  fen^ftio  .e^fQf!<kled'  till  the  ap- 
proach ^f  night,  lit  wtach-^eason  he  de- 
.tamined  to :  faiS^  hifl  ipteotions  of  once 
more  revi»tiiig<lii9  fttiier,  iTUSting  the 
darkness,  and  tiie  lat^iK^s/  of  the  hour 
would  effectually  predud^  aoy  detection 
from  his  enemies. 


o  S  CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


The  loneliness  and  uninterrupted  silenoe 
of  the  spot  he  had  chosen,  and  the  exer- 
tion he  bad  undergone,  disposed  Roland 
to  repose ;  and  refl(ioting  on  his  >  mishap, 
and  the  dangerous  enterprise  he  had  re- 
solved to  undertake  on  the  coming  night, 
he  gradually  sunk  into  a  sound  sleep, 
which  happy  forgetfulness  endured  for  se^ 
veral  hours ;  and  when  he  awoke,  he  was 
surprised  at  the  utter  darkness  that  sur- 
rounded him.  Fearful  of  having  slept  too 
long,  he  aroused  himself,  and  grasping  his 
trusty  staff,  began  hastily  to  retrace. his 
way  to  the  banks  of  the  river — a  task 
which  the  darkness  rendered  extremely 
difficult  to  accomplish.  At  last  however 
he  had  the  happiness  of  hearing  the  gen- 
tle rippling  and  splashing  of  the  waters, 

occasioned 
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txscasioned  hy  the  evening  breeze';  and  he 
hailed  the  welcome  soiinds  with  rapture. 

;Quiekly  stripping  himself,  he  bound 
up.  his  garments  with  hb  girdle,  and,  fas- 
tening them  to  his  head,  plunged  boldly 
into  the  ri^er;  dashing  aside  the  waters 
with  his  vigorous  arm,  and  fearlessly  set- 
ting, every  danger  at  defiance,  bethought 
mily  of  his  parent,  and  this  thought  in«- 
spired  him  with  ipore  than  ordinary 
4aitrength  to  pergsrm  his  arduous  task,  and 
ina^hoirt  tinie  he  reached  the  opposite 
Jbank  in  safety.  Donning  his  babilinxents, 
without  a  moinent's  ^day,  he  proceeded 
through  many ,  a  well-known  field  and 
meadoWi  md  many  a  tangled  brake,  to- 
.wards  his  father's  cot;  but  never  before 
jiad  the  way  appeared  so  long  and  tedious 
B8  in  his  present  eagerness  he  deemed  it 

In  .ha)f«an-hour  he  had  advanced  so  far 
jon  his  journey,  that  he  was  within  a  short 
distance  of  the  pleasant  valley,  in  which 
istood  the  humble  dwelling  of  his  father, 
^urxQUiid^,    ^t   irri^ular   distances,    by 

G  3  about 
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&lx>ut  ft  down  others^  hoSLt  mach  aft^  die 
same  modeVmd  with  the  same  matierials, 
consisting  chiefly  df  tuif  and  wood»  shel- 
tered by  a  thick  itrong  thatch  of  stmw; 
the  whcde  forming,  a  small  village,  naost 
romantically,  situated ;  for  the  suimund- 
ing  hills/ covered,  with  the  knotted  oak, 
the  dark  green  ^m,  and  i)road4eaved  cbes- 
nut,  with  many  sfarabs  of  meaner  growth^ 
qnd  blooming.heath^  and  harebells,  ^and  a 
thousand  wHd  and  be»titifttl;<tionglt  scent- 
less flowers^  formed  a  na[tural  wiitt  aisaand 
4heir  lowly  habitations,  and  eq[uall|r  se- 
cured them  fix>m  the  sever^blastsi  of  win^ 
ter,  and  the  saltry  heat  of  the  sumiqer  sui£ 
In  the  midst  of  this  ddtig^ul  retieati 
there  was  an  extensive  green,  where,  after 
the  labours  of  the  day,  the  vijBagers^  were 
wont  to  assemble,  and  redttate  themselves 
in  various  games  and  paslSmes— ^wrestling, 
jumping,  running,  pitching  the  bar^  or 
shooting  their  arro^ws  at  a  butt,  ortnark, 
fastened  to  the  trunk'  of  a  decayed  oak^  at 
the  extreme  end  of  their  rural  lawn  r  and 

then 
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llaien;  tbe  maidchs^  blooming,  fi^esfa,  and 
wHd,  as  tfae\£bwe]s  adorning  their  native 
valley,  woald  come  tripping  forth,  arrayed 
iit  dimpled  smiles,  while  the  echoes  re- 
Ideated  their  merry  laugh,  and  in  an  in* 
slant:  the  rustic  swains  would  lay  aside 
^^Iite,w.*p6„^.,a,„i.tJr™d„ 
{fimes,  to  join  in  the  fantastic  and  inspire 
jng  dance.         . 

.  As  Roland  ti'udged  on,  a  thousand  fond 
«£<dleetions  of  the  happy  and  peaceful 
^ys  he  hdd  passed  in  that  valley  (which 
he  was  about  to^  quit  for  his  <>wn  safety, 
and  the  tranquillity  of  the  inhabitants 
whom  he  loved)  recurred  to  his  mind,  and 
he  was  sad,  for  he  loved  his  father  most 
affectionately.  Roland  too  was  the  pride 
of  the  old  man's  heart ;  he  had  trained  him 
up  to  arms  from  Ms  infancy,  and  had  the 
gratification  of  seeing  him  excel  all  his 
youthful  companions  in  every  warlike 
igatne  und  exercise ;  uid  eagerly  he  looked 
forward  to :  the  time,  wh»i,  at  a  maturer 
ag^  the  youth  would  be  enabled  to  follow 

g4  the 


128  SIR  JEtOLAND. 

tlse  noble  whose  vassal  be  was^  and  dig'- 
nalize  himself  in  the  fidd ;  well  convinced, 
that  his  courage  and  his  skill  would  insure 
him  brilliant  success,  and  soon  gain  him 
thatapprobation  and  distinction  be  merited. 
'  Roland  was  fired  with  the  same  amlu^ 
tion,  and  ardently  wished  for  an  opportu- 
nity to  display  his  valour  and  attainments^ 
for  of  late,  -  though  he  scarcely  dared  con- 
fess this  to  himself,  he  had  experienced  an^ 
irksomeness,  and  a  distaste  for  the  com- 
pany and  pastimes  of  the  peasantry,  among 
'Whom  he  had  already  attained  such  a  su- 
periority, that  he  longed  for  a  wider  field 
for  the  exercise  of  his  prowess. 

The  youth  had  now  but  one  hill  to  sur- 
mount, and  his  heart  leaped  with  joy  as 
he  entered  the  narrow  pass,  that  would 
presently  lead  him  to  his  home,  and  his 
afiectionate  father's  arms ;  he  pressed  for- 
-ward  with  renewed  ardour,  and  threaded 
the  winding  way  with  lusty  strides,  when 
he  was  startled  by  a  sudden  illumination 
of  the  surrounding  obscurity,  and  looking 

upward^ 
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upward,  with  beating  heart  he  beheld  the 
red  glare  reflected 'i6  the  dark  heavois 
ab(»re;  he  dated  hardly  suspect  the  mean- 
ing of  this  sudden  burst  <tf  light — his 
heart  sunk  within  him,  and  rudiing  wild- 
ly forward,  his  trembling  steps  bcxe  him 
towards  the  valley. 

:  A;;  be  approached  nearer  and  nearer  >  to 
^e.yiHage,  the  light  rapidly  increased; 
ffid  now  the  mingled  sounds  of  the  pea* 
sants'  brans,  and  a  confusion  of  voices, 
struck  terror  into  his  soul ;  and  when  the 
valley  opened  upon  his  distracted  view,  he 
beheld 'the  peasants  assembled  round  his 
&ther*s  cot,  from  which  the  fierce  red 
flames  issued  in  all  the  horrors  of  confia* 
gration;  their  pale,  fear-stricken  features 
visible,  in  the  appalling  light,  and  their 
long  dark  shadows  spreading  o'er  the 
ground.  In  an  instant  he  rushed  breath- 
less among  the  astonished  crowd,  and — 
"  My  father !  my  father !  •'  was  all  he  could 
utter.  . 
Twenty  shrieking  voices  infcnrmed  him 

G  5  the 


the  old  imor  waftttil  in  the  bomingdwc^ 
Kng,  and  «tbey  odled  loudly^  liut  in  vain, 
t^n  the  de^pidrkig  youth  to'.sti^.;  Bo- 
kfid-^faeard  not  Hb^  intiieirties^  but  preoi* 
pitated  faitiltelf  into  the  buniing  pile, 
Amid  loud  ejLckrtUitions^  of  terror  and  as- 
tonishment from  the  petlsantry. 

"He is  lost !-the  brave  Roland  is  lost T 
dried  every .  foreboding  *  voice^  and  6very 
honest  heart  instantly  poured  forth  a  si- 
lent prayer,  for  the  repose  of  th^  souls  of 
the  good  old  father  and  his  valiant  son. 
Scarcely,  however,  were  their  prayers  ut- 
tered, when  the  figure  of  Bk)land  again 
appeared,  emerging  from  fimidst  the 
flames,  bearing  the  body  of  his  aged  sire 
in  hisurms. 

lioud  acclamations  rent  the-  air  at  this 
a^^tiiig  sight,  and  many  an  eye  was  ^im* 
ined  by>  ast&i^ting  tear,  a  predous  tribute 
to  thcf  hierc^tti  of  the  giallant  Roland ;  and 
in  one^  body  they  rushed  forward^  and  re- 
lieved him  of  his  precious  burthen.    ' 

Ttie  fire' ibad  most  mit^culously  raged 

in 
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and  beat  hid 
lay  deepii^ 
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Mm  to  life 
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had  fKOindentaSfy 
cue  hunfioma 
him  to  his  beai^ 
blessing  of  Heaven 
the  tears  Amly  tiifMid 
eddieeka. 

AQ  attempts  to 
struction  would  have 
the  li^t  oombostifale 
it  was  eompoaed,  when 
ignited,  were  not  to  be  eztaigiDdhed;  the 
fierce  dement  befides  oansnmed  the  £dne 
too  rapidly  fir  any  faoman  dd  or  art  to 
arrest  its  i^ogress  with  any  hope  of  nUi- 
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mate  success;  and  therefore  abandcming 
it  to  its  &te,  the  peasahtry  turded  their 
whole  attention  towards  the  comfort  c/C- 
did  Geofifey,  whom  they  so  much  esteeip- 
ed,  both  for  his^  own  sake,  and  that  of  his 
valiant  son.  And  the  only  difficulty 
which  arose  amoi^  these  honest,  unso* 
phisticbted  peasants,  was,  who  should  have 
ttie  honour  of  entertaining  their  houseless 
neighbour— ^a  most  amiable  contention, 
which  was  at  last  decided  in  favour  of  the 
eldest  inhabitant  of  the  village,  a  man  but 
a  few  years  younger  than  old  Gedfirey, 
and  his  chief  gossip.  This  matter  being 
satisfactorily  arranged,  Roland  led  the  old 
man  to  the  place  of  his  destination,  where 
he  recounted  to  him  the  unfortunlite  broil 
in  which  he  had  been  so  suddenly  and 
unexpectedly  engaged,  and  concluded  by 
asking »  his  advice  in '  what  manner  he 
should  conduct  himself— whether  to  re- 
main, and  endeavour  to  justify  himself  by 
an  appeal  to  the  noWe  earle  of  Oxford,  in 
case  of  any  lattempt  on  the  part  pf  the  vas- 
'  •  '  sals 


sals  to  avenge  the  fidl  of  their  comiade,  or 
to  depart/  and  enlist  himself  under  the 
banner  of  some  chief,  who  was  about  to 
wage  war  at  home  or  abroad. .  And  in 
asking  hini  to  decide  upon .  these  queries, 
he  put  the  last  altemaliva  in  such. strong 
terms,  that  it  was  evident  to  Geoffrey 
that  he  was  prejudiced  in  favour  of  its  su* 
periority ;  and  wishing  not  to  thwart  the 
natural  bent  of  his  inclination,  or  damp 
the  glowing  ardour  of  his  youthful  spirit, 
the  old  man  reluctantly  consented  to  his 
departure. 

There  were  other  cogent  reasons  too, 
which  urged  him  to  this  decision ;  he 
feared  not  only  that  R^and*s  life  would 
be  in  jeopardy,  but  that  the  tranquillity 
of  the  whole  village  would  be  disturbed, 
by  a  feud  with  the  minions  of  such  a 
powerful  baron  as  Baldwyn  de  Redvers ; 
nor  would  the  vavasour,  or  petty  banm, 
under  whose  protection  they .  all  lived, 
deem  so  trivial  an  affiur  worthy  his  repro* 
bation,  or  his  avenging,^  even  if  there 

were 
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were  tiie  least  sbtdow  df  apoasifaility^.tliat 
his  threats  or  his  fbroes  possessed  imffident 
power  or  influence  to  demand  restitution 
from  the  earle.  He  expfadned  these  ap- 
preheqsioas  to  Roland^  who  gladly  ccan- 
pded  with  him  in  erery  thing  taidii^  to 
promote  his  awn  widies. '  But  when 
Geofirey  informed  him  of  the  cause 
which  gave  rise  to  these  reflections,  the 
youth  was  struck  dumb  with  astonish- 
mant,  and  was  now  convinced  that  his 
own  fears  were.wdl  founded. 

It  appeared,  that  just  before  set  of  sun, 
Colbrande,  accompanied  by  a  few  of  his 
comrades,  h&d  entered  the  viUagef  and  in* 
stantly  proceeded  to  the  cot  of  Geofirey, 
hoping  paachance  to  entrap ;  the  youdi  by 
craning  thus  unawares  upon  him;  bW 
thqr  discovered  Geoffrey!  sittibg  alone^ 
and  wondeni^  at  the. stay  of  iBoland.  fie 
arose'  oik  their  entrance,  and  demanded 
their  wSlI ;  though  their  njumfoers.  and  ap^ 
pearance  rather  excited  suspicion  o£.  the 
goodness  of  their  enand.       \ 

"Thou 
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quiring^y. 

"^I  have,  HMOik  HeatcorRfiied  the 
ddman;  **  wd  <me  whom  I  am  prood  to 
eattbj  that  dame;  Doffc  thdo  kncm  aught 

rfhim?" 

.  *<  Moce.  thsm  we  widi,"  ansircwd  Col- 
bcaoda 
'' Then»  by  St  Mary  r  said  the  old  man^ 

**  thou  ktiow'st  but  little  of  him,  an  thoa 
yeara'st  not  tat  tetter  ktewkHgei  fiv 
those  who  know  Inm,  love  hiois  aad  rtili 
d^we  to  know  hun  better — and  none  but 
his  enemieBy  the  whieh  I  trust  ye  aoe  not, 
think  a  little  <tf  him,  far  too  much  T 

^  Ik>taidr  ooed  Colfarande^  fiownin^ 
for  he  felt  the  truth,  of  this  aaiertkw!*/'  we 
daBoenot  hither  to  Ijst  to  thy  laudipg,  but 
to  seek  the  leckikfisronyon  whom  thou 
calFst  tiby  son-^to  teaeh  him  better. matt- 
nersta^oubr  .     .  .         ... 

^  :Would  he  wece  here,  to  teach  thed 
batter  T  said  Geoffirey. ; 

**  Peace  T  ciSed  Colbrande,  drawing  hif 

sword. 


sword,  *'  or,  by  the  holy  rood.  Til  muke  it 
scabbard  of  thy  wrinkled  carcasef ' 

Unmored  at  this  threat  of  the  bluster- 
ing Colbrande,  the  old  veteran  drew  him- 
self up  with  all  the  dignified  pride  of  a 
true  soldier ;  and  regarding  him  witii  the 
utmost  coolness  and  indifference,  he  point- 
ed to  his  polished  arms,  which  hung  sus- 
pended on  the  wails  of  his  cot. — **  I  have 
borne  these  arms,'*  said  he,  ^*  and  though 
the  hand  of  time  hath  somewhat  bowed 
me  down,  and  blanched  my  lock<3,  I  still 
can  wield  them,  when  just  •  occasion  -  calls 
me  to  the.  field ;  nor  am  I  to  be  frighted 
by  the  brawling  of  a  boy.  Nay,  sheathe 
thy  glaive,  there  is  no  shatne  itf  t ;  'tis  a 
greater  fer  to  grasp  it  naked,**  ^  -  — 
^  Cbll^ande  rebuked,  and  yet  adiamed 
to  show  it  by  any  outward  sign^  struggled 
hard  to  conceal  his  real  feelings;  while  he 
returned  his  glittering  blade  to  its  scab- 
bard.— **  Old  man,"  said  he,  **  we  wish  hot 
to  o£fend  thee ;  we  cpttie  to  seek  thy  son, 
who  hath  offended  us,  and  we  do  believe 

thou 
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thou  hoM'st  him  faeie  in  clo^e  coneealment, 
whate'er  thou  sayest*? 

Indeed !"  said  Geoffrey. 
By  the  mass,  we  doT  cried  Cd- 
brande. 

*'  And  may  I  diik>hi$  crime?"  said  Geof- 
frey. "  What  ofttrtge.  hath  he  commit- 
ted, that  ye  come  in  such  a  formidable 
body  to  arrest  him  ?  say,  tell  me,  what  hath 
Roland  done  ?" 

'^  This  seeming  ignorance  dofthbecScxne 
thee  well,  by  my  troth,"  said  Colfacande, 
sneeringiy ;  ''  but  'twill  not  do«  We  must 
'and  will  beat  the  bushes '  for  the  fox ;  so, 
by  thy  leave        ^ 

**  An  it  be  so,  *  and  only  by  my  leave,- ' 
replied  Geofifrey,  **  thou  hast  it  not,  I  do 
assure  thee.  Were  he  here,  I  would  not 
let  thee  harm,  him  without  dause;  but 
wherefore  dost  thou  seek  him  with  so 
much  earnestness?  is  his  gmltso  heinous 
that  it  doth  o£fend  thy  tongue  to  name  it, 
or  else  so  slight  thou  art  ashamed  to  qieak 
it?"  .        I 

"He 
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^  He  htfch  ttridoan  one  of  our  comndeft 
sorely,  and  peradventtti^  mortally,''  said 
one  of  the  vaMak. 

''  What  provoeation  ?--^RoIand  never 
strikes  without  a  cause,"  said  Greofl^y. 

^  He  had  tibner  said  Cglbrande,  im- 
petuoody— ^^  aB  he .  bild^  what  then  ?  he 
shall  not  stiike  De  Itedvers'  men  without 
Mturh :  but  111  t^ld  no  longa*  parley 
with  thee. — Comrades— *• 

Colbrande  wsis  here  interrupted  by  the 
fiipeaSsog  ot  the  cottagei>dpor,\  and  the  en- 
tmnce  of  the*viUageni,  who  fbi^ebodkig  no 
good  fiom  :the^  hostile  -  appearand^  of  De 
Redvers'  vassals,  had  buckled  6n  their 
swords,r;and  £own>  iA  iab^dy  to  the.assist- 
Bhce  *  iof  theii^r  obi  neighbour,  detemiined 
toj[ifateotIhhiL  iroin  any  insult  wfaieh 
diey;  imgfat :  be  ihdined  i  to  oflfer.  Their 
mindber  and  appearanpe  Jiad  the  good 
-eflbot  of  checfa;iBg:  iix€  ^udtadlry  of  Col- 
.brande  and  Us.  &Uows,  and  fttyiesame 
time  it  ^  enoouraged  Geoffrey  to  redrt 
them* 

«  What 
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^Whskt  make  ilMe  men  of  wr  heier 
inqiiireddne of  die Tillagaa. 
»  They  seek  Bohnd.''  teplM  tlie  eld 

maiL 

''Rolind— Roland  r  repeated  a  doH& 
voicef  IB  a  bieath^-^  Wlist  haA  Bidand 
doDQ  that  tiiey  ahonld  aedc  him  in  miA 
imffiaadly  shape  ?^ 

«'  Soihe  deed^"  lepEed  Geoffiej,  "^  that 
liath  given  umbrage ;  a  deed,  I  Toir,  that 
will'  not  Uur  his  iiame^  n  wd  I  Imow 
him;  bnta  deediio  leH^  tlipi  cdb  flwae 
men  all  hither  in  hottest  liaste,  eager  ion 
revenge ;  and  yet  a  namdesadeedr 

«^6oodmanr  said  CollMniide^  'liioa 
say'st  thy  son  is  not  here?* 

*^ I  4o  repeat  Hi  Boiand  is  not  heie^ 
nfit  havel  seen  hto  dnce  tiie mom,^  said 
6eoA^4 

*<£noiighr  said  Coibnoide^  "^rmsa. 
tisfied.  Cbmmdes^  avray;  w^  take  a 
fitt^  opportunity  to  ftoe  Irfm^^  and 
fi^wed  by^  his  eonfpanioitt^i  -he  fbrapdy 
quitted  the  ttittage,  fearftd  that  AoOA 

r 

they 
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they  irritate  the  peasants,  ^hose .  mimbers 
were  so  far  superior,  they  insght  sufi^  a 
defeat/ where  they  came  with  fall  intent 
to  conquer  and  chastise ;  and  the  greater 
port  of  thbse  who  had;.9CConxpaiued  the 
pditic,  but  far  from  btevje,  •  C(ilbrmde> 
mudi  resenbled  Iuhl  in :  temperamo] t  and 
disposition,  being  nev^  indihed  to  dr^m^^ 
but  where  there  exlisted  aa  indisputable 
adTantage  on  their  side. 

After  they  had  withdrajivir  thettiaeLves, 
Geofieey  imparted. ta  fais:  jsind  friciids  all 
that  had  ,  transpired ; '  and  thc^ugh  the 
shaded:  of  ni^t  were  fast  eoipiiig  on, 
many  of  them  voluiifecred  their  seryiees, 
and  sought  for\ some ;  distance .  round  the 
ynUey*  for  :the  fibteni:  Jt^land ;  suspecting, 
thjat  bavii^  ^sieen  the  y^als  appipaching, 
he  had  been  deterred  from  coming  home, 
and  .wisely  conieealdd .  himself  among  the 
hills  or  forests.;  But  after  an  hour^s  fruit- 
less  s^urob,  tbejf;  returned  to  the  qpxious 
<3reoffrey,  who  $ighing>  thanked  them 
jheartily  for  thiair  kindness;  and  all  had 

long 
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long  retired  to  their  homes,  when  they 

were  alarmed  by  the    sudden  blaze  of 
Geofirey's  cot. 

Thus  much  the  <dd  man  was  in  posses- 
sion of — the  cause  of  the  fire  could  not 
be  accounted  for,  although  it  was  gene- 
rally suspected  i&mong  the  villagers,  that 
Colbrande  and  his  party  were  principally 
concerned  in  it.  Perchance  believing, 
notwithstanding  the  earnest  asseveratioris 
cf  Geoffrey,  that  Koknd  was  still  cori- 
cealed  within  the  dwelling,  they  Ifad  se- 
cr^ly^and  maliciously  set  it  in  flatnie^ 
hoping  the  ii^abitants,  whoise'  s^ns^ 
would  be  lulled  in  overpowering  sleef^ 
migWt  inevitably  perish  in  the  sudden 
conflagmtiioti.  '  ?  ' 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 
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MATiLDAf  tie  young  and  beautifiil  ooo- 
sort  of  king  Siephen^  in  all  the  joyfulneas 
and  mirth  of  an  innocent  heart,  was  wiling 
away  bar  happy  hours  in  sweet  discourse 
with  her  lair  companion  and  confidante, 
the  enchanting  Avis  Delavigne,  t^e  ddest 
dau£^ter  of  a  .distUignlsfaed  noble  of  B<hi- 
logn^  who|9e  nqSiXJieU  and  fascinating  num- 
iiesrs  attracted  the  no^ce^  and  ultimately 
gained  her  the  confidence  and  afifectipii  of 
the  queen.  The  figiure  6f  Avis,  althojo^ 
rather  below  the  middling  stature,  was 
incomparably  well  formed,  exhibiting  such 
&ie  and  exquisite  proportion,  as  feasted 
the  eyes  and  ravished  the  hearts  of  all  the 
gallants,  and  noble  and  valiant  knights  of 
king  Stephen's  court.  Her  beautiful 
countenance  was  continually  illumined  by 

the 


the  chrarful  gipw  of  smilhig  good  natiue; 
and  while  her  mellifluous  voioe  Am  gMly 
on,  her  dark  eyes  aeot  fotth  such  llright 
sdntillatioDS,  as  w<m  the  loye  dnd  admira* 
tion  of  her  hearers ;  but '  what  rendered 
her  more  charming,  wite  the  natural  and 
unaffected  grace  which  accompanied  all 
her  words  and  actions^  drawing  forth  ad*^ 
miratioDf  witiiout  the  desire  to  be  pre^ 
eminent  in  aught  but  what  was  good  and 
i^htuous.  Coquetry  and ;  envy  wsrb  ^ike 
strangei^s  to  her  innootot  boso&i ;  the  one 
^he  needed  not  f(n*  conquest,  and.imtQie 
had  precluded  ter  from  experiendogilB 
bitter  tbrm^^  cf  the  other,  by  kirisUy 
bestowing  upon  ber  such  transcehdaiH 
beauty,  as  randered;  her  siipdnor  to  the 
influence  of  its  envenomed  sting.  ' 
•  Both  Matilda  aiid  her  confidante  were 
epiployed  in  embroidedng  various  tinted 
stuffs  with  gold  and  silver  thread,  in  ftir 
devices  of  floresc  and  figure,  dther  ibr 
their  own  divertisement  dr  us^. .  Indeed^ 
in  those  days,  when  learning  and  books 

were 


144  SIE  &OLAKD. 

were  so  rare,  this  elegant  employment 
formed  the  chief  amusement  of  the  ladies, 
on  whose  hands  time  would  have  other- 
wise hung  heavily,  being  immured  within 
the  walls  of  their  lords'  castles,  more  state« 
ly  and  magnificent  than  convenient  or 
agreeable,  and  they  were  seldom  or  ever 
permitted  to  pafticipate  in,  or  witness  the 
pleasures  of  the  rude  and  boisterous  revels 
in  the  hall'-^-a  prohibition  which  was  ex- 
tended even  to  the  queen  herself,  except 
on  particular  occasions  of  great  state  and 
ceremony,  a.  custom  (however  singular  it 
may  appear  to  the  ladies  of  the  present 
polished  aiid  enlightened  age,  whose  fas« 
dnating  manners  :  and  conversation  form 
the  greatest  charm  of  modem  assemblies) 
dictated  by  the  nicest  sentiment  of  deli- 
cacy and  propriety;  for  the  unlicensed 
freedom  of  speech  and  manners  in  those  - 
assemblages  was  not  at  all  fitted  for  female 
ears  or  eyes.  On  their  part,  the  ladies  felt 
no  indination  to  infringe  upon  this  strict 
observance,  but  sdaeed  themselves  with 

thdr 
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their  damsels  and  children,  or  in  music 
and  singing,  which  accomplishments  were 
cultivated  with  great  felicity,  and  some- 
times  with  much  proficiency ;  and  although 
they  could  not  boast  the  improvements 
of  later  ages,  their  melodies  were  simple, 
sweet,  and  affecting,  and  were  certainly 
dslculated  to  touch  the  heart,  to  sooth 
the  fiercer  passions,  and  create  the  softest 
emotions  of  pleasure.  Their  ditties  were 
simple,  wild  and  uncultivated  flowers; 
while  the  ballads  and  madrigals  of  the 
common  people  were  extravagantly  long, 
sometimes  consisting  of  twenty  and  thirty 
verses,  and  generally  partaking  too  much 
of  coarse  ribaldry  and  obscenity  to  delight 
any  but  the  vulgar  herd  of  clowns  and 
hulsearls,  although  the  chanting  of  these 
lewd  rhimes  by  the  unpolished  lords  them- 
sdves  at  their  festive  carousals  and  ban- 
quets, was  a  thing  of  no  uncommon  oc- 
currence. 

The  apartment  in  which  the  queen  and 
her  maid  of  honour  were  seated,  was  ra- 
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ther  capacious  than  conimodiousy  bearing 
not  the  slightest  resemblance  to  the  ele- 
gant boudoir  of  a  modern  lady.  The 
lofly  ceiling  was  of  oak,  carved  in  various 
rude  devices  of  fruit  and  flowers,  and  gro- 
tesque heads  of  satyrs  or  cherubims ;  the 
stone  walls,  hung  with  tapestry  of  Nor- 
man fabrication,  representing  subjects  from 
mythologic  store,  either  amatory  or  heroic; 
the  floor  strewn  with  clean  rushes  (a  lux- 
ury only  to  be  found  in  the  castles  of  the 
great) ;  and  at  the  extreme  end  of  the 
chamber  was  a  toilette,  or  dressing-table, 
the  slab  whereof  was  of  polished  chesnut, 
and  the  legs  carved  and  gilt,  whereon 
stood  a  mirror,  set  in  a  silver-gilt  frame, 
and  an  ivory  casket,  containing  various 
gawds  and  trinkets ;  and  opposite  to  it 
stood  one  of  a  similar  description,  bearing 
a  handsome  lute,  and  two  painted  flower 
vases,  of  Flemish  manufacture,  filled  with 
bouquets,  prettily  trimmed  and  arranged 
by  the  fair  and  delicate  hands  of*  Avis, 
who  was  herself  seated  beside  her  royal 

mistress 
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mistress  on  a  coucb,  covered  with  fine 
stuff  of  a  deep  rose  colour,  richly  embroi- 
dered and  lacedy  and  there  were  footstools 
of  the  same. 

Their  conversation  was  mostly  carried 
on  in  French,  their  native  tongue,  flowing 
in  more  expressive  strain,  and  describing 
their  thoughts  and  sentiments  with  more 
facility  tlian  their  knowledge  of  the  Eng- 
lish would  have  enabled  them  to  have 
done,  although  they  were  perfectly  con- 
versant in  that  language. 

**  By  our  lady,  sweet  Avis  !'*  said  the 
queen,  with  all  the  characteristic  vivacity 
of  her  nation,  **  England  is  a  fairer  place 
than  report  doth  speak  it ;  'tis  true,  I 
have  seen  but  little  yet,  but  what  I  have, 
doth  make  me  desire  to  see  much  more 
on't     What  think'st  thou  ?" 

"  Truly,  thus,**  replied  Avis;  **  the 
place  is  of  as  good  seeming  in  riches, 
power,  and  strength,  as  any  potentate 
would  wish  to  govern ;  so  doubtless  dot;h 
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his  good  highness  think,  I  wot ;  and  bo 
your  grace,  but        "* 

**  But  what?"  interrupted  the  queen, 
eagerly*  '*  Hast  thou  then  found  .some 
blur  or  blemish  to  rail  at  ?  Come,  prithee 
lef  s  hear  thy  nice  exceptions*** 

"  Your  grace  hath  ta*en  offence  ?"  said 

Avis. 

*'  Nay,  none,  sweet  Avis,  by  our  lady 
of  Roche !  none,"  said  the  queen.  *^  Speak 
fairly  out,  I  will  not  impeach  thee  of  trea- 


son." 


'  *^  England  is  fair,  I  do  allow,'*  said 
Avis. 

•*  A  fair  allowance,**  cried  the  queen, 
[filing  at  Avis*s  precision,  **  which  comes 
like  a  well-trimmed  page  to  usher  in  a 
good  apology." 

*<  The  nobles,  knights,  and  vassals," 
continued  Avis,  '*  all  fair  too,  of  goodly 
carriage  ^nd  demeanour;  and  yet  withal 
there  is  a  rudeness,  a  bluntness  in  their 
speech,  which  makes  not  such  music  on 

mine 
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mine  ear  as  that  of  the  courteous  vassaU 
of  dear  Boulogne." 

Ha,  ha  T  cried  the  queen,  laughing ; 
in  good  sooth,  an  honest  confession,  of 
great  credit  to  thy  penetration  too !  And 
I  vow  to  thee.  Avis,  an'  I  have  power  to 
polish  the  roughness  of  which  thou  mak* 
est  so  rueful  a  complaint,  thou  shalt  be 
quickly  rid  of  all  impertinence  which 
now  thou  takest  so  much  to  heart.  I  will 
proclaim  it  to  all  England,  to  all  courtly 
suitors  who  would  sue  for  the  fair  hand 
of  Avis  Delavigne,  that  they  must  first 
reform  their  manners  and  their  speech,  or 
else  yield  up  the  prize  in  hopelessness." 

**  Or  I  will  teach  them  that  truth  my- 
self," said  Avis,  gaily.  **  I'll  play  the  co- 
quette, and  torment  them ;  now  raise 
their  hopes  with  smiles,  and  then  depress 
them  with  a  killing  frown.  What,  lead  a 
bear  in  the  rosy  wreaths  of  love  ?  ji  done  ! 
the  thorns  are  good  enough." 

"  There  are  a  few  among  them  that  are 
better  than  the  rest,"    said  the  queen. 

H  8  "  They 
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"  They  are  not  all  alike ;  I  trust  there  are 
surely  some  more  gentle,  gallant,  and 
sooth  than  their  fellows*  Is't  ndt  so. 
Avis?" 

"A-^a  few — a  scanty  few,"  replied 
Avis ;  "  some  flowers  among  the  weeds, 
but  rather  damaged  by  their  vicinage.** 

"  And  would  flourish  better,  perchance, 
jan'  they  were  transplanted  beneath  the 
influence  of  thy  favouring  smiles— ^y. 
Avis  r 

**  They  must  inevitably  improve,'*  said 
Avis ;  "  but  then  the  pains  of  culture  ? 
no — no,  spare  me  that,  kind  Cupid ! 
there's  not  such  lack  of  gallants  that  I 
must  train  one  purposely  to  please  me. 
In  France  I  can  pick  a  bouquet,  where 
in  England  I  can  only  find  one  solitary 
flower." 

**  Compare  the  bouquet  to  that  single 
flower,"  said  the  queen ;  "  one  rose  is 
worth  fifty  poppies !" 

**  Why,  ay,  I  think  your  grace  hath 
reason  there,"  said  Avis. 

« I  love 
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**  I  love  my  cduhtry,  and  my  country- 
men," said  the  queen ;  "  but  truly  I  have 
ever  thought,  and  happily  have  found, 
that  France  produces  better  gallants,  Eng- 
land better  husbands."  ^ 

"  I  shall  reflect ^" 

**  Thou  giddy  girl !"  interrupted  the 
qaeen,  smiling,  '*  when  did'st  thou  such  a 
tbing?— rdlectr 

"  Ay,  your  grace  T  replied  Avis,  with 
pretended  gravity  ;  "  a  husband  is  a  seri- 
ous— very  serious  thing." 

"  And  doth  thine  heart. fail  thee?" 

"  Nay,"  said  Avis,  "  when  that  hap- 
pens,, 'twill  be  time  to  surraider  it  on  the 
best  termis." 

A  page  in  waiting  announced  sir  Wil- 
iiam  de  Lfacy. 

'*  Give  the  knight  entnaAce,"  said  the 
queen,  *'  and  we  will  give  him  audience." 
Then,  turning  to  Avis,  observed—"  A  fair 
knight,  and  a  haodaon^  Avis^-^what 
think'st  thou,  is  he  t)ne  of  the  few  ?" 

**  He  is — courteous"   replied  Avis,  re- 

H  4  luctantly. 
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luctantly,  while  a  slight  tinge  suffused  ber 
cheeks. 
'  *'  And  handsome  ?**  said  the  queen* 

"  Why — ^yes — tolerable." 

"  Brave  ?**  added  the  queen. 
He  is  an  English  knight." 
Provoking !"  said  the  queen.    **  Veri- 
ly,  Avis,  thou  wilt  not  allow  hioi  any 
grace  or  favour  but  by  halves.    By  our 
Lady,  this  is  feigned ! — he  is ^" 

•*  Here  l"  interrupted  Avis,  archly,  as 
the  young  knight  entered  the  apartment, 
and  courteously  saluted  them. 

He  was  tall,  but  peculiarly  well  made, 
and  the  graceful  and  easy  manner  in  which 
he  moved,  shewed  how  used  he  was  to 
all  the  forms  and  ceremonies  of  a  court ; 
and  there  was  a  modest  confidence  in  his 
address,  which  at  the  same  time  it  ob- 
tained him  the  attention,  insured  him  t|[ie 
approbation  of  those  whom  he  addressed ; 
and  he  had  too  much  discretion  to  take 
advantage  of  this  favour  when  obtainied, 
to  run  the  chance  of  losing  it  by  letting 

his 
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his  vanity  or  conceit  prompt  him  to  over- 
step the  bounds  prescribed  by  the  strictest 
decorum  or  etiquette ;  nay,  not  even  so 
jfar  as  he  might  have  done  with  impunity. 
He  had  scarcely  seen  twenty  summers^ 
yet  had  already  proved  himself  brave  and 
hardy  in  the  field,  which  gained  him  the 
esteem  of  the  men,  and  being  withal 
handsome  and  gallant,  he  easily  won  the 
&vour  of  the  fain  He  could  moreover 
sing,  dance,  and  play  on  the  lute;  and 
was  in  every  respect  an  accomplished  ca- 
valier— a  soldier  in  the  field,  but  a  gallant 
at  court. 

His  long  flaxen  hah*  curled  naturally, 
and  hung  gracefully  down  his  shoulders ; 
his  mustachios  were  neatly  trimmed,  and 
curled  with  scented  wax ;  while  the  ruddy 
glow  of  health  and  exercise  bloomed  upon 
his  downy  cheeks,  and  his  blue  eyes,  al- 
most too  soft  for  a  man,  were  turned  in 
silent  admiration  towards  the  fair  Avis^ 
even  while  his  speech  was  directed  to  the 
queen.    The  latter  obsepred  it  with  in- 
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ward  pleasure,  pleased  to  find  a  confirma- 
tion of  her  suspicions,  both  in  the  actions 
of  the  knight  and  the  lady ;  and  there  is 
assuredly  nothing  gives  a  lady  more  satis- 
faction than  to  discover  the  justness  of  her 
penetration  in  a  love  afiair.  From  that 
moment  the  lovers'  cause  becomes  her 
own,  and  she  promotes  their  designs  with 
as  much  earnestness  as  if  it  were  for  her 
own  peculiar  gratification  and  delight. 

The  rich  habit  of  the  knight  was  not 
less  calculated  to  set  off  those  advantages, 
which  nature  had  bestowed  upon  his  per*- 
son.  It  was  of  French  workmanship; 
his  doublet  was  of  sky-blue  cloth  of  the 
finest  texture,  adorned  with  silver  bro- 
derie ;  his  lower  habiliments  of  the  same ; 
his  huseans  or  loose  boots  of  doe-skin 
armed  with  gilt  prycks,  or  spurs  with  a 
jsingle  point;  a  short  silver-hilted  sword 
^ung  gracefully  by  his  left  side,  a  small 
dagger  in  his  girdle  on  the  right,  while  in 
bis  hand  he  bore  his  plumed  bonnet  or 

cap. 

He 
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He  was  the  bearer  of  a  inessage  from 
the  king,  bidding  the  ladies  to  a  select; 
party  on  the  Thames,  to  which  the  queen 
retuttiiefd  a  most  gracious  acquiescence: 
the  weather  was  fine,  ^clear,  and  inviting, 
and  nothing  could  possibly  be  more  agree- 
able than  such  an  excursion,  for  the  banks 
on  both  sides  the  river  were  inconceivably 
beautiful  and  picturesque.      Commerce, 
at  that  period,  had  not  covered  the  waters 
with  her  numerous  and  richly Jaden  arks, 
as  at  the  present  day ;  coals  were  not  then 
in  use,  wood  being  the  chief  fuel  con- 
sutioed;   and  therefore  the  black  barges, 
which  now  line  the  banks  for  a  consider- 
able extent,   adding  to  the  wealth  of  the 
dty,  but  not  to  its  beauty,  nfiore  Especial- 
ly dbove  London-bridge,    the  only  one 
tiien  over  the  Thames,  and  built  entirely 
of  wood,  did  not  then  clisfigure  the  river. 
Tall  trees  and  beautiful  verdure  bordered 
this  deep,^  broad,  and  gentle  stream,  which 
may  properly  be  ydeped  a  comueopaa  to 
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this  city,  seeing  how  productive  and  lucra- 
tive is  its  traffick  to  the  country. 

The  horses  were  already  caparisoned,  and 
the  gaily-liveryed  grooms  and  squires  were 
leading  the  prancing  steeds  to  and  fro  in 
the  inner  court  of  the  Tower  Royal;  and 
at  last  the  king,  accompanied  by  the  baron 
de  Lacy,  his  son  sir  William,  and  three 
other  nobles  of  high  degree  and  favour, 
who  were  to  be  of  the  company,  descend- 
ed to  the  court .  below,  where  they  were 
speedily  joined  by  the  queen,  her  favourite 
Avis,  and  her  ladies  of  honour ;  and  now 
began  the  doffing  of  caps,  and  bowing  and 
courtesy  ing;  which  ceremony  being  ended, 
the  king  gave  his  hand  to  Matilda,  at  the 
same  time  paying  her  a  compliment,  and 
saluting  her  cheek ;  and  she  being  mount- 
ed, her  ladies  received  the  same  compli- 
ments frpm  the  nobles;  and  the  gallant  sir 
William  de  Lacy  had  the  honour  of  sa- 
luting the  fair  Avis,  which  the  queen  per- 
ceiving, smiled  significantly  at  her  confi- 
dante, saying — "  Une  rose  vaut  cinquante 

pa  vots  P 
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pavots  *  !^  which  caused  deep  blushes  <m 
the  cheek  of  the  lady,  although  the  mean- 
ing of  the  queen's  expression,  and  the  con- 
fusion of  Avis,  was  an  enigma  to  all ;  ne- 
vertheless the  knights  bowed,  and  the  la- 
dies simpered,  for  royal  words  are  precious, 
and  often,  like  antiques,  more  valued  from 
the  Ignorance  of  their  meaning  and  intent. 

The  ladies  being  all  mounted,  there  was 
now  a  struggle  among  the  nobles  which 
should  have  the  honour  of  holding  the 
king's  stirrup — a  drciimstanoe,  however 
puerile  and  ridiculous,  that  was  mightily 
enjoyed  by  the  king,  who  laughed  heartily, 
waiting  patiently  the  issue  of  the  scuffle 
beside  his  steed ;  although  his  squire,  who 
held  the  bridle,  could  have  easily  assisted 
him.  Sir  William  de  Lacy  was  the  for- 
tunate victor  in  this  momentous  conflict; 
which  circumstance  he  owed  as  much  to 
the  co-oparation  of  his  father,  as  to  his 
own  exertions. 

''By  God^s  birth f!  sir  knight,"  said 

Stephen, 

*  One  rose  is  worth  fifty  poppies, 
t  Stephen's  osaal  oath,  according  to  the  old  dr^ 
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Stephen,  patting  him  on  the  £(houlder»  ^*  an 
thou  dost  overodme  thine  enemies  as  rea- 
dily as  thou  hast  thy  friends,  losing  more 
srweat  from  thy  brow  than  blood,  I  shall 
marvel  an  thine  honours  and  thy  life  do 
not  endure  longer  than  thy  spurs !" 

"  May  it  prove  thus,  my  liege,**  replied 
sir  William ;  "  and  may  your  grace  com- 
mand my  humble  services,**  iand  bowing, 
he  quitted  the  king*s  side,  and  mounted 
his  charger. 

The  whole  cavalcade  were  presently  on 
their  way  to  the  river,  while  numberless 
gazers  at  the  doors  and  windows  of  their 
habitationis,  as  well  as  in  the  streets,  cheer- 
ed them  as  they  passed. 

The  king  rode  beside  the  queen,  both 
graciously  returning  the  loyal  i^lutes  of 
the  multitude,  and  sir  William  de  Lacy 
on  the  right  htind  of  the  fair  Avis,  con« 
Versing  with  her  iii  the  most  gallant  terms ; 
nor  did  the  sprightly  maiden  lack  aught 
in  wit  or  repartee ;  and  her  lively  sallies 
dfttimes  caused  the  regards  of  the  queen  to 

be 


be  directed  towaids 

and  the  amiable  esjfnammdi 

were  regarded  bjr  die  kni^t  as 

her  good  wishei^  and  hb 

success. 

Two  baiges»  liddy  adofsedp  w^  hmiia 
of  rowers  in  s|deiidid  fiT< 
party;  and  they  glided  geadj  dcnrz.  :2 
river,  still  cheered  by  the  cnmd,  mhrj  had 
hastily  assembled  on  the  fasidge. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


The  miiversal  rqoicingand  frilif  ity  wrhjcfc 
manifested  itsdf  thioa^ioiit  the  feabflt, 
during  the  first  months  of  StephenTs  se- 
cession to  the  throne;,  begm  gnduafly  to 
subside^  and  the  pageantriei^  windi  gpati* 
fied  the  popular  curiodty,  and  pleaaartly 
soothed  for  a  time  any  didoyal  fedings 
which  the  doabtfiilneas  of  the  Idii^s  title 

might 
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might  have  given  rise  to  among  the  lower 
orders,  all  passed  away,  and  with  them 
much  of  that  favourable  impression  they 
were  intended  to  produce.     And  now, 
notwithstanding  the  trifling  opposition  he 
at  first  encountered  in  obtaining  the  sum- 
mit of  his  ambitious  views,  and  supported 
as  he  was  by  the  countenance  and  favour 
of  the  most  puissant  heads  of  the  church, 
when  he  looked  down  from  the  height  he 
had  gained  with  so  much  facility,  he  be- 
held himW  surrounded  by  innumerable 
dangers  and  difficulties.    He  saw,  and  not 
afar  off,  the  gathering  of  the  storm,  which 
unhappily  threatened  to  mar  the  present 
brightness  and  tranquillity  which  shone  so 
delusively  around  him.    To  the  barons  he 
had  granted  much — ^nay,  in  almost  every 
instance,  had  acceded  to  their  own  terms, 
although  in  this,  it  was  evident  he  acted 
with  more  policy  than  sincerity.    For  his 
regal  power  and  authority  once  establish- 
ed, he  trusted,  by  his  .wealth,  and  the 
strength  of  his  alliances,  to  be  enabled  to 

command 
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whom  it  would  be  laudable  and  just  for 
every  true  man  to  raise  his  Swbrd. 

Such  a  daring  and  inflammatory  avowal 
quickly  spread  itself  in  every  quarter^  and 
decided  those  who  were  b^re  wavering 
in  doubt,  or  won  over  those  who  were 
already  inimical  t6  the  government,  who» 
too  Weak .  to  lead  or  raise  a  faction  them- 
selv^,  readily  embraced  the, present  op- 
portunity, and  followed  the  treasonout* 
call  to  aitns. 

The  unwelcome  tidings  of  this  reVolt 
was  soon  made  known  to  the  king^  who 
lost  no  time  in  calling  a  coundl  of.  war, 
and  with  that  policy  and  diecision  for 
which  he  was  remarkably  issu^  his  com* 
mands  fdt  iii!imediately  summoning  a  suf^* 
ficient  force  to  quell  the  insurrection.— 
"  And  we,"  said  the  king,  addressing  the 
eouncil  with  the  warmth  of  feeliAg  cha- 
racteristic of  a  soldier,  '^  thotigh  st!irlx>und« 
bd  by  so  ilnany  brave  nobles  arid  gallant 
knights,  whose  loyalty  makes  them  to 
feel  our  cause  their  own^  &nd  whosle  fealty 

and 
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and  tried  valour  alike  daim  the  honour  of 
leading  our  forces  to  chastise  the  traitorous 
De  Redvers,  yet  we,  in  person,  do  intend 
to  marshal  forth  the  troops,  and  lead  them 
on.  His  foul  and  calumnious  breath 
hath  sullied  our  honour,  and  impeached 
our  right,  and  even  our  royal  sword  shall 
answer  his  defiance,  and  punish  his  auda- 
city. This  is  our  resolve.  And  now  let 
each  depart  in  all  expedient  haste,  assem- 
ble his  men-at-arms  without  delay,  and 
rendezvous  before  the  traitor's  hold ;  so 
speedily  well  make  this  disloyal  knave 
bend  his  stubborn  neck  beneath  our  feet 
Away — we  long  to  tread  out  this  danger- 
ous little  spark,  which  unregarded  may 
soon  blaze  out,  and  inflame  the  minds  of 
our  disaffected  subjects." 

Upon  which  the  nobles  and  knights, 
having  signified  their  ^eal,  and  promised 
prompt  assistance,  separated^  each  Inat^t^ 
ly  setting  out  for  his  own  domain,  to  ga- 
ther together  his  arm^d  retainiers  for  the 
approaching  conflict. 

Among 
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Among  others  who  evinced  their  readi- 
ness to  punish  the  disaffection  of  Baldwyn 
de  Redvers,  none  was  more  prominent  in 
shew  of  loyalty  and  affection  to  his  liege 
lord  and  sovereign,  than  Hubert  de  Lacy, 
who  immediately  upon  the  breaking  up 
of  the  council,  summoned  Nicol  Arnot, 
his  confidant,  and  ordered  his  steed  to  be 
forthwith  caparisoned^  and  himself,  and 
all  his  officers  and  servitors  who  were  then 
sojourning  at  Tower  Royal,  to  equip  with 
the  utmost  dispatch,  in  order  to  proceed 
to  his  baronial  castle ;  and  one  short  hour 
saw  them  all  prepared,  and,  in  company 
with  many  other  liobles,  bidding  adieu  to 
the  festivities  and  pleasures  of  the  metro- 
polis, they  issued  from  the  city  gates; 
and  on  the  evening  of  the  second  day, 
when  within  a  few  hours  ride  of  his  castle, 
De  Lacy  dispatched  a  vassal  as  avant- 
courier,  to  advertise  the  warder  of  his  ap- 
proach. 

As  he  drew  nigh  the  vaw-mure,  or  out- 
ward wall,  the  guard  stationed  on  the  bar- 
bican 
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bican  or  watch-tower  desdried  him  ap- 
proaching, and  recognizing  him  by  his 
arms  and  livery,  instantly  gave  notice  to 
the  warder,  who  upon  the  vassal's  advan- 
dng  and  winding  his  horn,  threw  open 
the  portal,  and  gave  him  free  ingress  and 
hearty  welcome. 

''And  how  fares  our  noble  lord  and 
master,  the  invincible  De  Lacy?**  said 
the  warder,  with  such  a  tone  of  earnest- 
ness and  genuine  respect,  that  none  who 
heard  could  doubt  his  attachment  and  &- 
delity  to  the  baron.  He  was  a  stout,  hurley 
man,  with  an  honest  breadth  of  counte- 
nance, that  beamed  with  health  and  good* 
will.  Fifty  winters  had  somewhat  thinned 
his  locks,  and  blanched  his  curling  beardand 
mustachios;  but  half  a  century  spent  in  a 
hardy  and  warlike  career,  appeared  rather  to 
have  added  to  the  natural  strength  of  his 
brawny  well-knit  frame,  than  bowed  him 
with  its  weight;  and  both  on  account 
of  his  valour  and  experience  he  was  justly 
esteemed  by  the  politic  De  Lacy. 

'•  The 
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**  The  baron,"  replied  the  vassal  to  the 
Muff  warder's  inquiry  after  his  health,  *'  is 
surpassing  well,  as  thou  shalt  soon  have  op- 
portunity of  witnessing,  for  my  lord  follows 
not  far  behind  in  my  track,  with  all  his 
train.  An  hour  or  twain  will  bring  them 
hitherwards." 

"  I'faith  so  near  ?"  said  the  warder,  in 
surprise  mingled  with  delight  at  this  in- 
telligence ;  *•  I  marvel  then  there  is  some- 
thing evil  brooding.  He  is  not  wont  to 
return  so  unexpectedly,  though,  God  wot, 
he  hath  had  a  long,  yet  doubtless  a  merry 
holyday  time  on't." 

•  "  Perchance,  coming  so  soon,  so  un- 
heralded,'' said  the  vassal,  hesitatingly, 
"  all  is  not  exactly  (that  is  for  my  lord's 
reception)  in  proper  order  ?" 

*'  Hold  thy  peace,  boy,"  said  the  war- 
der, slapping  the  other  bn  his  breast  with 
the  back  of  his  broad  hand,  as  it  were  in 
gentle  rebuke ;  "  didst  ever  know  Jean- 
not  de  Cordonne  backward  in  the  per- 
formance of  his  office?    By  St.  George, 

.  there 
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there  shall  no  grass  grow  beneath  the 
feet  of  the  noble  De  Lacy's  vassals  whfle  I 
have  the  honour  to  command  them — there 
shall  be  no  slovenly  lack  of  discipline  or 
duty.  All  goes  on  here  as  regularly  as 
the  uprising  and  setting  of  the  sun." 

«  Nay— but '' 

"  Well — well,"  interrupted  the  good- 
natured  warder,  preventing  his  apology, 
^^  say  no  more— *say  no  more,  but  content 
ye  that  all  within  these  walls  is  in  sudi 
good  trim,  that  the  king  even  might  look 
with  admiration  on  such  order:  nor  shall 
it  ever  be  otherwise,"  added  he,  with  a 
tincture  of  pardonable  pride,  "  while 
Jeannot  de  Cordonne  hath  the  rule  of  it.** 

"  There  cannot  be  a  more  proper  man," 
said  the  Vassal :  but  Jeannot  appeared  not 
to  listen  to  this  complimentary  concession* 

"  Prithee,  boy,"  said  he,  **  comes  Nicol 
Arnot  with  the  baron  ?" 

"  He  does,"  replied  the  vassal ;  '*  and 
(a  word  in  thine  ear)  there  hath  been  a 
little  hurly-burly,  or  so,  betwixt  that  dog 

and 
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and  his  master !  Thou  may'st  stare — ^but 
by  St.  Winifred,  'tis  true !  nay,  mine  eyes 
eheated  me,  an  I  did  not  see  the  barcHi 
raise  his  hand." 

"  Did  he  strike  the  knave  ?'•  interrupt- 
ed Jeannot,  eagerly. 

**  Nay,  but  he  seemed  to  threaten  him ; 
and  I  distinctly  heard  his  angry  voice, 
though  somewhat  less  than  a  furlong  off." 

*'  By  the  rood !  I  would  that  he  had 
beat  him  soundly,"  said  Jeannot  ^  He 
is  a  very  devil's  bird — a  plotter  of  mis- 
diiefs,  and  I  like  him  not.  I  marvel 
much  the  good  baron  is  so  deluded  by 
his  duplicity.  But  the  rankest  weeds  do 
often  grow  nearest  the  sweetest  flowers !" 

"  Thank  Heaven !"  cried  the  vassal, 
'^  we  were  not  honoured  with  his  com- 
pany to  sour  the  sweets  of  our  pleasures 
at  the  Tower  Royal." 

•*Ko?" 

*•  No !  by  our  lady !  Jeannot  de  Cor- 
donne,  was  it  not  a  blessing?  He  was 
employed  (and  most  truly  for  our  espedal 

benefit) 
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benefit)  by  his  grace,  the  king,  on  some 
private  mission  to  the  good  bishop  of  Sa* 
lisburie — at  least,  so  it  was  bruited  at 
court;  and  I  have  heard  he  was  almost 
choked  with  the  pride  which  sweUed 
within  him  at  the  honomrable  appoint- 
ment ;  and  we  were  not  a  whit  less  pleased 
at  his  riddance.  Oh  !  but  we  had  a  rare, 
roystering  time  on't !  Such  feasting,  re- 
velries, and  pageants !  Eating,  drinking, 
singing,  dancing,  and  sleeping,  was  our 
daily  business!  Hard  work,  truly,  for 
our  heads,  while  our  hands  were  idle  for 
lack  of  employment.  Foregad !  de  Cor- 
donne,  but  that  dty  is  a  &mous  place  for 
good  living !  Why,  wouldst  thou  credit 
it  ?  as  I'm  a  sinner,  we  drank  wine  at  two 
pennies  the  pint !  and  his  grace  (God  bless 
him !)  paid  the  shot.  In  truth,  he  hath  a 
power  of  riches,  and  the  baron,  I  can  tell 
thee,  is  mighty  great  with  him :  and  who 
dare  gainsay  he  is  not  a  proper  king,  and 
fit  to  wear  a  crown,  who  treats  his  loyal 
subjects  with  such  good  fare  T' 

VQL.  I.  I  Having 
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Having  thus  concisely  disburthened 
himself  of  bia  modicuoi  of  news,  and  sa- 
tisfied the  warder  that  there  bad  been  a 
great  irregularity  and  want  of  proper  dis« 
dpline  among  his  lord's  retainers, .  while 
sojourning  at  the  royal  court,  and  further- 
more, raised  his  curiosity  with  sundry  sur- 
mises upon  their  hasty  departure  from 
London,  without  advancing  a  single  satis- 
factory supposition  or  feet  of  the  true 
cause,  the.  vassal  led  his  weary  beast  to 
his  stall,  where  having  safely  lodged  and 
provided  him,  he  repaired  to  the  buttery- 
liatcb,  or  larder,  to  satisfy  the  cravings  of 
his  own  appetite. 

In  the  mean  time,  Jeannot  de  Cordonne 
marshalled  out  the  whole  garrison,  ob- 
serving the  utmost  precision,  for  the  re- 
spectful reception  of  the  baron  and  his 
train,  in  due  form,  and  with  all  the  ho* 
nours  due  to  one  of  his  exalted  rank* 

He  had  scarcely  concluded  his  opera- 
tions, and  delivered  to  each  his  particular 
orders  and  injunctions,  wh^n  the  cheering 

and 
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a\id  warlike  music  of  the  baron's  heralds 
rang  in  the  air,  and  summoned  him  to 
throw  wide  the  gates  for  De  Lacy's  en- 
trance. The  trumpets  within  loudly  re- 
sponded to  the  challenge ;  the  drawbridge. 
was  lowered,  and  at  the  same  moment 
Jeannot  de  Cordonne  appeared  at  the  head 
of  the  vassals,  bareheaded  ;  when  the  he- 
ralds, with  the  party  of  archers  who  had 
preceded  the  baron  some  hundred  yards^ 
divided  and  arranged  themselves  on  either 
side  the  drawbridge,  forming  two  lines, 
through  which  De  Lacy  rode  at  a  round 
trot  into  the  court-yard  of  the  castle,  sa- 
luted by  the  martial  sounds  of  the  clang- 
ing trumpets,  and  the  loud  cheers  of  the 
vassals;  bis  squires,  bearing  his  broad 
target,  emblazoned  with  his  arms,  and  his 
spear  and  battleaxe,  followed ;  with  one 
hundred  men,  arrayed  in  shirts  of  mails, 
with  pikes  and  bills ;  and  last  of  all  came 
Nicol  Amot,  without  a  smile  or  word  of 
recognition  to  welcome  his  return ;  indeed 
the  downcast  look,  and  unusually  gloomy 

I  a  brow 
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brow  of  the  veteran  squire,  was  not  cat^ 
calated  to  excite  any  pleasure  in  the  breasts 
of  those  who  were  all  and  one  prejudiced 
against  him ;  nor  had  the  post  of  prime 
favourite  and  confidential  body  squire, 
which  he  enjoyed,  the  least  influence  over 
the  sentiments  of  the  vassals,  with  whom 
his  overbearing  and  abuse  of  the  baron's 
confidence  and  favour  rendered  him  most 
cordially  despised. 

'  As  he  crossed  the  bridge,  the  two  lines 
advanced — formed — closed  up  the  rear, 
and*  galloped  in.  The  long  oaken  tables 
were  now  speedily  covered  with  the  plain, 
but  wholesome  (and  to  the  ![vassals,  not 
unwelcome)  fare,  which  had  been  hastily 
prepared  for  their  entertainment,  and 
which  needed  no  better  sauce  than  the 
keenness  of  their  hearty  appetites. 

In  the  mean  time,  whilst  they  were  so 
pleasantly  employed,  baron  de  Lacy,  even 
before  unarming,  or  partaking  of  any  re- 
freshment, summoned  the  warder  and  the 
various  officers  of  his  house,  and  held  a 

council, 
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council,  briefly  explaining  the  cauK  of 
his  sudden  arrival  at  the  castl^  the  uigent 
necessity  of  prompt  measures,  and  cow 
chided  by  commanding  them  forthwith  to 
call  to  arms  the  knights,  the  Tavaaoon^ 
ceorls,  and  Tilleins,  and  every  individual 
whose  tenure  was  held  by  service  of  ann^ 
and  assemble  them  on  the  mtim  of  the 
morrow,  in  order  to  set  forth  and  join  the 
royal  standard,  in  the  expedition  against 
the  castle  of  Exeter, 


CHAPTER  X. 


It  was  at  a  late  hour  on  the  lame  nigfat 
of  his  arrival,  that  De  lacy,  hiriwri  wUk 
the  unremitting  exation  and  biigaa  at 
the  day,  entered  his  chamber,  and  throw, 
ing  aside  his  lai^  wrapping  ckxdc,  apd 
cap  of  fox-skin,  he  cast  lilmscli  lis 
on  an  el^antly-carved  oaken  cov 
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vered  with  embroidered  cushions  of  Nch*- 
man  fabric.  He  had  laid  aside,  for  a  few 
short  hours,  the  heavy  armour  he  wore 
on  his  arrival,  and  now  appeared  in  a 
plain  gamheson  (a  military  vestment, 
composed  of  divers  folds  of  linen,  stuffed 
with  cotton,  and  covered  with  chamois 
leather),  ordinarily  worn  in  those  days  be- 
neath the  suit  of  chain-mail. 

But  a  little  time  had  he  spared  to  the 
refection  of  his  body,  and  the  remaining 
hpurs  had  been  dedicated  to  the  inspec- 
tion of  his  forces,  already  collected  within 
the  walls — their  accoutrements,  weapons, 
horses;  and  without  meaning,  or  giving 
oifence  to  the  vigilance  of  that  infallibly 
correct  and  industrious  disciplinarian, 
Jeannot  de  Cordonne,  the  watchful  **  mas- 
ter's eye"  supervised  every  particular  de- 
partment. The  armoury  was  soon  dis- 
mantled of  the  bright  and  shining  pikes, 
bills,  glaives,  morions,  helms,  and  targets, 
which  illumined  its  dingy  oaken  wails 
with  the  radiance  of  their  reflected  beams; 

and, 
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and,  with  .  the  hauberks,  and .  jcommon 
cuirasses,  and  breast-plates  for  the  villeins, 
were  all  ranged  round  the  court-yard^ 
ready  £or  harnessing  the  men,  and  glitter- 
ing and  flashing  in  the  red  light  of  the 
large  fire,  which  sent  up  its  long,  forked 
flames,  whirling  and  roaring  in  the  midst 
of  the  place,  where  it  was  kindled  for  the 
use  of  the  armourers,  who,  stripped  to 
their  skins,  with  no  other  covering  than 
a  pair  of  coarse  woollen  drawers,  were  la- 
bouring lustily  inHheir  vocation,  repairing 
and  rivetting  the  armour  wheresoever  ac- 
cident or  wear  had  rendered  their  assis- 
tance necessary ;  whilst  the  men,  scattered 
here  and  there  in. groups,  were  busily  oc- 
cupied in  cleaning  their  arms,  or  groom« 
ing  and  dres^ng  their  cattle  for  the  com- 
bat. In  fine,  every  division  of  the  castle 
exhibited  the  bustle,  confxision,  and  noise 
of  a  hasty  preparation,  )and  which  en* 
dured,  almost  unceasingly,  till  I»eak  of 
day:  and,  however  inclined  to  repose 
the  baron  De  Lacy  might  have  been,  he 

1 4        ^  found 
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found  it  utterly  impossiUe  to  woo  the 
blessing  of  sleep,  while  such  a  clanking 
and  ringing  of  arms,  the  loud,  hoarse 
voices  of  the  vassals  bawling  to  each 
other,  and  the  clattering  and  neighing  of 
the  prancing  steeds,  pealed  in  sud  a 
chaos  of  discord  through  the  place. 

The  dying  flame  of  the  nearly-exhaust** 
ed  lamp,  which  had  illumined,  now  wink- 
ed and  fluttered  in  one  corner  of  the  spa- 
cious apartment,  its  feeble  ray  rendered 
unnecessary  by  the  brOad  glare  of  light 
from  the  court  below,  which  poured  its 
rich  red  stream  through  the  narrow  case-^ 
ments,  throwing  up  a  strong  reflection 
upon  the  engroined  and  fretted  compart- 
ments of  the  ceiling. 

As  De  Lacy  lay  stretched  on  his  couch, 
he  appeared  watching  the  fitful  changes 
of  the  shadows,  as  they  were  affected  by 
the  flickering  flames  below ;  but  he  was 
absorbed  in  a  profound,  although,.judging 
by  the  placid  smile  that  played  upon  his 
face^  not  unpleasant,  reverie,  when  he 

was 
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iras  suddenly  startled  by  a  figure  staUqng 
cautiously  betwixt  him  and  the  light — 
**  Who  goes?''  cried  he^  hastily  risiiig 
from  his  recumbent  posture. 

<'  Tis  I  r  laconically  answered  the 
gruff,  sullen  voice  of  Nicol  Amot,  the 
surrounding  din  having  drowned  the 
slight  noise  occasioned  by  his  ^itranoe, 
and  he  proceeded,  without  ddgning  fur- 
ther notice,  towards  the  brazen  tripod,  in 
order  to  feed  the  lamp  from  a  small  stone 
flagon  he  bore  in  his  hand, 

"  Thou  mayest  spare  thy  pains,  Amot,** 
said  the  baron,  *'  for  the  light  of  the  fire 
will  serve  me  well  till  daylight  breaks. 
And,  Nicol,  mind  thee,  the  moment  sir 
Gerard  Dubois  arrives,  with  his  band  of 
archers,  to  bid  him  hither.  Tell'Jordain 
to  see  the  links  of  my  long-armed  gaunt* 
lets  be  properly  repaired  and  polished; 
and  likewise  examine  the  wadding  of 
]L' Astre's  poitrinal  *  be  in  such  a  emotion 

1 5  that 

*  Poitrinal— breastplate  for  the  iiorse. 
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that  the  beast  may  not  be  galled  there- 
with .*• 

"  'Tis  done/*  replied  Nicol  Ampt. 

"  *Tis  well;  an  hour  hence  then  I  will 
arm,  for  my  eager  spirit  is  restless  till  I 
am  in  that  field,  where  my  trusty  glaive 
will  probably  reap  me  a  harvest  of  golden 
ears !" 

*•  Nor  shall  mine  be  idle  in  the  strife, 
and  perchance  Fortune  may  not  deem  me 
too  mean  an  object  for  her  favours — I  too 
may  glean  a  little  T  said  the  squire,  with 
a  tone  and  an  intrusive  bearing  that  but 
ill. suited  with  his  condition,  or  the  respect 
he  owed  his  lord  and  master ;  but  De 
Lacy's  confidant  seemed  rather  to  court 
than  fear  rebuke. 

"  Thou  speak'st  boldly  P  remarked  the 
baron,  with  surprise. 

"  I  can  act .  bolder !''  shortly  .  replied 
Arnot. 

"  What  miean^st  thou  ?"  said  De  Lacy, 
with  increased  astonishment—"  what  wilt 
thou  ?  what  is.  the  import  of  thisr  strange 

language? 
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give  attaanoe  iba  tdke  woikiiigs  of  thy 
mind,  be  tbey  gaod  or  eviL  Thou  art 
not  as  tlioa  mt  want  to  be;  what  hath 
-chafed  tfaee?  Is  not  the  gloom  of  the 
moroiDg's  reboflr  jet  passed  away  ?** 
>  ••  No^"  sharply  letcnrted  Nicol ;  **  nor 
will  it  ever  T 

^  Indeed  r 

*^  The  tale  of  my  disgrace  is  broaehed 
to  all ;  and  in  every  knaves  face  I  meetp 
I  read  mockery  and  derision^  smirking  at 
my  expenice ;  and  knowing  not  how  firm 
a  footing  I  hold  here^  from  this  rupture 
they  unwittingly  augur  my  downfal !— I 
€an  feel  a  wrong  deeply  too  T 

**  Are  thy  feelings  so  refined  ?*  said  De 
Lacy,  smiling  contemptuously-—^  Pihaw ! 
get  thee  gone,  knave.  Let  me  have  no 
more  of  this — ^To  thy  duty—** 

"  My  duty  r  repeated  Nicol ;  then  low. 
ering  his  voice — ^  I  never  yet  neglected 
it-^I  have  served,  my  lord^->&r  yean 
have  served  thee  but  too  well;  and  my 

1 6  reward 
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» 

teward   hath    been  nueimces  and  angrf 
upbraidings !" 

The  baron  half  rose  from  the  couch,  but 
curbing  bis  kindling  anger  at  his  squire's 
audacious  speech,  he  resumed  his  recum* 
bent  posture—"  Give  thy  tongue  full  play, 
a'  God's  name — that.it  may  the  30oner 
have  a  holyday  T  said  the  baron. 

**  But  I  will  serve  no  more!"  continued 
Kicol;  "  the  time  hath  now  arrived 
when  I  may  signalize  myself,  and  gain  the 
proud  height  my  amlnticm  points  to. 
Baron  de  Lacy,"^  said  ^  he,  advandng  with 
a  £rm  step  towards  him,  "  thou  art  not 
more  ^eary  of  .my  service  than  I  o( 
bondage — Free  me  then — Confer  on  me 
the  honourable  order  of  knighthood, 
which  my  skill  in  arms  and  secret  ser- 
vices equally  deserve-*— nay,  demsmd  from 
thine  hand^and  I  will  seek  my  fortune 
intheaeid ^ 

"  HeU  and  the  devil !"  exdaimed  the 
furious  De  Lacy — "  This  from  thee ! — anji 
I  awiike,  pr  this  the  mockery  pf  a  dream  ? 
.  .      -i  w  :  •  or 
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or  have  I  long  been  dreaming,  and  now 
lately  'wakened,  and  found  a  selfish  and  am- 
bitious  man,  in  the  place  of  the  faithful  and 
obsequious  Amot?~the  servile,  cringing 
cur,  changed  on  the  sudden  to  a  wily  fox  ? 
A  knight !  in  troth  thdu  would'st  make 
a  stalwart,  gallant  knight  I  Why,  Amot, 
what  unruly  deVil  doth  possess  thee  ? — 
What  next  will  thy  unrespectful  audacity 
---ambition  as  thou  calPst  it — ask  ?  The 
half  my  barony  perchance  would  be  too 
limited  for  the  mightiness  of  thy  desire  ?" 
"  Hark'ee,  sir  baron !"  cried  the  squire, 
with  a  fierce  undaunted  look,  roused  by 
the  other's  bantering.  "  I  despise  thy 
scoffing  and  jeering— but  I  will  not  tamely 
submit  to  be  the  butt  of  any  one,  be  he 
knight — baron — or  whatsoever  degree  he 
.may.  And  since  thou  talk'st  of  thy  ba- 
rony—who helped  thee  to  it?  I — I— 
Arnot — who  destroyed  the  heir  that  thov 
mightest  hold  undisturbed  the  lands  thou 
bast  wickedly  usurped.  Yea — ^Amot-— 
the  •  cringing,  servile  cur/  thou  holdst  in 

such 
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8udh  contempt  Is  l^is  gratitude  to^iirn 
the  wretch  whose  hand  hath  deedt '  thy 
daggers — ^whose  suppliant  neck  hath  been 
thy  stepping-stone  to  wealth  and  honour 
—and  now——'* 

*•  Slave  !*'  exclaimed  De  Liacy  in  a  voice 
of  thunder-^-*'  darest  thou  beard  ipe  thus, 
or  bandy  words  witlji  me  as  freely  as  with 
thy  fellows  ?  Away !  from  my  presence, 
ere  I  strike  thee  to  the  earth-—" 

But  neither  sword  nor  poignard,  nor 
other  offensive  or  defensive  weapon  had 
De  Lacy  at  hand,  to  put  his  thr^t  in  ex- 
ecution, of  intimidate  the  bold,  presump- 
tuous confidant  of  his  villainy.-  While  on 
the  other-  hand,  Nicol  Arhotj  standing-  be^ 
twixt  the  baron  and  the  door,  appairedfly 
to  prevent  any  ingress,  placed  his  hand 
with  a  firm  grasp  en  the  hilt  of  a  basil^rd, 
or  long  dagger,  which  was  sAdng  oq  h& 
right  side;  and  fixing  his  dark  e3re8  Upon 
the  •  exai^{/ei*ated  bardn-^*^  De  Lacy  !**  he 
replied,  ^  I  have  fearlessly  advanced  thus 
far.    Neither  furious  look  nor  angry  ine^ 

nace 
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nace  have  power  now  to  itiove  me  from 
my  purpose-^I  have  served  thee  truly, 
and  only  demand  my  just  reward— grant 
it,  or  suflfer  the  consequences  of  exaspe*- 
rating  an  ahused  and  vindictive  man. 
Haise  me  to  honour,  or  my  breath  shall 
tarnish  thirie^pdison  thy  yet  fairy  un- 
spotted name  with  damning  truths,  and 
east    thee  '  lower    than    thy    obsequious 

slave !" 

•«  And  can'st  thou— dkr^st   thou  do 

this  ?*  asked  De  Lacy,  in  a  Voice  treimi- 
lous  with  anger,  but  ill-suppressed/ which 
blanched  his  cheeks  and  quivering  lips. 
**  Is  this  the  way  my  bounty  is  requited? 
— ^Wilt  thou  be  the  viper  to  sting  the  bo- 
som that  hath  cherished  thee,  and  soBy 
the  brightness  of  a  name,  the  reflected 
radiance  of  which  hath  been  fike  a  geoid 
sun  wherein  thou  hast  boAed  in  the  ple- 
nitude of  ease  and  loxory?  Too  saie 
thou  art  bewilderel  hjr  Mmt  I^Kih  fah 

tasy,wbidi  fSBafe$  tfce^  ran  ft^aiJIbfig^  upon 
thine  ^misk  4titg9t  ^  t^  thy 

Ibrtanea 
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fortunes  soldy  depend  upon  the  stability 
of  mine?  Seek  not  then  to  overthrow 
them  for  thine  own  sake;  or  by  accusing 
me  of  crimes^  and  divulging  the  danger 
rous  secrets  in  thy  keeping,  cause  thine 
own  destruction,  as  an  accomplice  In  my 
guilt.  Reflect,  A  mot :  ponder  well,  ere 
thou  dost  rush  heedlessly  into  the  pit&ll 
thy  blind  and  unworthy  passions  have  dug 
beneath  thy  feet !" 

**  Thy  speech  was  ever  sooth  and  mild, 
sir  baron,"  replied  Amot,  assuming  a  gen« 
tier  tone,  in  unison  with  his  master's ;  but 
his  resolves  were  unshaken  by  the  danger 
which  De  Lacy  would  fain  have  persuaded 
bim  was  ready  to  fall  upon  bis  devoted 
head,  if  he  swerved  from  his  sworn  alle- 
^ance  to  him — **  But,"  continued  he,  "  for 
myself,  I  fear  nor  harm  nor  scaith— thanks 
to  thy  gracious  solicitude  for  my  welfare. 
I  am  in  all  prepared  to  pass  the  severest 
.ordeal  of  justice.  I  have  pondered  well, 
and  know  that ,  I  can  sting  unharmed,  for 
whatever  my  crimes,  I  have  been  but  as  a 

scourge 
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scourge  in  thy  cruel  hand — ^a  mere  obe- 
dient tool  of  thy  caprice.  Tis  there* 
fore  for  thee,  De  Lacy, '  to  ponder  well/ 
ere  thou  refuse  the  boon  I  ask  in  reward 
for  long  and  faithful  services.  I  wish  not 
to  die  the  mean  and  abject— unknown 
slave  I've  lived*  Thou  hast  taught  me 
to  pant  for  &me !" 

''  And  thou  would'st  have  me  blur  the 
honour  and  purity  of  knighthood,  by  con- 
ferring its  proud  title  upon  such  a  vile 
reptile  as  thee!"  exclaimed  De  Lacy^ 
biting  his  lip  in  rage. 

"  Nay,  more,'*  replied  Arnot,  unmoved 
by  this  scornful  language;  **  fearing  that 
thou,:  vho  made  me  that  '  vile  reptile;' 
bast  not  sufficient  godliness  and  worth  to 
ensure  the  purity  of  that  proud  title,  I  miiit 
further  crave  thy  puissant  interoeMOD 
vidth  the  king,  to  confirm  with  Iw  rayd 
sword  that  honourable  distinctioo*  ^^# 
spit  forth  thine  hate  in  huwiem  wcgii$, 
but  curb  thy  rage— oflBer  no  iMtrntt"" 
continued  Arnot,  half  iwi'i    ^•^       ^ 
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faasiilardy  as  the  exasperated  baron  rushed 
towards  him  with  bis  clenched  hand  to 
strike  him  down :  "  I  can  use  this  Weapon, 
as  thou  hast  taught  me,  against  the  un- 
armed and  helpless.'' 

De  Lacy  recoiled  in  horror  from  the 
oold-blooded,  deliberate  villain,  whose  pier- 
cing eyes  watched  his  every  motion,  and 
whose  hand  was  ready  to  execute  the  pur- 
pose of  his  threat. 

"  And  remember/'  continued  he,  **  there 
still  lingers  a  living  witness,  a  miserable 
victim,  of  thy  treachery,  whose  trembling 
vdice  can  yet  repeat  her  many  wrongs,  and 
hold  me  out  in  my  allegations  against 
thee.  -Brisset  too  still  lives,  and  would 
give  all  his  little  wealth  to  hare  his'tencfer 
conscience  relieved  from-  its  oppressive  bur- 
then. But  no  more— rmy  mind's-  made 
up;  if  thou  dost  still  infuse  to  seal  my 
tongue,  I  will  divulge — nay,  more,  I^- ■    >"• 

**  Seize  the  slave !"  exclaimed  De  Laey ; 
and  on  the  instant  the  arms  of  the  sur- 
prised and  struggling  Nicol  Amot  wer^ 

pinioned 
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pinioned  behind  him  by  the  strong,  ner- 
vous grip  of  Jeannot  de  Cordonne,  who 
had  tbiis  opportunely  rushed  into  the 
chamber  to  the  rescue  of  the  incensed  but 
unguarded  bartm,  who  was  incapaWe  of 
f^ledng  any  resistance  to  the  wily  Arnot, 
who  had,  as  he  ima^ned,  taken  eveiy 
precaution  to  prevent  interruption,  having 
even  ftmned  some  trivial  excuse  for  re- 
moving, the  guard,  who  was  usuaDy  sta- 
lAoneA  witfiin  call  in  the  gallery  or  antii 
chaniber,  and  moreover  placed  much  de- 
pendence '  on  the  noise  and  commotion 
which  reigned  without ;  but  thcut  which  hi 
so  confidently  reljed  upon  as  a'safeguardj 
eventually  proved  his  ruin,  for  it  prevent- 
ed  him  from  hearing  the  warder's  ap- 
proach, and  Consequently  from  th«  diance 
of  making  his  escape. 

Indeed  on  any  other  occasioA  than  the' 
present,  when  all  form  and  etiquette  were 
set  aside  in  the  pres^g  expeditkiA  &( 
aSms,  the  warder  would  not  have  ven- 
tured to  break  in  so  ah""-"  the 
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baron's  privacy  unannounced,  or  uncaU^ 
for,  the  more  especially  when  he  was  en« 
gaged  in  consultation  with  his  confidant ; 
but  Nicol  Amot  was  the  honest  warder^s 
bane,  and  he  always  considered,  however 
erroneously,  that  the  baron  was  as  good 
and  brave  as  he  always  appeared  in  the 
field,  and  that  he  was  the  dupe  of  the  art- 
fiil  Amot,  who  was  universally  regarded 
as  the  vile  source  from  whence  sprang  the 
casual  petulance,  or  ill  humour,  of  the 
baron ;  and  having  been  informed  by  the 
guard  that  Niccd  Amot  had  removed  him, 
so  unusual  a  proceeding  naturally  awaken- 
ed  his  surprise,  and  apprehending  some 
design  upon  his  honoured  lord,  he  sum- 
moned the  baron's  squires,  and  resolving 
to  run  the  risk  of  De  Lacy's  displeasure 
if  his  zeal  should  be  construed  into  intru* 
«icni,  under  the  pretence  that  it  was  the 
hour  to  arm  in  readiness  for  the  field,  hap* 
pily  arrived  in  time  to  render  Arnof  s  de- 
»igns  abortive. 

Unarmed,  and  speedily  bound  by  the 

trusty 


SlU  ROLAND.  1^ 

trusty  warder,  all  the  fire  ambition  had 
kindled  in  his  breast,  and  his  haughty 
bearing,  seemed  to  have  wholly  deserted 
bim ;  with  his  head  sunk  upon  his  breast, 
he  preserved  the  most  sullen  silence.  He 
who  threatened  and  exacted  so  imperi 
ously  his  own  conditions,  foolishly  believ-* 
ing  he  had  such  absolute  controul,  saw 
himself  unexpectedly  dwindled  to  the 
most  abject  state  of  despair,  for  he  had  no- 
thing to  expect  from  the  mercy  of  his  of- 
fended master. 

For  a  few  short  moments  succeeding 
his  apprehension,  not  a  word  was  uttered ; 
the  warder  held  his  prisoner,  while  the 
two  squires  stared  in  mute  astonishment ; 
and  De  Lacy  paced  up  and  down  the 
chamber,  his  breast  agitated  with  a  thou* 
sand  contending  emotions.  At  last,  ob- 
serving Jeannot  de  Cordonne  patiently 
awaiting  his  commands,  he  exclaimed,  in 
a  sharp,  hasty  tone,  as  if  the  sight  of  such 
an  object  pained  him — **  Bear  him  hence, 
quickly !  load  him  with  chains^  and  cast 

hiih 
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him  in  the  lowest  dungeon !  there  let  his 
carcase  rot !" 

The  warder  dragged  him  away,  and  the 
squires  followed, '  heartily  rejoiced  at  an 
opportunity  to  escape  from  the  presence 
of  the  baron,  lest  they  should  suffer  in  the 
violent  ebullition  of  his  rage. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


Although  an  historian,  in  his  vocation, 
is  universally  allowed  to  possess  the  qua- 
lifications of  ubiquity,  to  be  here,  there, 
and  every  where,  and  to  be  gifted  with 
the  centocular  powers  of  Argus,  yet  is  he 
wanting  in  the  many  arms  of  Briareus, 
i^nd  the  fabled  tongues  of  gossipping  Ru« 
mour,  to  relate  all  he  sees  and  hears  at 
once.  The  coutteoas  reader  must  there- 
fore kindly  excuse  an  impossibility  (which 
if  overcome  would  probably  only  prove  a 

confusion 
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eonfusion  of  tcMigues),  and  permit  us  to 
retrograde  forty-eight  hours  or  so,  to  that 
precise  time  when  De  Lacy  and  the  seve- 
ral barons  rode  forth  from  the  city  gates, 
to  assemble  their  forces,  and  the  king's 
royal  proclamation  was  issued  for  the 
mustering  of  his  own  troops,  who  were 
quartered  in  divers  parts  of  the  city,  at  a 
grievous  expence  to  many  honest  victual- 
lers,  hostellers,  and  publicans  dwelling 
tl\erein. 

But  those  "  men  of  warred  the  Fle- 
mings, whom  the  policy  of  Stephen  had 
levied  out  of  Flanders,  with  the  savings  of 
his  right  good  uncle,  Henry  Beauclerc,  in 
order  to  counterbalance  and  keep  in  awe 
tbe  overweening  power  of  the  barons,  were 
the  best  trained  soldiers,  and  the  liardest 
drinkers  in  the  country,  and  their  riotous 
drunkenness  and  unlicensed  debauchery 
was  a  constant  source  of  trouble,  and 
withal  a  sore  scandal  to  the  sober  and  re- 
putable citizens  of  London ;  but  nather 
the  two  bailiff^  the  then  supreme  autho- 
rities, 


192  SIR  ROLAND* 

rities^  nor  the  king  himself,  would  give 
ear  to  any  complaints  against  his  staunch 
defenders,  whose  offences  were  winked 
at,  and  whose  conduct  consequently  grew 
daily  worse,  and  being  thus  unbridled, 
branched  forth  in  all  the  wild  luxuriance 
of  unrestrained  licentiousness. 

At  the  eastern  extremity  of  the  city, 
near  Aldgate,  stood  a  large,  commodious, 
and  well-frequented  hostelrie,  known  by 
the  sign  of  the  Wine  Skin  (a  honcufide 
wine  skin,  stuffed  with  straw,  and  daubed 
with  an  attractive  flame  colour),  which 
dangled  (a  plaything  of  the  wind^)  from 
some  twelve  inches  of  rusty  chain,  just  be- 
low the  window  of  the  first  floor. 

On  entering  the  low  door,  supported  on 
either  side  by  Bacchanals  and  grapes, 
rudely  carved,  a  spacious  room  displayed 
its  blackened  walls  to  view,  hung  round 
with  caps,,  swords,  and  jackets,  pertaining 
to  the  company  assembled,  who  were 
quaffing  their  wine,  and  singing  merrily 
round  a  large  fire  of  green  wood,  which 

blazed 
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blazed  and  crackled  in  the  midst  of  the 
t^-tiled  floor. 

The  party  was  mostly  composed  of 
Flemings  and  Bretons,  archers  and  warlike 
men  of  the  king's  party ;  and  in  one  cor- 
ner sat  a  tall,  meagre,  faalf*starved  friar, 
barefooted,  with  a  most  acrimonious  as- 
pect of  sanctity  and  mortification.-*'^  MaQ 
of  war  P  said  he,  turning  to  one  of  the 
Flemings,  who  had  clenched  some  asseve- 
ration by  a  thundering  oath, ''  swear  not 
^o  loudly  nor  so  lewdly.  There  is  neither 
oourage  nor  magnanimity  in  an  oath ;  it 
is  the  coward's  weapcNti  and  the  liar's  sub- 
terfuge." 

"  Man  of  peese,"  replied  he  to  whom 
this  remonstrance  was  addressed,  *^  holt 
your  peese,  or  I  sal  svear  more.  Go 
-breach  your  pader-nosders  and  afe-Marys, 
olt  man;  go  cound  your  beets.  Vatduy- 
vels !  sal  you  mak  me  zermens.  Cot  tani ! 
I  sal  svear  ane  tousan  oats  and  trink  too ! 
Hah,  bah !  shak  your  peart  and  roUt  your 
oogen — ^your  eyes,  olt  man !    Gerrit  Oos^ 

TOL.  I.  K  terwyk 
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terwyk  is  ane  man  of  war*— is't  niet  ?  soe 
lat  him  fight,  and  trink,  and  svear ;  and 
you,  man  of  pedse,  sail  breach,  and  vast, 
and  bray,  and  knog  your  potty  apoiit  mit 
yo;ir  robe — ^yaw — and  croan  your  croans 
als  you  bleese !  Bote  you  most  niet  bood 
your  hant  atop  mine  mout,  or  I  sal  pide 
you— zie  daar ! — hah !  hah  f  I  sal !" 

A  bud  and  general  laugh  followed  this 
half  angry,  half  jocose  sally  of  the  Flem^ 
ing%  intermingled  with  sundry  exdama- 
tions  of— ^*  Dat  is  coot !"— "  Bravo  !  zeer 
goed  T' — **  Well  said,  my  man  of  war  !"— 
"  Wei  gezegt,  myn  kammeraad  !'*  and  a 
score  others,  from  as  many  speakers,  sea^ 
soned  with  a  few  oaths,  which  made  the 
friar  turn  up  the  whites  of  his  large  pro- 
jecting eyes  in  horror,  at  the  profanity  of 
the  crew  that  surrounded  him ;  but  de- 
spairing of  amending  them  by  his  admo- 
nition,  be  uttered  a  groan  of  commisera- 
tion, and  &iished  the  scanty,  frugal  dole 
the  ho&t^ler  had  bestowed  on  him,  with* 
out  x>£reriog  further  coumient 

"Holt 
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"  Holt  dere !  Jan  Hakkebort,  jou  vi^ !' 
cried  Gerrit  .Oosterwyk,  addressing  one  of 
his  bocHi  companions^  wbo  bad  just  raised 
the  bowl  to  his  lip^  "  you  sal  trink  it  all 
ob.  Cot  tarn !  I  sal  baf  niets  to  vet  mine 
treat  mit  Duy vels  oogen !  you  sug  enoff 
voor  twenty  mans !"  continued  he,  eyeing 
with  open  mouth  the  dregs  of  the  bowl 
"  Here's  ane  tam  liddle  drob !  Vhy,  Jan, 
you  haf  ane  liddle  hell  in  your  pelly,  I 
dink ;  you  leaf  niets  moi«  dan  de  boddom 
te  loog  at  Veil !  here's  ane  helt,  myne 
kammeraaden!  ane  toot  belt;"  and  the 
bowl  was  drained  in  a  moment  "  Yaw, 
yaw,  dat  is  coot!"  mA  he,  smackiqg  his 
lips.  "Holloa!  myn  host,  anoder  liddle 
powlvoor  me!  Suel,  suel!  quick,  myu 
coot  man!  Now,  Lou  van  Zwaartbeeken, 
zing  ous  ane  zang." 

Hereupon  all  eyes  were  instantly  turn- 
ed towards  Lou  van  Zwaartbeeken,  a  dark 
swarthy  little  Fleming,  who,  without  any 
preliminary  excuses,  instantly  commenced 
the  following  beantiful  words,  in  a 
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guttural  voiee^  bearing  more  resemblance 
to  the  cawing  of  a  cn>w,  or  a  concert  of 
fiogs^  than  the  warble  of  a  nightingale:-* 


SONG. 

**  Alderbeste  kammeraad, 
Ons  yennaak  gaat  vast  ea  zeker, 
poor  het  minnen  van  den  beker^ 
Die  ons  nooit  verlegen  laat 
Lafie  zielen 
Mogen  knielen 
Voor  de  blonde  Cipria : 
Wy,  wy  volgen  Bacchus  na  I 


•*  Die  vryd- 
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Lou  van  Zwaartbeeken  had  proceeded 
thus  far,  when  his  tuneful  lay  was  inter- 
rupted by  a  loud,  hearty,  irrepressible 
laugh. 

In  an  instant  the  eyes  of  the  Flemings, 
scowling  with  anger,  were  directed  to- 
wards the'  intruder,  whose  fit  gradually 
subsided  into  an  inaudible  convulsion, 
which  obliged  the  offender  to  hold  in  his 

sides  with  both  his  hands. 

••Holler 
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"  HpUe !"  exdaimed  the  half-dfunken 
JanHakkebort,  drawing  his  knife;  "kom 
you  here  to  mog  us,  scoontrel?  I  sal  cud 
your  dong  out!" 

"Peace  a'  God's  name!  peace  I"  cried 
the  fmr,  interposing  his  long,  lank  form 
between  Hakkebort  and  the  ofl^der ; 
"  slay  not  ihy  brother  in  wrath !" 

"  Broder  I  tarn  broder !  de  scoontrel 
mine  broder?" 

"  Bah  r  aied  Gerrit  Oosterwyki  put- 
ting him  -hack  with  his  hand ;  "  sal  ve  gill 
tine  man  voor  ane  laugh  ?" 

'*  Excuse  me,"  said  Ralphe  (for  it  was 
no  less  than  the  good-humoured,  honest 
hearted  nephew  of  Brisset),  recovering  his 
breath  and  speech—"  excuse  rae,  right  va- 
liant sirs !  hut  of  a  truth  I  was  so  tickled 
by  the  oddity  of  thy  comrade's  ■  chaunt, 
that  by  the  mass !  I  should  have  bursten 
bad  I  not  ^ven  vent  to  my  humour ;  al- 
beit thou  may'st  plainly  see  the  tears  of 
2>«iitenee  have  oozed  out  of  mine  eyes 
«ven  in  my  mirth.  So  whip  me !  an  I  be  - 
k3  ,' 


198  wm  &OXJIND* 

not  sorry  &r  tbe  dfienoe ;  but  in  V^ty  I 
did  think  thy  comrade  was  singing  for  a 
wager  with  a  fladcof  wine  in  his  tbroi^,  his 
words  gurgled  and  rattled  so  comically." 

This  joking  apoikigy,  however,  far  from 
appeasing  the  Flemings,  only  aggra- 
vated the  ofibnoe,by  raising  a  laugh  at  the 
expence  of  Lou  van  Zwaartbeeken,  who, 
drawing  his  knife,  rushed  fliriously  to- 
wards the  inconsiderate  Ralphe,  followed 
by  Jan  Hakfcebort*  A  general  uproar 
and  confusion  ensued,  in  which  the  medi* 
ating  voice  of  the  frinr  was  drowned  in  the 
overflowings  of  rage  and  remonstrance. 

But  GerritOosterwyk,  notwithstanding 
he  felt  the  aflfront  offered  to  bis  national 
tongue,  was  a  brave  and  generous  man ; 
and  seeing  that  Ralphe  was'already  strug- 
gling in  the  grasp  of  the  infuriate 
Z waartbeekeui  he  unceremoniously  seized 
Jan  Hakkebort  by  the  waist  and  collar  of 
his  doublet,  and  raising  bim  up,  lifted  him 
over  the  long  oaken  table,  with  the  same 
facility  a  huge  madtiff  would  take  a  puppy 

in 
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in  his  jaws. — ^  Duy  velsbwrt  eii  oogen ! 
Jan  Hakkebort,  gif  de  carl  vair  blay !"  cried 
he.  "  Is  niet  von  Flamand  voort  twenty 
England's  mans  ?  Stant  bag  dere^  kam* 
meraad^n ;  vair  blay !  Dat  is  veil — dat  is 
veil !" 

This  seasonable  interposition  of  the  ho* 
nest  Fleming  intimidated  his  countrymen 
fiom  venturing  to  advance  to  the  succour 
of  their  comrade,  who  appeared  to  be  well 
matdied  by  the  robust,  muscular  frame  of 
the  young  countryman,  who  succeeded  in 
wresting  the  long  knife  from  his  antago- 
nist's hand,  at  the  same  time  slightly, 
'though  unint^itionally,  wounding  him; 
but  in  the  act  of  disarming  Zwaartbeeken, 
Ralphelost  his  advantage  in  the  struggling 
hold,  and  was  thrown  a  heavy  Ml. 

"  Dat  is  coot  r  exclaimed  Gerrit  Ooster* 
wyk. 

Wei  gedaan  T  said  another. 
Tis  gewonnen  T  cried  a  third. 

But  scarcely  were  these  words  uttered, 
than  the  agile  Ralphe  bounded  from  the 
CBFth  again  with  the  dastic  lightness  of  a 

K  4  blown 
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blown  bladder,  and,  like  Anteus  of  old, 
seemed  to  have  gained  renewed  strength 
from  his  mother  earth ;  for»  darting  head-* 
long  upon  his  antagonist,  with  his  whole 
weight  centered  in  that  one  ^ort,  he 
stretched  him  almost  senseless  upon  the 
tiled  floor  of  the  hostelrie. 

The  Flemings  now  observing  that  Ralphe 
wielded  their  comrade's  knife,  and  fearing 
the  consequences  of  his  revenge,  interposed 
betwixt  Lou  van  Zwaartbeeken  and  his 
vanquisher. 

"  By  St.  George,'*  cried  the  panting; 
and  almost  exhausted  thrall,  guessing  the 
cause  of  this  sudden  movement^  ^^  ye  do 
me  wrong!  True  'tis  a  Flanders  blade  I 
grasp,  but  it  is  in  the  hands  of  an  English* 
man,  that  scorns  to  take  unfair  advantage, 
even  of  an  enemy.  I  do  not  held  thy 
comrade  one,  neither  am  I  his ;  my  fooU 
ishness  hath  wrought  upon  his  rashness; 
I  merely  wished  to'  defend  myself,  not 
harm  him.  To  this  brave  and  honourable 
man,  I  owe  much  for  the  vantage  of  fair 
play,"  and  at  the  sam^e  time  presenting 

Zwaart- 
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Zwaaitbeeken's  knife  to  Gertit  Ooster- 
wyk,  he  continued — ''  thou  hast  the  best 
right  to  thifi  weapon,  for  thou  hast  courage 
and  moderation  to  use  If* 

**  Dat  is  coot !"  said  the  approving  Ger- 
rit 

**The  Flemings  now  raised  up  Lou 
van  Zwaartbeeken,  whose  hide  being  as 
tough  as  that  of  a  rhinoceros,  or  a  wine- 
skin, in  recovering  his  breath;  recovered  all 
he  had  lost,  and  found  himself  as  sound 
again  as  ever. 

Ralphe  approached,  and  offered  him 
his  hand  in  token  of  amity,  which  he  re- 
oeived  with  a  hearty,  generous  grip  in  his 
broad,  brown  paw,  with  a  grunt  like^-.- 
«  Yaw— vel  r 

*\  Henceforth  let  os  be  friends,**  said 
Ralphe :  "  thou  shalt  sing  to  thine  heart's 
content,  and  thy  friends'  pleasure ;  and  I, 
have  the  privilege  of  laughing  for  mine 
ovni." 

•^  Yaw— yaw— 'tis  right  vel  T  said  Ger- 
rit  Oosterwyk ;  « laugh  till  you  borst,  so 
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•  •  • 

it  mease  yoii,  yonk^r  man,  'tis  var  bei3der 
dan  breaching,"  glancing  at  tlie  friar: 
**  here,  vet  your  libs  a  Itddfe.  Cot's  truce ! 
vriend,  but  Lou  van  Zwaartbeeken  faaf 
squeedze  you  like  as  ane  sponge.** 

Ralpbe  took  the  offered  bowl,  and 
drained  the  generous  liquor  to  the  health 
of  Gerrit  Oosterwyk  and  his  comrades; 
land  the  jolly  merriment  which  had  been 
so  unpleasantly  interrupted,  now  resumed 
its  sway  with  redoubled  vigour;  the 
joke  was  cracked — the  song — the  rounde- 
lay, and  thundering  chorus,  sung  with  the 
greatest  good-humour  and  fellowship  by 
Fleming,  Norman,  Breton,  and  English; 
when  a  loud  and  alarming  cry  of  **  fire !" 
disturbed  the  revellers,  who  instantly  arose 
in  the  utmost  consternation,  and  rushed 
towards  the  door,  hustling,  swearing,  and 
tumbling  over  each  other. 

The  friar  alone  appeared  unmoved  by 
fear ;  he  hastened  not  from  the  spot,  but 
raising  his  right  hand  in  a  prophetic  man- 
ner, while  his  left  rested  on  his  rude  staff, 

or 


or  cross — ^^  Lo  f  cried  h^  in  a  deep  ypobee, 

''  heie  is  a  jadgment  eome  apon  ye  be 

your  profan^iess  and  delndieri&   Tbefire 

hath  descended  fiom  tfaelieafcns  to  purify 

thesinsofthediildien  of  thear^    Ye 

grovdiing  worms,  in  Tnn  ye  aidnvoor 

to  crawl  out  ciibe  readi  of  tlie  dreadfiil 

decree  whidi  is  dcoooneed  ^ffSsut  ye 

Ye  must  all  perUi — yeat,  efcn  in  tky 

drunkenness  and  fdRj  T 

But  neither  Gerrit  Oosterwyk  nor  Loa 

van  Zwaartbeeken  heard  or  lAfdktd  \am\ 

they  were  too  busy  in  effe 

cape  to  listen  to  Im  ^  hteaAaag^  m  they 

termed  it.     Fortunatcfy,  hoireirer^  tiie 

conflagration,  whidi  in  reafity  fid  thes 

n^e  with  destructiTe  fnry  on  both  ^^fff 

the  street,  had  not  yet  reached  the  kMUi- 

rie,  which,  like  the  rest  of  die  honmM  of 

London,  was  built  entirdy  of  wood,  im4 

roofed  with  common  tliatdi,  or  it  wmM 

have  proved  £itai  to  the  philoiopiHe  mA 

fanatical  friar,  and  likewise  to  Ralpliev  the 

last  of  the  revellers  who  fled.    ThmtmA^ 
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11666  in  escaping,  however,  aro6e  entirely 
from  a  feeling  of  generosity ;  for  in  the 
hurry  of  the  retreat,  no  respect  was  paid 
to  friend  or  foe;  and  Ralphe  observed  that 
Jan  Hakkebort,  who  had  been  so  rudely 
repulsed  by  Oosterwyk,  was  lying,  fast 
asleep  behind  the  long  table,  where  he 
had  been  so  dextrously  laid  by  his  conir 
rade,  and  inspired  by  the  genuine  feelings 
of  humanity,  and  pleased  with  an  oppor* 
tunity  of  the  noblest  revenge,  Ralphe 
raised  him  with  difficulty  (for  he  was  so 
overcome  with  sleep  and  liquor,  that  he 
could  not  arouse  him),  and  bore  him  safely 
into  the  middle  of  the  street,  to  the  sur- 
prise and  admiration  of  the  Flemings,  who 
bestowed  on  him  the  loudest,  but  by  no 
means  the  most  intelligible,,  commendat* 
tions. 

As  for  Gerrit  Oosterwyk,  who  had  al- 
ready conceived  a  partiality  for  the  youth, 
be  felt  a  world  of  gratitude,  and  cordially 
pressing  his  hand,  said  to  him^  in  a  voice 

fuU 
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Aill  of  the  truest  feeling — "  Bat  ia  cool, 
myn  vriend !"  i 

Eveiy  one's  attention,  however,  waB 
directed  to  the  fir^  "  which  kindled,"  as 
the  antiquary  Stow  saitb,  "  in  the  liouSe 
of  one  Ailward,  neere  vnto  Ijondon  Stofte* 
and  GCHisvmed  eastward  to  Aldgate,  and 
westward  to  St.  Erkenward's  shrine,  io 
Paul's  church." 

Fire-mginea,  more  necessary  then  than 
now,  when  the  improvements  of  building, 
and  the  less  combustible  materials  used, 
render  that  calamity  of  leas  frequent  oc- 
currence, and  not  such  extenuve  conse- 
quences, were  not  invented.  The  nar* 
rowness  of  the  street  in  this  instance  made 
assistance  imposdble,  if  not  useless;  for 
the  flames  spread  right  across  from  build* 
ing  to  building,  and  the  little  water-buck* 
ets  winch  were  filled  at  the  river,  were  of 
little  or  no  avail  even  in  arresting  the  pn^ 
gress  of  the  destructive  elemeait.  Much 
property  was  consumed,  and  the  inhabi- 
tants had  scarcely  time  to  escape;  for  it 
being 
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being  near  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening  (fit 
late  hour  in  those  days)  ^e  good  citizens 
had  all  retired  to  rest. 

The  pious  monks  of  Bermondsey  too, 
saw  with  dismay  a  part  of  thdr  revenue 
consumed  in  this  awful  visitation.  For 
one  Thomas  Arderne  had  liberally  be- 
queathed to  that  holy  fiatemity  the  churcdi 
of  St.  Greorge,  in  Southwark,  with  tbe 
sum  of  five  shillings  i^ent  "  by  the  yeere,** 
out  of  the  lands  of  London-bridge,  which 
fell  ah  easy  prey  to  the  devouring  flames, 
being  built  entirely  of  timber. 

At  the  foot  of  this  wooden  bridge5  on 
the  London  side,  there  stood  a  magnifioeqt 
mansion,  pertaining  unto  sir  Reginald  de 
Travers,  a  knight  of  great  wealth  and  re- 
nown,  and  held  in  much  esteem  by  Ste^ 
phen,  by  reason  of  his  policy  and  valour, 
and  firm  adherence  to  his  cause.  On  the 
first  alarm  of  fire,  the  knight  had  sought 
the  t;hamber  of  his  only  child — ^a  beloved 
daughter ;  but  finding  it  empty,  and.  his 
fauriied  and  repeated  calls  unanswered,  he 

fled 


fled  (finding  further  delay  dangefous)  into 
the  public  street,  eagerly  inquiring  of  all 
be  encountered  for  his  daughter;  and 
some  of  his  vassals^  who  had  rushed  out 
on  the  first  alami,  half  dead  with  terror, 
and  scarcdy  a  wakey  informed  him  ifhat 
the  women  bad  fled  in  the  directidh  of 
TaWer  Royal,  and  doubtless  their  lady 
was  with  them. 

Thither  he  spied  in  anxious  haste;  but 
how  was  the  knight  horror-^struck  when 
he  learned  that  she  had  not  been  seen  by 
any  of  them ;  and  half  frantic,  he  flew 
back  again  to  his  blading  mansion,  deter- 
mined to  rescue  his  adored  child,  or  sacri- 
fice his  life  in  the  stttempt.  But  by  the 
time  he  arrived^  the  whole  biiildihg  was 
enveloped  in  one  titrrific  blase.  It  would 
have  been  madness  to  have  ventured^  to 
gain  an  entrance ;  it  would  have  been  a 
certain  and  useless  sacrifice  of  human  life. 

.His  fiiends,  liibVed  at  his  distress,  had 
ftiUowedi  endeavoutihg  to  persuade  Him 
of  the  possibility  of  her  escape,  arid  to 
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mitigfite^the  anguish  of  the  Other's  hrart* 
But, he  was  deaf  to  their  friendty  remon- 
stranoes,  and  struggled  to  be  freed  from 
the  reasonable  restraint  which  they  kindly 
imposed  upon  bun.  His  wild  and  des-^ 
pairing  shrieks,  as  he  hopelessly  called 
upon  his  adored — ^his  only  child,  froze 
their  hearts.  Fain  woold  they  have  forced 
him  from  this  scene  of  woe,  but  he  would 
not  quit  the  spot  where  he  had  left  his 
soul's  best  treasure.-^*'  Give  me  my  child,'* 
be  cried,  **  my  darling  child !" 

**  She  lives — she  lives !"  exclaimed  his 
exulting  squire,  rushing  through  the  crowd, 
and  in  the  extacy  of  his  joy  dropping  at 
his  master's  feet,  and  embracing  hip  trem- 
bling knees.         ' 

"  Thank  God !  thank  God !"  fervently 
ejaculated  the  happy  father,  bursting  into 
a  flood  of  tears. 

Returning  immediately  to  Tower  Royid, 
he  there  had  the  felicity  of  embracing  his 
daughter ;  and  while  he  gazed  fondly  on 
her  animated  countenance,  as  she  re- 
counted 


Counted  him  tiie  miraculous  manner  of 
her  escape^  the  storm  of  grief  which  had 
erewhile  clouded  his  brow,  and  almost 
bursten  his  heart  with  insupportaUe  fore* 
bodings,  gradually  gave  way  to  the  gentle 
calm  of  renewed  joy. 

Awakened  almost  at  the  same  mom^it 
as  her  father,  by  the  sareams  of  her  af- 
frighted women,  and  the  retreat  of  the 
household,  the  affectionate  Myriol  had 
descended  a  private  staircase  which  led 
from  her  boudoir  to  a  gallery  below,  at 
the  extremity  of  which  her  father  slept ; 
but  finding  it  unoccupied,  (for  the  same 
impulse  had  just  then  hurried  him  to 
hers,  which  he  must  have  most  inoppor'* 
tunely  entered  at  another  door  the  minute 
after  she  had  quitted  it),  she  therefore 
made  the  best  of  her  way  towards  the 
principal  gates ;  but  the  flames  and  smoke 
arrested  her  progress,  and  in  the  utmost 
dismay  she  ran  to  the  back  part  of  the 
mansion,  where  tliere  was  a  long  gallery 
overlooking  the  river. 

Thousands 
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Thousands  were  assembled  on  th6  op* 
posite  bank  to  view  tbe  eooflagration,  but 
none  were  near  fo  Icoid  tiidr  aid;  and 
though  she  waived  her  veil  incessantly, 
and  called  aloud,  tbejr  seemed  for  a  long 
time  neither  to  observe  or  hear  her.  Her 
beating  heart  almost  died  within  her. 
One  end  of  the  gaUery  was  already  in 
fiamesty  and  die  began  ^  to  deepair  of  at* 
traetihg  attention  (to  her  perilous  situation, 
ixrhen  she  perceived  a  sudden  rushing  mid 
tommotioit  towards  the  spot  nearly  oppo* 
site  tbe  mansion,  and  plainly  observed 
them  planting  iowards  her ;  and  a  sniall 
boat,  with  two  men,  almost  immediately 
pushed  from  the  bdnk,  and  rowing  vigor* 
ou^-,  socm  arrived  beneath  the  gallery. 

The  flames  were  now  fast  approaching 
from  every  side,  and  Myriol  called  aloud 
on  them  to  be  quick  and  save  her. 

*•  The  nest  is  fired,  but  the  young  dove 
shall  not  perish !"  cried  one  of  them^  and 
Standing  up  in  the  boat,  sprang  eagerly 
forward,  clasping  hold  of  one  of  the  rude 

columns 
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Vfhkk  wpported  ihe  galleiy,  and 
began  ta  ascend;  but  beii^  unibrtunatdy 
pierced  with  the  iron  spikes  wherewith 
caution  had  guarded  it — ^  Curse  on  the 
thorns!"  oied  h^  windng  with  poin^ 
and  losing  his  grasp,  was  instancy  pre- 
cipitated beadfamg  into  the  river. 

My  riol  shrieked  with  teiror.  The  other 
boatman,  howerar,  sedng  the  ertnettity 
of  her  danger,  took,  no  notioe  of  Ins^cooi* 
panion,  who  quickly  rose  to  Use  sniAoe  of 
the  water,  and  wab  swimming  to  tbd  boat, 
but  pitching  up  a  Wjpe,  which  was  Iwddly 
lynig  m  the  bottom  of  the  sidff,  Myrioi, 
With  trembling  hands,  fastened  itfbmly 
to  the  gallery,  and  the  youth  by  its  aid 
presently  aso^edi, and  fixing  the  rope 
round  her  delicate  waist,  lowered  her 
gently  and  safely  on  board  the  boat,  which 
the  fallen  man  had  just  gained  in  time  to 
lend  his  assistance  (and  she  here  shewed 
the  marks  of  hi&  bleeding  hands  on  )ier 
soiled  robes) ;  her  liberator  then  descend- 
ing, he  pushed  off,  and  politely  demanded 

whither 
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whither  he  should  transport  her,  beg^ng 
her  at  the  same  time  to  tranquillize  her 
hurried  spirits,  for  that  all  danger  was 
past 

But  her  mind  was  so  bewildered^  and 
her  heart  fluttered  so  fearfully,  that  she 
had  scarcely  power  to  name  the  king% 
residenoe,  when  she  swooned  away.  Of 
what  furtha*  passed  till  her  reviral  among 
l^r  kind  and  happy  friends,  she  was  wholly 
unconscious ;  nor  could  any  other  informa- 
tion be  gained,  than  that  two  men  had 
btmight  her  to  Tovrer  Royal,  and  consign- 
mg  her  to  the  care  of  some  of  her  d!stra<it- 
ed  women,  who  were  present  on  their  ar- 
rival, and  reoc^ised  their  mistress,  had 
gone  away  in  tfa®  ccmfusion  almost  unseen^ 
and  unrewarded*  ' 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Many  of  those  mortals  who  love  to  pre- 
dict, and  peep  into  ihturity,  began  to 
croak  upon  the  event  of  this  calamitow 
fire,  wbicb,  by  tbe  dark  and  abstnue 
rules  of  th^r  calculation,  was  proved  an 
un&vourable  omen  to  the  success  t£  tbe 
enterprise  which  the  king  bad  undertaken 
agdnst  the  trutor  De  Redvers.  But  tbe 
wisdom  or  &llacy  <^  their  forebodings  wiH 
suffidently  devek^  itself  in  the  comae  of 
the  following  veradous  and  luminous  ao* 
count  of  that  chronicled  occurrence. 

On  the  morrow  following,  the  king  set 
forth,  with  a  numerous  body  of  knigbts 
and  armed  men,  to  lay  uege  to  the  castle 
of  Exeter,  where  having  safdy  arrived, 
he  found  his  loyal  barons  and  allies,  with 
their  several  forces,  impatiently  awaiting 
his 
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his  commands.  The  banner  of  De  Red- 
vers  was  dispkyed,  flying  in  defiance,  on 
the  citadel ;  and  his  archers,  slingers,  and 
others,  practised  and  wdl- disciplined  in 
the  art  of  casting  the  various  missiles  then 
used  in  warfare,  manned  the  walls. 

Having  dispatched  a  formal  challoige 
by  the  royal  herald,  to  demwuid  his  sur- 
render, De  Redvers  haughtily  replied-^ 
**  To  the  earl  of  Morton  and  Boulogne 
(for  the  title  of  king  of  tiiese  realms  haifch 
he  unjustly  usurped),  bear  this  reqKmse ; 
that  Baldwyn  de  Redvers  holds  himself 
his  equal,  and  therefore  hath  he  no  light 
to  command  him — that  Biddwytl  de  Red- 
vers enjoys  his  lands  and  title  by  heirship, 
by  the  laws  of  William  the  Conqueror-*^ 
that  he  is  no  usurper,  and  loving  justice 
better  than  thie  earl,  he  hafli  espoused  (as 
a  true  knight)  the  cause  of  Henry^s  injured 
daughter,  and  set  up  bis  standard,  in  de- 
fiance of  Stephen  and  all  his  partisans, 
who  have,  in  raising  him  to  the  throne, 
forsw<»ii  themselves,  and  foi^otten  thek 

iallegiance. 
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allegianGe.  Nor  shall  his  '  gvace'  (for  ae 
ye  grace  him,  though,  God  wot,  he  hath 
nor  grace  nor  faith !)  prove  his  enemy  a 
cur,  who  is  to  be  beaten  into  fawning 
compliance.  Tell  him,  Baldwyn  de  Redp 
vers  hath  a  strong  hold,  a  firm  heart,  and 
a  faukhion  and  friends  that  never  failed 
him  in  the  time  of  need !  so  let  him 
strike,  and  God  defend  the  right !" 

*^  By  God's  birth,"  cried  Stephen,  stimg 
with  rage  at  this  unexpected  answer^ 
«  'tis  a  bold  reply  r 

**  In  truth  is  it  so^  your  ffw^  sai4 
Hubert  de  Lacy ;  '^  and  yet  methinks 
the  varlet  would  not  crow  so  merrUy»  had 
he  not  friends  to  back  his  blu^t^ng.  I 
should  upt  marvel  to  behold  a  troop  or  so 
of  traitors  riding  hitherwards !'' 

"Think'st  so,  De  Lacy?'*  said  tbf 
king,  thoughtfully ;  then,  after .  a  mo- 
ment's pondering,  he  continued — **  Well, 
well,  it  may  be.  At  all  events,  it  her 
hoveth  us  to  proceed  briskly  to  our  work, 

that  the  fray  being  e^ded,  we  piay  bf 

prepared 
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parent  progress  to  reward  their  exertion^ 
or  repay  them  for  the  loss  of  the  killed 
and  wounded,  who  lay  strewed  smd  msn^ 
gled  beneath  th^  castle  walls. 

As  darkness  closed  around  them,  th^y 
gradually  ceased  their  operations,  and 
withdrew  to  the  tents,  which  .were  pitdied 
at  the  distande  of  some  hundred  yards 
from  the  castle. 

But  neither  Stephen,  nor  the  barou^  or 
chiefs  who  had  brought  tlieir  forces  to^Uie 
field,  retired  to  y0^.  They  held  H  cpuch 
cil  in  the  royal  tent,  in  order  fo  del^ise 
some  method  to  outwit  the  foe.  In  num- 
bers they  were  even  now,  notwithstobd* 
ing  the  dreadful  loss  they  had  sustained, 
far  superior;  but  they  were  all  unani- 
mously of  opinion  that  the  castle  was^  im- 
practicable, and  that  nothing  but  a  well* 
concerted  surprise  could  decide  the  yictory. 

To  every  plan  projected,  however,  upon 
being  properly  sifted  and  discussed,  some 
insurmountable  objection  arose.  All  but 
the  cautious  De  Lacy  had  delivered  their 

sentiments. 
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sentiments,  while  hie  had  listened  with 
rapt  attention  to  every  proposal,  truly  de- 
lighted in  his  heart  that  none  had  met 
with  the  royal  approbation. 

Stephen,  who  knew  and  esteemed  him 
for  his  policy,  now  looked  inquiringly  to- 
wards him.— -^  And  what  says  oqt  i>oble 
De  Lacy  ?*•  cried  the  king ;  "  hath  he  no 
cunning  device  to  proffer,  whereby  we 
may  reasonably  hope  to  undermine  this 
traitor,  who  treats  us  with  rach  bravery 
and  seem?  Would  that  be  would  meet 
us  &ce  to  face  in  diis  wide  fidid— ^we*d 
prove  (God  help  us!)  how  a  rbysd  sword 
could  match  a  traitor's  bloody  brand! 
But  while  these  st4ibbom  walls  shield  him 
•'^--rearing  their  armed  battlements  and 
towers  betwixt  our  e^emy  and  our  re« 
v^ige,  we  have  but  little  chance  of  ma- 
king Be  Red  vers  yield  But  by  my  ha- 
lidome  I  my  right  valiant  friends,  we  will 
not  budge  a  foot  irom  hence^  and  keeping 
an  Argus-watch  round  his  retreat,  we*U 
eat  dBP  all  suppKes:    without  fuel,  the 

L  S  fiercest 
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fiercest  fire  must  dwindle  into  nothing-^ 
so  must  they  feed  on  each  other,  like 
hungry  wolves,  or  famine  bring  down  the 
stomach  of  their  pride,  and  drive  them 
forth.    What  saith  De  Lacy?" 

"  Your  grace's  view  is  just.  We  needs 
must  conquer,  if  we  starve  them  out. 
This  is  your  grace's  policy,  but  too  tardy 
in  its  progress,  I  wot,  for  the  eager  spirit 
of  your  grace,  which  wills  a  prompter  pu- 
nishment than  this  proceeding  promises." 

"  It  doth— in  truth,  it  doth,"  said  Ste- 
phen ;  ^'  and  the  rage  this  cause  hath  bred 
within  us,  will,  for  lack  of  vent,  turn  and 
feed  upon  ourself" 

**  Then  let  us  forth  and  try  our  strength 
and  skill  this  very  night,"  replied  De 
Lacy,  "  even  at  this  dark  and  starless 
hour,  when  the  foe  rests  secure  in  the  be- 
lief that  we  are  all  reposing  in  our  tents, 
fatigued  with  the  great  but  useless  efforts 
of  the  day.  Yes,  even  now  I  would  dis- 
patch a  chosen  band  to  the  rearward  of  the 
castle,  which  is  backed  with  the  thick  um- 
brageous 


brageous  oaver  of  a  wi 

thence  with  daw 

evade  the 

ar^ 

fearless  of  dmger  bam  l^u^  weL^umost 

quarter,  and  then  anddcDuT'  nuiang  nor 

escalierSy  mount  tbe  waSk,   iCr^  liovx 

all  oppnwtifln,  and  haenrng  gum^  &  iuaa^ 

ing,  rush  ^eedilj  to  tiie  chs^  ^sssil,  aui 

throw  them  wide  to  wdcacscriL  uar^saitj 

troops." 

""Tis  a  hold  sAemat,  a^  «^  5aentt 
our  oommfndarinn/  sfeid  St^uok^  -^  mtt 
to  thy  caie  and  skill,  T%t  Lasr^  yt  xa  e^ 
ecutioo  given.  Go  fivtii,  zui  scj^  ^jut 
in  silence  those  whom  tboo  jtiohj:  ^sksji 
most  wcNthy  fiir  this  danag  aaterprbe 
Set  forth,  divided  in  smaQ  boiCei^  Xdd 
form  a  laige  ciieoit  in  th j  nurdk,  t:js€ 
not  the  slightest  tiead  may  strike  uyju 
the  watchfiil  ear  of  oor  enemy,  and  by 
alarming  them,  render  oor  plans  abortive. 
LiCt  each  man  strictly  conceal  his  rinning 
arms  beneath  the  dark  cover  of  his  ck»k; 

L  3  and. 
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and,  on  pain  irf*  death,  let  not  a  word-^ 
na}r,  nc!^  a  whisper,  escape  their  lips;  bu^ 
the  leader  of  eaeh  separate  body  barving 
first  received  bis  full  instruction,  bid  thtem 
keep  their  eyes  on  \ma — and  march — bait, 
or  wheel,  as  bis  movements,  and  not 
his  voice,  shall  coimnand.  And  like  some 
Istream,  which  pursuetb  its  devious  course 
within  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  in  silence 
and  obscurity,  and  then  suddenly  gashes 
forth  in  an  astounding  cataract  of  foaming 
waters,  so  will  ye  approad),  and  break 
with  irresistible  force  upon  the  dii^mayed 
few  who  shall  be  keeping  their  nocturnal 
vigi]s-^--^nd  ccmquest  shall  crown  ye  with 
honour.  Go  forth,  baron  de  Lacy,  and 
success  attend  thee.  Meanwhile,  we  will 
not  be  idle ;  all  shall  be  ready  to  eflfeet 
the  proposed  completion  of  thy  prcjeet 
iFarewell !    Prosperity  be  with  thee  P* 

In  the  course  of  an  hour,  De  Lacy,  de> 
lighted  with  the  command  which  devolve 
ed  upon  him,  and  -whicb  promised  to  dis- 
tinguish  him  in  the  eye&  of  his  partid 

I  prince^ 
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prince,  marched  forth  from  the  camp  with 
his  little  band,  followed  at  conce/ted  in^ 
tervale  by  others— each  led  by  experien- 
ised  retenms;  and  as  tl)e  last  coinpany 
were  tost  in  the  darkness  of  the  wood', 
which  skirted  the  {dain  in  the  rear  of  th^ 
encampment,  Stephen  and  the  barons,  who 
anxiously  witnessed  their  departure,  turn^ 
ed  away  in  order  to  prepare  for  the  in^ 
tended  grand  manoeuvre.  But  scarcely 
had  they:commenced  their  cautious  ope- 
rations, when  the  distant  clashing  of  arms 
aroused  their  fears ;  ^and  ere  the  scout,  de- 
^(latched  to  learn  the  cause  of  this  alarm, 
had  rem^hed  the  wood,  he  was  encounter- 
ed by  a  breathless  messenger,  flying  to* 
wards  the  camp  with  tidings  of  a  surprise. 
A  force,  superior  in  numbers  to  their  se» 
lected  band,  4iad  rushed  from  an  ambush 
upon  them  as  they  were  silently  stealing 
along,  and  fidlen  upoii  thetn  sword  in  hand; 
Caution  and  .silence  were  of  no  longer 
avail—^their  designs  were  frustated;  the 
4jrumpets  and  drums  therefore  sounded  to 

L  4  arms. 
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arms,  and  the  cavalry  were  speedily 
mounted  and  galloping  to  the  sucoour  of 
baron  De  Lacy ;  but  the  foe  was  on  the 
alert,  and  expecting  no  less  than  a  prompt 
rescue,  had  placed  their  spies  to  watch  the 
motions  of  the  king's  troops,  and  the  mo- 
ment  they  began  to  muster,  the  signal 
was  given  for  retreat,  which  was  obeyed 
without  loss  of  time  or  difficulty,  for  the 
valiant  band,  headed  by  De  Lacy,  had  suf- 
fered dreadfully  in  the  conflict,  and  could 
offer  no  opposition,  while  the  bold  baron 
himself  was  borne  away  in  captivity. 

Pursuit  was  vain,  through  the  dark  and 
intricate  mazes  of  the  wood ;  and  when 
the  cavalry  reached  it,  they  found  the 
earth  strewed  with  their  killed  and  wound- 
ed comrades,  and  all  traces  of  the  subtle 
foe  were  lost.  From  the  information 
gleaned  from  those  that  had  fought  and 
survived  the  actlbn^  it  was  proved,  beyond 
the  shadow  of  a  doubt,  that  it  was  a 
strong  party  of  De  Redvers'  men,  who 
had  secretly  issued  from  the  castle,  im» 

pelled^ 
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pelled,  no  doubt,  by  the  same  design  with 
De  Lacy,  of  taking  their  enemy  by  sur- 
prise ;  and  by  making  a  sudden  incursion 
upon  them,  rout  and  perchance  put  them 
to  a  disgraceful  flight. 

The  king  was  enraged  beyond  measure 
at  this  unexpected  overthrow  of  his  hopes, 
and  vowed  the  direst  vengeance  on  the 
head  of  De  Redvers,  whenever  he  should 
fall  into  his  hands. 

^^  Let  able  scouts  and  spies  be  stationed, 
in  every  direction,"  said  the  king ;  "  we 
must — we  will  be  more  guarded  .in  our 
future  movements.  It  mads  us  to  think 
our  foe  should  find  us  so  unprepared  to 
meet  and  punish  him,"  and  slapping  his 
forehead,  he  strode  up  and  down  his  tent, 
completely  armed  as  he  was  (with  the 
exception  of  his  helm  and  gauntlets,)  for 
the  field.  ^*  Much,  much  do  we  owe," 
ccmtinued  he,  **  to  our  valiant  De  Lacy ; 
his  vigilance  hath  shielded  us  firom  the 
blow,  which  our  honour  must  have  inevi- 
tably sustdned  in  a  surprise.    That  loyal 

L  5  knight 
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knight  hath  right  nobly  done,  and  'we 
grieve  to  know  that  he  hath  lost  his  free- 
dom, fay  displaying  tibat  courage  !vrhicfa 
hath  justdy  won.  our  fkvoiir.  'Tis  the 
meed  a  traitor  hath  bestowed  on  loyalty. 
Bat  thougb  De  Lacy  hath  proved  so  uh- 
.suecessful  in  his  bc^  deagn,  we  ought  to 
rejoice,  seeing  that  it  bath  atieast  been 
the  means  of  fdling  the  cunning  of  our 
foe/* 

At  this  moment  a  horseman  gaUoped 
up  to  the  king's  tent,  and  hastily  chain- 
ing words  with  the  guards,  hurried  unr- 
bidden  to  the  royal  presence. 

^f  What  makes  this  haste  ?  what  tid- 
ings, good  sir  Reginald?"  ^igerly  deman^- 
^ded  the  king ;  *'  do  they  purpose  another 
sortie  ?  by  God's  birth,  but  they  will  not 
iind'Us  winking  on  our  post  I** 

"  Not  ISO,  my  liege,"  replied  sir  Reginald 
•de  Travers,  "  but  I  have  sure  intelligence 
of  a  strongs  force  marching  hitherward, 
"to  De  Red  vers'  succour." 

"  Indeed !" 

"  'Tis 
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"Tistnie." 

"  What  numbers  do  they  shew?" 

"  Some  thousand  strong,  your  j^scei" 

"  Learnt  je  what  traitor  leads  them 
on?  under  what  device  and  colour  do 
they  come  ?" 

"The  '  Bloody  Hana.'" 

"  On  a  6eld  argent  ?"  quickly  demand- 
ed the  king. 

"  Tis  even  so,  my  liege,"  replied  sir 
Re^nald. 

"  Tis  a  ^r  escutcheon  -for  the  base 
Conrad  Villiers  who  bears  it,"  said  the 
king.  "  Now,  by  my  hi^ldome !  but  we 
will  make  bis  head  as  bloody  as  bis  hand, 
and  as  pale  as  the  fidd  whereon  'tis  bla^ 
zcHied,  shall  the  fear-8trick«i  faces  of  his 
flying  troops  appear.  To  horse !  to  horse ! 
my  noble  friends  and  stalwart  knights; 
draw  out  your  shining  glaives,  and  let 
each  loyal  brand  be  sheathed  in  the  hearts 
of  these  treasonous  knaves.  An  hour 
hence,  day  breaks,  so  let  the  dawning  of 
heaven's  light  behold  us  ready  for  the 
L  6  combat. 


( 


S88  SIR  ROLAND* 

» 

combat,  and  let  the  sun's  first  rays  be  re- 
flected in  our  coats  of  glittering  maiL'' 

Hereupon  sir  Reginald  de  Travers 
bowed,  and  quitted  the  royal  tent,  follow- 
ed by  some  fifty  noblemen  and  knights, 
who,  in  obedience  to  Stephen's  command^ 
were  speedily  equipped  and  mounted,  and 
ready  with  their  several  detachments  in 
the  field,  galloping  or  marching,  each  to 
his  particular  station,  to  await  the  approach 
of  baron  Villiers  and  his  troop,  a  thousand 
strong;  while  Stephen  lost  no  time  in  ap- 
pearing among  them,  to  encourage  them 
by  his  presence,  and/  set  them  a  laudable 
example,  by  the  coolness  and  alacrity  with 
which  he  made  his  arrangements,  and  rode 
from  post  to  post. 


^i..   «  -  o; 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


The  gay  and  sprightly  morning,  array- 
ed in  garments  of  molten  gold^  came 
smiling  over  the  distant  hills,  and  cheered 
with  her  genial  glances  all-bountiful  nar 
ture,  whose  vestments  embroidered  with 
the  fairest  flowers,  and  spangled  with  dew- 
drops,  sparkled  in  her  joyful  beams.  It 
was  pity  so  fair  and  beautiful  a  morn 
should  be  the  herald  of  a  bloody  fray ;  and 
the  warbling  and  twittering  of  the  fea- 
thered tri|pe»  be  drowned  in  the  discor- 
dant clanking  of  warlike  arms  and  mailed 
warriors^  who  were  galloping  to  and  fro 
in  the  tented  field,  eager  for  the  appear- 
ance of  the  hourly-expected  foe,  to  give 
them  battle. 

At  this  early  hour,  four  or  five  pike- 
men  were  discoursing  together  at  the  en- 
trance 
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trance  of  sir  Reginald  de  Travers'  tent, 
upon  the  last  night's  unfortunate  rencoun- 
ter.— "  By  the  mass/'  said  one  of  those 
who  had  been  in  the  fray,  **  it  was  sharp 
work.  We  really  thought,  upon  the  first 
onset,  that  the' trees  were  rising  against 
u&  I  verily  believe  there  was  not  a 
man  in  the  band  that  ventured  to  fetch  his 
breath  for  a  minute  or  two.  None  dared 
wag  a  tongue,  or  whisper  his  fears;  si- 
lence had  been  enjoined,  and  every  thralf  s 
death-knell  was  in  his  mouth.  We  were 
all  as  mute  as  night,  and  as  fixed  as  the 
trees  around  us.  Bat  the  enemies  had 
marked  us,  and  in  vain  we  cowered  down 
to  hide  ourselves.  The  woi^  to  charge 
was  given,  and  like  magic^  a  hundred 
naked  blades  lightened  the  daricness  a*^ 
round  us.  The  baroa  de  Liacy  threw  cff 
bis  dark  doaky  and  we  followed  tbe  move* 
ment  ki  an  instant :  but  no  sooner  iiad  we 
advanced  upon  the  foe,  and  met  them  hand 
to  hand^  than  another  party  attacked^  us 
in  the  rear,  and  we  were  presently  over* 

whelmed 


wtielmed  with  numbers,  and  thrown  into 
cmfusion-^it  was  one  man  to  a  whole 
field.  Retreat  was  impos8tbIe-*-we  were 
iSgbting  m  a  icircle,  which,  as  our  comrades 
fell,  engirdled  us  in  tighter  and  tighter. 
Never  did  I  behold  a  knight  fight  so  bold- 
ly, or  deal  such  deadly  blows,  as  our  leader ; 
at  every  stroke  a  man  seemed  tx>  bke .  the 
dust :  he  struck  lightning  out  of  the  arms 
that  were  raised,  against  him,  and  fought 
in  a  circle  of  glory^  formed  by  his  own  in^ 
domptable  valour.  But  his  sword  pix>ved 
treacherous,  and  breaking,  yielded  him  a 
prisoner.  It  was  a  mercy  he  did  not  &U, 
or  our  good  king  would  have  missed  so 
brave  a  knight." 

'*  But  he  is  now  lost  to  us^*-at  least  for 
this  campaign,*'  replied  another ;  *'  for  De 
Redvers  is  too  keen  a  fox  to  break  the 
chains  of  one  of  the  best  hounds  in  the 
king's  pack." 

**  Nay,  but  we  have  strength  enough 
still,  with  a  little  cunning,  to  unkennel 
the  fox,",  smd  the  other. 

"WeU 


S8S  SIR  ROLAND. 

<<  Well  said,  red-muzzle  V"  cried  a  third» 
alluding  to  the  bright  red  beard  and  mus- 
tachios  of  the  last  speaker :  ^^  but,  marry, 
methinks  we  have  a  small  game  to  play 
first,  seeing  there  is  a  trifling  band  of 
some  thousand  strong,  who  are  tramping 
hitherwards,  for  our  espedal  entertain- 
ment-fierce  and  hungry  as  a  troop  of 
howling  wolves  in  December,  for  doubt* 
less  they've  taken  in  more  air  than  food  in 
their  march !  By  the  Lord !  'twill  be  like 
carving  blown*up  bladders !  They'll  find 
our  blades  as  keen  as  their  own  appetites, 
and  ere  they  break  their  fast,  we'll  break 
their  heads." 

"  Perchance  they  are  aware  of  our  pre- 
paration to  receive  them." 

*l  Aware !  then  egad  any  where  will  be 
a  better  where  than  where  we  are ;  and 
they  were  very  noodles,  to  thrust  in  their 
noses  where  they'll  get  a  dressing,  which 
thdr  carcases  may  not  find  so  pleasant  a 
wear  as  they  are  aware  of" 

**  We  shall  however  have  the  disadvan- 
tage 
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tage  of  having  an  enemy  both  in  van  and 
rear/'  said  another ;  "  and  while  we  are 
fighting  Conrad  Villiers,  we  shall  have  De 
Redvers  come  pricking  behind.'' 
_  "  If  it  chance,  as  thou  fearest,  good  red- 
muzzle»  then  must  we  teach  them  that 
we  wield  a  two-edged  sword,  from  the 
which  a  back-stroke  is  as  fatal  as  a  cut  or 
a  thrust.  And  an  they  do  hem  us  in, 
they  will  be  but  as  a  harmless  scabbard  to 
a  sharp  sword." 

*'  And  we  as  useless  as  a  sheathed  blade." 

*^  Not  so ;  for  the  royRl  hand  hath  wit 
and  courage  to  draw  us  out,  and  use  us 
too." 

''  But  truly  I  think  the  rebel  hath  more 
cunning  than  to  quit  his  hold— -and  would 
rather  lose  what  he  hath  not,  than  risk 
what  he  hath  to  gain  it  Trust  me,  while 
we  are  at  work,  they'll  look  over  the  ram- 
parts, and  bite  their  lips;  and  we  shall 
then  plainly  perceive  that  De  Redvers' 
^finie  is  not  fighting !" 

•*  Cot's  truce !  an*  is  id  mine  yonker 

vriend  ?'* 
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irriend  T  said  Gerrit  Ooiterwyk,  who  wat 
acddentally  passiQg,  sisd  redogiiized  tiie 
jocose  RaEphe,-  who: was  amusing  his  com- 
panions wilifa  bis  meny  humour. 

'^rTea,  God  mend  us !''  exdaimed  Ralpfae, 
shaking  him  heart%^  by  tiie  hand,  *^  the 
fldf-same  irreverent  that  had  nigh  gotten 
his  weazond  siit,  finr  gdnntng  at  thy  com- 
rade's pipii^*  Am  I  not  changed?'^  turn- 
ing aboiit,  iffidnfaewiag  Mmiself :  ^  yet  ni 
verity,  only  in  the  outward,  having  cast 
lay  dfii  sldttfidi^  ix  tfAs^r  slipped  into  a 
J^ancfor^Sy  hearts ia  as^rry,  and 
oty  tongue  as  glib,  <as'  when  I  wielded  a 
flagon  in  yon  hostelrie  with  ye.  And 
priikhee  how  fares  L&dbfcm  Swartbacon, 
the  faroadMbof tomed  n^btingalej  ami  Yian 
ffacMng-board,  the  tippter?'' 

"  Vd— all  veV*  replied  Oosterwyk, 
smiling  I  '^*  von  zitik  all  te  tay--^att'  toder 
tidnk-«-^in*  botes  vi^»t  like  als  duy  vels ! 
Maair^-^bote,  mine  cobt  yonker,  voor  vot 
man's  vight  you  herte  ?" 

'^  I  serve  tliat  invinqible  and  most  noble 

knight, 


knight,  sir  Reginald  de  Tnven^''  said 
Ralphe. 

"  Yaw  vej !  ane  right  ooot — DuyvdV 
baart  en  oogen  P'  exdatmed  he,  interrupt^ 
ing  hioiself,  and  staring  at  the  tall,  stately 
figure  of  the  friar,  who  at  that  precise 
moment  emerged  (Hke  some  gaunt  spectre 
fledhg  away  befi>re  the  light  of  day)  from 
De  Travers'  tent.  ^  Dare  is  dat  lang  olt 
man !  dat  breadiing  friw !  vat  voor:  koms 
he  here?  koms  he  te  bray  mit  as?  te.gib 
us  pader*nosders  an'  homilies  voor  our 
svorts.    Cot        ^ 

Feiar  not,''  said  Ra^he. 

Year  ?"  cried  Oosterwyk,  contemptu* 
ously — ^*'Vear!  dat  is  veI---Gemt  Qd9^ 
terwyk  vear  ?  var  is  de  hant  can  DDcak  hem 
Tear?  maar— bote,  mine  ooot  yonker 
vriend,  dwr  is  mosh.  te  vear  viom  dit  lang 
olt  man.  He  deach  braying  id  de  blace 
of  vighting*  Inderdaad!  Gerrit  Ooster^ 
^xryk  vears  dat  man,.  Toor  .he  .vights.mit 
▼orts  an'^  afe  mary's--^an;'  Genit  Ooster^ 
wy k  vights  mit  de  svort  T 

«  Nay. 
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^  Nay,  prithee,  good  Gerrit,  be  not 
harsh  in  judging  of  that  shaven  crown. 
Though  it  seemeth  mightily  like  unto  a 
deathVhead,  there  is  more  good  than 
guUe  in't.  And  though  his  buckler  be 
a  psalter,  and  his  sword  a  cross,  he  is  a 
good  warrior  in  the  cause  he  serves — he 
fighteth  the  fiend  wheresoever  he  finds 
him,  and  driveth  him  fi-om  his  lurking- 
place  ;  leaving  corporeal  and  visible  ene* 
mies  to  us  soldiers,  and  waging  war  with 
the  infernal  and  invisible  with  his  own 
weapons." 

*'  Yaw  vel!**  said  Gerrit  Oosterwyk, 
shrugging  his  shoulders,  as  if  he  regarded 
the  fiiar's  services  of  very  little  import- 
ance compared  to  his  own. 

'*  And  moreover,"  continued  Ralphe, 
f^  he  hath  a  vast  skill  in  leechnsraft,  and 
culls  herbs  and  simples  from  the  fields 
and  woods  for  the  healing  of  wounds— 
therefore  we  needs  must  own  our  obligap 
tion  to  the  man  who  so  kindly  takes  care 

both  of  our  souls  and  our  bodies." 

«  Yaw 


*<  Yaw  vel!  dat  is  coot!  dat  is  eootr 
said  the  man  of  war,  whose  pngafiees  be* 
gan  to  fiide  fast  awajr  befixe  the  expbns- 
tion  of  Ralphe.  ^  He  is  Toort  his  Tood 
an'  bis  bay— dat  is  var  bedder  dan  bieaeb- 
ing." 

^  Why,  truly^  a  good  leech  earns  his 
feed  and  his  pay — Tet  wilt  thoo  credit  it 
—this  lean  friar  will  take  nodnng  far  his 
pains,  but  a  cap  of  spring  water^  and  a 
dole  of  black  bread." 

*^  Cot's  trace  f  ezdaimed  Oosterwjk — 
**  vater  an*  pread. — no  vledi  nor  vine? 
Duy  vels !  dat  is  ennff  te  mak  de  boor 
man  breach  f 

**  And  yet  methinks  the  like  haid  fare 
would  breed  more  oaths  than  prayers  in 
thine  ungodly  stomach — Gerrit,  ey  ?* 

The  Fleming  smiled,  and  nodded  assent. 

^'Henceforth  then  look  on  this* shorn 
friar  as  a  goodly  appendage  to  the  tail  of 
an  army.  And  remember,  though  the 
king  heads  us  in  the  fray,  he  kindly  heals 
lis  after  it  r 


The  eA  of  duty  now  sqnrated  Ae 
huif  Wkamg,  and  the  jocose^  and  not 
iMft  hnire  Ralphe.  And  soon  afterwanls, 
CoMad  Villicis  and  his  men,  having  up- 
twrcd  m  the  field,  every  glaive  was 
^niB>{wd«  and  every  pike  was  levelled.  For 
juaM  minutfffs  the  hostile  parties  r^aided 
^eactt  oiii«»r  id  silenoe,  evidently  reooo- 
iMtnog  3od  comparing  their  reflective 
lixMik  But  the  king  was  beyond  all  com- 
p4ctMu  thi^  gveater»  and  ei^r  to  di^esse 
uh^  rvJMA^  Stephen  was  aboot  to  give  the 
:%tMi  !it^  cbmi^ev  whan  a  rayd  herald  rode 
iMiUiy  u^mieil^  tihe  king^  and  pradaimed 
u%4&  4  &^  ^'  trace  had  anived  ftom  the 
.M^*  Ibi^  qwnniitinrff  appeared  to 
gNUfi^  ^  jsawaal  anwlMi   of 

^  WtkA.  doth  the  tnitoi^  heart 
^^itt  ^^  cris^i  the  king.  "  Would  he  crave 
yVv  xMc^^M  lior  his  oflences?  Qnick*— 
Vxu^  !]u$  henU  hither,  and  let  ns  leani 

(W  h«itftki  beari*^  *>^  fla^  iqppeared 

in 


in  sight,  and  rode  up  die  lanks  UnfJi 
the  king,  foUowed  bjr  five  other 
saluted  by  loud  cfaeos  fiom  eveiy 
as  they  passed. 

'*  What  mean  these  demGnstimtiens  of 
joy  ?"  demanded  the  kmg  in  utter  asto« 
nishment,  in  vain  seddng  in  the  equily 
wondering  faces  of  his  barons  far  an  ex- 
planation ;  but  as  they  approached  nenov 
the  mystery  was  solved. 

"  By  the  mass !"  ezdaimed  sir  William 
de  Lacy — **  my  fiither!  the  baron  de 
Lacy  comes  with  them." 

''  What  means  this  ?**  said  the  king. 

At  the  aame  moment  the  herald  reined 
in  his  horse  and  saluted,  whUe  the  fiiw 
squires  who  accompanied  Ihe  prisoner  De 
Lae^,  drew  on  either  side,  and  the  baroo 
rode  forward,  loudly  welcomed  by  Stqihen 
and  his  brother  barons. 

The  herald  advanced :— * 

''  Baron  de  Redvers  greets  the  earl  of 
Boulogne,  and  knowing  the  worth  and 
good  service  of  baron  de  Lacy,  herewith 

returns 
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The  calls  of  duty  now  separated  the 
hardy  Fleming,  and  the  jocose^  and  not 
less  brave  Ralphe.  And  soon  afterwards, 
Conrad  Villiers  and  his  men,  having  ap- 
peared in  the  £eld,  every  glaive  was 
grasped,  and  every  pike  was  levelled.  For 
some  minutes  the  hostile  parties  regarded 
each  other  in  silence,  evidently  recon- 
noitring  and  comparing  their  respective 
forces.  But  the  king  was  beyond  all  com* 
parison  the  greater,  and  eager  to  dii^rse 
the  rebels,  Stephen  was  about  to  give  the 
ittgnal  to  charge^  wfaen^  a  royal  herald  rode 
hastily  towards  the  king,  and  prodaiiaied 
that  a  flag  of  truce  had  arrived  from  the 
castle.  This*  drcun^tanee  appeared  to 
ereate  a  general  sensation  of  surprise 
among  the  barons. 

'^  What,  doth  the  traitor'a  heart  &il 
him  ?'^  cried  the  king.  **  Would  be  crave 
our  pardon  for  ^  his  oflences  ?  Quick- 
bring  his  herdd  hither,  and  let  us  kam 
his  message.*' 

The  hei:ald,  bearing  the  flag,  appeared 

in 


SOL  BOLAKDw  219 

in  si^t,  and  rode  up  the  ranks  towards 
the  king,  followed  by  fiye  other  horsemen^ 
saluted  by  loud  cheers  from  every  warrior 
as  they  passed. 

<«  What  mean  these  demonstrations  of 
joy  ?"  deipanded  the  king  in  utter  astcvi 
nishment,  in  vain  seeking  in  the  equaUy 
wondering  faces  of  his  barons  for  an  ex« 
planation  ;  but  as  they  approached  nearer, 
the  mystery  was  solved. 

''  By  the  mass !"  exclaimed  sir  William 
de  Lacy — "  my  £ither!  the  baron  de 
Lia(7  comes  with  them.'' 

*'  What  means  this  ?"  said  the  king. 
,  At  the  saxne  moment  the  herald  reined 
in  his  horse  and  saluted,  while  the  four 
squires  who  acGompanied  the  prisoner  De 
Lacy,  drew  on  either  side,  and  the  baron^ 
rode  forward,  loudly  welcomed  by  Stephen 
and  his  brother  barons. 

The  herald  advanced :— * 

'*  Baron  de  Redvers  greets  the  earl  of 
Boulogne,  and  knowing  the  worth  and 
good  service  of  baron  de  Lacy,  bere^' * 

r 
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returns  him  without  fee  or  ransom ;  for 
De  Red  vers  scorns  to  deprive  the  weak 
man  of  his  sword ;  but  trusts  that  the 
earl  will  have  the  wisdom  to  use  De  Lacy 
in  a  better  cause,  and  straitway  withdraw 
from  a  contest  which  is  hopeless." 

^  Audacious  traitor !"  exclaimed  the 
kingt  exasperated  at  this  galling  taunt  of 
De  Redvers ;  then  addressing  the  herald, 
he  answered — "  Go  tell  the  base  knight 
thou  call'st  thy  master,  we'll  speak  with 
him  anon !  ay,  even  within  those  walls, 
from  whence  he  dares  send  forth  such  emp- 
ty, boasting  messages ;  for  the  which  we^U 
whip  him  soundly  with  a  rod  of  iron ;" 
and  motioning  with  his  hand  for  the  he- 
rald to  depart,  be  turned  towards  the  libe- 
rated De.Lacy,  who  briefly  related  to  him 
all  that  had  passed  since  his  capture — tlie 
mock  urbanity  and  derision  of  De  Redvers, 
and  his  subsequent  release;  and  the  latter 
action  was  by  no  means  disagreeable  to 
Stephen,  however  the  manner  of  perform-* 
ing  it  might  have  chagrined  him. 

But 
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But  there  was  little  time  to  waste  in 
words,  when  the  bold  display  of  hostility 
which  was  spread  before  their  eyes  called 
so  loudly  for  chastisement;  each  leader 
therefore  welcomed  the  sound  of  the  sig- 
nal-trumpet ;  and  charging  briskly  for- 
ward, they  were  saluted  by  a  shower  of 
arrows  and  javelins  from  the  enemy,  who 
received  their  charge  with  utishaken  firm- 
ness ;  and  then,  in  the  confusion  and  dis- 
order into  which  the  well-aimed  javelins 
and  long-shafts  had  thrown  their  assail- 
ants, they  rushed  in  with  sword,  battle- 
axe,  and  bill,  and  the  havock  became  ge- 
neral ;  not  a  sword  was  idle. 

The  redoubtable  Conrad  Villiers,  dad  in 
a  suit  of  black-ringed  mail,  stained  with 
the  blood  of  his  foe,  was  seen  towering 
above  his  warriors,  flying  in  every  direc- 
tion, cheering  his  followers  with  his  Sten- 
torian voice,  and  setting  them  an  example 
by  his  dauntless  bravery.  Wherever  he 
bent  his  course,  he  hewed  his  way  with  his 
two-handed  sword,  dealing  death  and  de« 

VOL.  .1.  M  struction 
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8truction  to  all  that  opposed  him :  and 
notwithstanding  the  snperioiity  of  the 
king's  force,  and  the  no  less  distinguished 
courage  of  himself  and  his  harons»  Stephen 
found  that  Conrad  rather  gained  upon, 
than  flinched,  from  diem.  Neither  were 
they  so  despicable  an  enemy  as  he  had 
been  led  to  imagine  from  the  first  report  of 
their  numbers,  which,  far  from  being  ex-* 
aggerated>  fell  short  of  the  truth,  for  rtiiey 
had  gathered  additional  strength  in  the 
course  of  tlieir  march. 

William  de  Ypres,  the  bold  leader  of  the 
Flemings^however  was  not  idle;  and  hav- 
ing observed  an  advantageous  position  on 
an  emin^ce,  which  was  kept  by  a  band  of 
skilful  archers^  who  annoyed  the  horse  by 
a  continual  and  harassing  discharge  of 
their  shafts,  he  directed  his  whole  atten- 
tion to  that  poiQt,  and  with  the  aid  of  his 
brave  comrades,  and  a  trivial  loss,  drove 
them  from  the  height,  whereby  he  gained 
considerable  vantage  over  the  enemy,  ba* 

rassing  them  in  the  rear,  and  causing  them 

a  deplorable 
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a  dejrforaUe  loss,  which  they  w«re  by  no 
meaifa  able  to  sustain ;  at  the  same  time 
tjjeir  attention  being  called  to  the  point 
they  bad  *>  unfortunately  lost,  it  ftaturally 
caused  a  diversion,  which  materially  weak* 
ened  the  van  of  their  army,  turning  the 
scale  most  obviously  in  feyour  of  the  king's 
troops,  who  hereupon  pressed  on  with  in. 
«^ased  spirit,  as  they  perceived  them  gra, 
dually  yielding  to  their  blows. 

"  On— on !»  cried  the  valiant  Stephen, 
who  had  played  a  consfricuous  part  in  the 
nay.  and  was  now  animated  with  the  fe. 
VQUB^ble  appeaumee  which  manifested 
Itself  in  the  fighting  retreat  of  his  oppo* 
nents.  Driving  bis  spurs  into  the  foam- 
wgwdesof  bis  plunging.dertrier,  bedash. 
€d  forward,  throwing  down  all  opposition, 
and  slaymg  ,11  whocame  within  the  dead, 

he  wTJS^''^*  of  «*  mighty  battle-axe 

andtL7''^*  "'*'"  ***^«  more  rapid, 
ver  of  the  woods.    Conrad  VUliera  v 

MS 
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longer  to  be  seen  urging  oi. 
deeds  of  noble  daring.    Step 
vain  for  the  valiant  leader 
army,  who  still  fought  bravt 
fled,  covering  the  retreat  of 
In  the  ardour  of  pursuit, 
rebels  were  soon  mingled, 
were  broken  by  the  heavy  l 
foe  fought  almost  hand  to 
ting  in  one  grand  and  conL. 
,    The  king  however  in  ti 
charge,  unfortunately  disco- 
unbridled  courage  had  ca 
yond  the   bounds  his  co 
would  have  permitted,  for .  t. 
numbers  which  yielded  to  hir^ 
irresistible  onset,  dosed  in  u   r-^  -  ^ 
sailed  him  on  e^sery  side,     iz  ^  ^ 
dangerous  error  into  which  hac 
sity  had  led  him ;  but  he  hac«it.- 
too  far  to  retract,  and  therefore^.  ;..-. 
fended  himself  against  the  assau^  i.^^ 
who  multiplied  in  such  numbt  i^cc^. 
him. 


•"^r 
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III  the  heat  of  the  battle  his  perilous 
aitQatiori  pa$a^  unobieryed  by  his  fallo\^* 
era^  or  dse  they  were  not  able  to  distior 
guish  him  among  the  many  who  were 
fighting  on  the  battle-fidd.  But  he  pre* 
served  himself  unharmed,  keeping  the  x^ir- 
cle,  that  surrounded  him,  at  bay^  wheeling 
about,  until  his  heavy  war-horse  feU  be- 
neath him  mortally  wounded. ! 

In  this  predicament  all  chance  of  avert** 
iiig  his  fate  by  the  valour  of  his  single 
arm,  s^med  hopeless ;  but  the  indompt- 
aUie  Stephen  wasdeteri^ined  to.meet  death 
.bravely,  and  not  uprevenged ;  and  n^ny 
fv:er<e  felled  to  the  earth  by  his  swinging 
Jblows,  never  more  to  rise.  But,  even  at 
that  moment,  when  he  imagined  himself 
inevitably  lost,  and  cut  off  from  all  suc- 
cour, a  mounted  warrior  (who  had  pro- 
bably witnessed  his  courageous  struggle 
with  his  foes»  and  seen  him  fall),  arm- 
ed with  bill  and  targe,  loosed  hisreirv 
and  leaped  fearlessly  among  the  comr 
Jbatants ;  and  furiously  spurring  the  spirilr 

m3 
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ed  animal  be  bestrode,  and  teining  hini  in 
at  the  same  time,  his  desperate  plunging 
threw  down  some,  and  trampled  on  ottiei^, 
ibr  a  moment  causit^  those  who  hemmed 
iti  the  king  to  draw  back. 
•  With  tiie  celerity  of  lightning  the  soU 
^er  dismounted,* while  the  king  as  quick* 
ly  vaulted  itito  the  saddle,  and  profiting 
by  the  panici  and  taking  advantage  €>f  the 
ctpenmg  his  ddiveret-  had  made;  galloped 
out  of  the-reach'of  danger,  without  ca^ 
llig  a  look  behikid  him,  lifl  he  a^in  found 
iUmself  suiTOunded  by  his  knights;  nor 
could  his  searchtog  eye  dlsdo^^er  itt^the 
mass  before  him  any  trace  ttf^  i:lie  brave 
warrior  wha  had  flown  so-  providentially 
and  so  fearlessly  to  his  resKSue;  aiid  he 
felt  pjtiwed  in  the  refiection  that  he  bad 
probably  fallen  a  victim  to  his  loyalty. 

His  whole  atten^n,  however,  was  soon 
tittracted  to  the  movements  of  the  rebels, 
of  whom  only  an  inconsiderable  few  ap- 
peared, still  contending  the  field  foot  by 
-fijot,  while  the  main  bddy  were  lost  in  the 
I  thick 


thick  wood  on  their  rear.  The  •  retreat, 
however,  ultimately  proved  to  be  merely 
a  concerted  manceuvre  to  draw  away  the 
royalists  horn  before  the  castle,  where 
Conrad  Villiers  wished^  to  gain  adtnit* 
tanoe,  and  by  this  nM€  de  guerre  he  e£. 
fectually  gained  bis  point  \  for  while  only 
-a  small  part  of  his  fcfpce  bravely  engaged 
the  king,  and  kept  up  a  nmnin|r  jQgfat, 
Conrad^  under  eover  of  the  thick  wood, 
^dfew  cff  the  mi^  fapdy  of  his  htUe  army, 
and  dextrously  moved  towaids  the  castle, 
•wilhk[  whose  unprintable  walls  he  safely 
marched.  b^»'e>  the  royalists  could  turti 
upon  him,  surprised  and  mortified  as  they 
were  at  the  success  of  his  stratagem.  Im- 
tnediately  on  the  signal  of  their  success 
-being  communicated  to  those  few  who 
«till  maintained  with  difficulty  such  an 
unequal  fight,  ^ey  fled  precipitately,  leav- 
ing the  field  to  their  duped  conquerors, 
who  were  by  no  means  pleased  with  the 
laurels  they  had  won. 

'^  By  God's  birthr  exclaimed  Stephen, 

M  4  **  the 


S48  SIE  BOLAKD. 

'**  tile  rebel  hath  truly  cajoled  us.  '  He 
hath  yielded  the  field  for  the  fort.  A 
cunning  game  well  played,  and  to  our 
especial  loss.  The  castle  was  already 
strong  enough,  and  by  our  lack  of  wari- 
ness, we  have  helped  to  add  to  it.** 

All  the  barons  assembled  concurred 
with  the  king,  that  they  had  lost  a  ma* 
terial  advantage,  which  would  ^ve  new 
vigour  to  De  Redvers,  and  protract  the 
siege,  or  tend  perhaps .  to  baffle  their  ut- 
most to  subdue  him. 

De  Lacy,  who  seldom  or  never  yielded 
to  the  stream  of  general  opinion,  however 
strong,  till  his  own  r^asdn  had  accurately 
examined  and  proved  it  just,  listened  with 
profound  attention  to  all  that  was  ad- 
vanced,  and  then,  with  an  air  of  the  ut- 
most diffidence,  which  he  knew  so  well 
how  to  assume,  and  which  invariably 
gained  him  the  attention  of  his  auditors, 
he  spoke- — ^*  All  that  your  grace  hath 
been  pleased  to  say,  as  well  as  the  con- 
currence of  these  your  wise   and    able 

counsellors 
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HI  sight,  and  rode  up  the  ranks  towards 

the  king,  followed  hy  five  other  horsemen, 

saluted  by  loud  cheers  from  every  warrior 

as  they  passed. 

"  What  mean  these  demonstrations  of 

,  joy  ?"  deqianded  the  lung  in  utter  asto^ 

\  nisbment,  in  v»n  seeking  in  the  equally 

'  wondering  faces  of  his  barons  for  an  ex-. 

_  planation  ;  but  as  they  approached  nearer. 

,  the  mystery  was  solved. 

"  By  the  mass !"  exclaimed  sir  William 
,  de  Lacy — "  my  &ther!  the  baron  de 
,  IfBcy  comes  with  them." 

*'  What  means  this?"  said  the  king. 
At  the  same  moment  the  herald  reined 
,  in  his  horse  and  saluted,  while  the  four 
,   squires  who  acc(»npanied  the  prisoner  De 
Lacy,  drew  on  either  side,  and  the  baron 
•wfe  forward,  loudly  welcomed  by  Stephen 
and  his  brother  barons. 
The  herald  advanced : — 
"  Baron  de  Redvera  greets  the  earl  of 
Boulogne,  and  knowing  the  worth  and- 
1  service  of  baron  de  Lacy,  herewith 
returns 
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tbe  bouncll;  and  at  the  same  time  that  it 
soothed  the  apprehensions  df  the  king,  it 
exalted  Be  Lacy  in  the  estlmatioA  of  his 
brother  barons. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


Th£  policy  of  Stephen  forbad  him,  under 
existing  circumstances,  to  risk  the  loss  of 
a  single  warrior  in  fruitless  attacks  upon 
the  wellfortified  castle  of  Exeter,^whifch 
be  no\v*  foresaw  must  eventually  fall  into 
his  hand^  as  he  had  taken  every  precau- 
tion  to  prevent  tbe  approach  of  any  emis- 
sary from  his  allies,  or  cut  off  any  supplies 
wherewith  any  of  De  Redvers's  auxiliaries 
might  justly  deem  it  necessary  to  dispatdi 
to  his  aid. 

This  proceeding,  however  dilatory  and 
wearying,  opposed  to  the  hasty  and  ardent 

^  spirit 


•  •  •  '     *      ^ 

s^iit  of  ihe  warrior,  Was  neverthetesis  ap> 
prored  by  judgment  as  the  safest  and 
surest  mode  of  terminating  tlie  afiair. 

Meanwhile  the  royal  jiarty  revelled  ill 
the  abundance  that  flowed  from  many 
sources  towards  then-  camp,  which  exhi^ 
bfted  more  the  smiling  appearance  of  a 
carnival,  than  the  frowning  front  of  war. 
But  tven  when  seeming  most  incautious 
they  never  forgot,  in*  the  enjoyments  of 
festivity,  that  a  foe  was  engirdled  in  their 
Vast  circle;  their  vigilance  was  unwinfc 
ing  and  unrelaxed ;  and  while  the  wine- 
cup  ivas  to  their ^  lips,  the  naked  glaive 
glittered  in  their  hands. 

Stephen  was  indefatigable  in  enforcing 
the  absolute  necessity  of  the  strictest 
watchfulness;  and  notwithstanding  the 
confidence  he  placed  in  the  co-operation 
of  his  barons,  he  rode  from  post  to  post 
sevei'al  times  in  the  course  of  the  day  and 
night,  to  be  perfectly  assured  that  all  his 
conmiands  were  properly  fulfilled;  and 
as  no  one  could  calculate  Upon  the  precipe 

M  6  time 
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time  of  bis  goiqg  his  rounds^  as  he  par« 
poaely  moved  at  different  hours — at  longer 
or  shorter  intervals,  they  were  eontinuaUy 
on  the  alert,  thereby  rendering  it  a  matter 
9f  impossibility  for  a  single  soul  to  effect 
an  escape  from  the  castle  by  day  or  nighty 
without  detection.  Thus  hemmed  in  on 
all  sides  by  a  laige  army,  who  shewed  no 
symptoms  of  again  assailing  the  castle, 
De  Red  vers  began  at  first  to  wonder  at 
their  supineness ;  and  then,  as  the  light  of 
their  real  intentions  gradually,  burst  upon 

him,  to  tremble  at  the  irremediable  cour 

•  •     •  •  . 

sequences  which  must  necessarily  ensue 
from  their  patient  inactivity.  For  a  long 
time  he  dared  not  to  communicate  his 
fears  to  those  around  him;  but  he  wa^s 
conscious  that  his  fortunes  were  hourly 
arriving  to  that  fatal  crisis  which  would 
speak  but  too  plainly  for  itseUV  A  sharp 
$word  hung  suspended  in  fearful  threat 
over  his  devoted  head,  and  he  found  the 
strength  of  his  arm  paralyzed,  and  his 
buckler  useless.,    The  artifice  of  Stephen 

wa& 
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was  slowly  safiping*  the  life  and 
his  garrison,  and  he  beheld  with  disma;^ 
that  his  str09ig  cdstle  woald  prove  atlaM 
a  tomb' or  a  prison.  To  avert  a  blow  so 
^unexpected— ^so  unforeseen,  was  utterly 
hopeless;  for  his  enemy  had  cut  off  every 
chance  of  communication  with  those  who 
might  aid  in  extricating  him  .from  the 
perils  of  death  and  starvaticm,  which  glared 
appdlingly  upon  him,  which  ever  way  he 
turned  his  despairing  eyes. 

As  De  Lacy  had  foretcdd,  the  worse 
than  useless  addition  of  Conrad's  army 
became  a  grievous  burden.  De  Redvers 
felt  it,  and  turned  over  in  his  anxious 
mind  some  plan  of  quickly  ridding  him- 
self of  those  who  had,  in  their  willingness 
to  serve,  only  oppressed  him.  Pondering 
on  his  unenviable  situation,  he  was  walk- 
ing on  the  ramparts,  arm  in  arm  with  the 
redoubtable  Villiers.  ; 

The  sun  was  just  setting — ^the  sky  shone 
bright  and  liid^y,  and  the  departing  rays 
gilded  the  dark  green  bosom  of  the  wood^, 

which 
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which  fluttered  and  breathed  in  <^e  cod 
breezes  of  a  summ^s  eve,  dtfd  gave' to 
the  few  fleecy  clouds  which  floated  in^  th^ 
hoiizon  the  l^lliant  appearance  of  nyoltefi 
gold.     It  was  indeed  a  gladdening  ^sigbt, 
of  such  exquisite  l>eauty  and  imposing 
calmness,  thatj  looking  on  sudi  a  heaven^ 
man  could  for  awhile  forget  the  p^tty 
troubles  and  wayward  passions  that  xp 
continually  rebelling  to  disturb  the  peape 
and  tranquillity  of  this  earthy  which  .elsfe 
were  paradise.    But  I>e  Redver^  felt  not 
the  benign  influence  of  Nature's  (dacid 
smiles.    His  eye  was  inward  turned  in 
fearftil  forebodings;  and  ever^  thing  droiimd 
was  clouded,  diismal,  and  i^)ubive.     His 
brow  was  knit  in  anxious  thought/  which 
was  scarcely  interrupted  by  the  {^saing, 
trtte^  and  shortly-answ^kl  -  observalfions 
of  his  bold  ally,  who  began  to  wax  we^ry 
of  the  confined  and  inactive  lifei  tb^  wUiieh 
the  pdiUcy  of  Stephen  bad  dodmed  them. 
-—**  IiCk>k  on  those  trooj*,"  ^d  he,  {i^itit- 
ing  t6' tbe^  royd  arniy,  who  suHrounded 
^  them 
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them»  and  were  amusing  themselves  at 
various  warHke  games  and  pasthnes,  '^  how 
gaily  they  tire  disporting,  while  tlieir 
blades  are  rustiiig  in  their  scabbanfe  fbr 
lack  of  use ! .  Doth  king  Heniy^s  tiephew 
wish  to  win  us  by  this  parade  and  show, 
think  ye,  De  Redvers  ?  Would  he  have 
us  sheathe  our  swords,  and  quitting  our 
hold,  go  play  with  him  ?'' 

"  Play  !"  cried  De  Redvers,  with  a  look 
of  wildness  and  despair,  laying  his  mailed 
hand  firmly  upon  the  arm  of  his  eom>- 
panion ;  ^  bis  play^  Conrad  ViUiers,  is  our 
destruction.  The  clashing  of  sword  and 
buckler  would  be  more  harmonious  than 
the  joyful  music  of  peace  which  is  now 
s6undilig.  My  heart  sinks  within  me^ 
for  thdr  song  of  joy  is  our  dirge." 

*^  What,  meanest  thou,  De  Redvers  ?** 
demanded  Conrad,  to  whom  this  i^peech 
appeared  strange  and  incompreheii^ble. 
'*  Wherein  can  Stephen's  fooling  hartti 
us?'*  .  ' 

"  In^  this — ^their  feasting  starves  us.*^ 

"  How  ? 
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, .  **  How  ?  do  we  purvey  for  them  ?*' 

"  Nay,**  replied  De  Redvers ;  "  nor  can 
we  for  ourselves  much  longer*  A  day  or 
two  at  &rtbest  can  elapse  before  we  shall 
^  destitute  of  every  necessary.'' 

«  Ay — stands  it  so  ?" 

"  'Tis  true — ^too  true." 
.    *•  And  the  consequences " 

"  Are  obvious,"  replied  De  Redvers. 
'*  This  castle  must  be  our  tomb." 

^*  What,  die  here  ?"  exclaimed  the  fierce 
warrior,  indi^^JEmtly.  **  'Sdeath !  think'st 
thou  Conrad  Villiers  will  die  like  a  dog  in 
his  kennel  ?  De  Redvers,  I  came  hither 
to  aid  thee;  I  drew  my  sword  in  thy 
causey  but  I  find  it  useless.  Throw  ^mde 
thy  gates,  therefore,  and  let^us  forth  again. 

I  will  at  least  endeavour*  to  carve  a  route 

■  -  - 

through  yonder  lines ;  we  may  therei-  at 
j^e  worst,  meet  an  honourable  death,  while 
here  an  unrevenged,  inglorious  one  awaits 
us." 

''  Thy  number  is  so  unequal  to  the 
force  without,"  said  De  Redvers,  yet  in- 
%  wardly 
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wardly  rgoiced  at  the  prospeet  of  Us  de- 
parture: and  he  knew,  when  once  re- 
solved^  danger,  however  threatening  it 
might  appear,  would  rather  give  a  ^ur  ¥o 
the  spirit  of  the  hrave  Conrad,  than  deixt 
him  from  encountering  it. 

"  They  are  few,"  answered  Conrad, 
proudly,  "  but  they  are  firm/' 

**  But  brave  as  they  are,  thou  shalt  not 
lead  them  on  unaided.  One  hundred  from 
my  garrison  will  be  proud  to  join  sa, ya- 
lorous  a  band,  commanded  by  such  a 
chief.  Nay,  in  truth,  thou  must  not  deny 
me  this.  I  shall  retain  a  sufficient  force 
to  repel  any  attack  that  may  be  made.''    . 

"  Well,  well — ^be  it  so,"  said  Conrad ; 
"  and  now  let's  hence,  and  speedily  make 
preparation  to  depart" 

"To-night?" 

"  Even  so ;  and,  I  trust,  with  the  aid 
of  my  never-failing  axe,  to  hew  a  passage 
through  those  trim  lines ;  ay,  even  were 
they  as  stubborn  and  as  numerous  as  the 
trees  that  grow  around  us.    And  when 

once 
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once  I  have  safely  cleared  these  barriers, 
I  will  speed  me  to  arouse  those  whose 
hands  seem  not  so  ready  as  their  tongnes 
'would  teach  u^  in  this  cause.  Mean- 
while,  hold  out  against  the  proud  usurper, 
and  in  a  few  days  T  will  bring  up  a  suffi- 
tdent  force  to  succour  thee.  We  must 
not  let  the  champion  Ml^  who  hath  stood 
so  boldly  forth,  and  loudly  proclaimed 
those  sentiments  so  many  feel. '  The  flag 
of  defiance  is  unfurled^  and  we  miiat  not 
l^etract.  Let  us  away,  and  prepare  to  sal- 
ly forth  at  nightfklL'* 

^  The  courageous  determination  of  Con- 
rad Villiers  thus  happily  relieved  the  de- 
^ponding  De  Red  vers ;  and  hope  pictured 
to  him^  in  flattering  colours,  the  fair  pro- 
spect of  a  safe  and  speedy  release  from  the 
galling  bondage  in  which  the  superior  po- 
licy of  Stephen  at  present  so  securely  Held 
him.      ^   '     ■  '  ' 

'The  silent ' hour  of  midnight  arrived. 
All  was  in  readiness  within  the  castle  to 
put  the  desperate  measures  they  had  con- 
certed 


eeited  in  execufidn.  T^nfbrtunately,  how* 
ever^  the  mocm  shone  with  resplendent 
brightness,  and  every  ot^^  became  al« 
most  as  visibly  distinct  as  in  the  broad 
glare  of  daylight. 

But  Conrad  depended  much  on  the  se- 
curity which  Stephen  appeared  to  place 
upon  the  superiority  of  his  numbers  and 
situation,  and  the  improbability  of  any  es^ 
say  from  the  castle.  He  believed  too, 
that  the  boldness  of  such  an  entierprise, 
and  the  sudden  surprise  it  wouM  ocbasi(»i» 
would  throw  them  into  a  omfusioii  which 
would  oflfer  eveiy  advantage  to  fiicilitate 
his  escape. 

Having  fixed  on  the  point  from  whence 
he  intended  to  issue  (a  stnaU  postern  on 
the  side  of  the  castle  which  was  in  the 
shadow  of  the  moon), .  he  gave  his  final 
orders,  and  the  strong  barred  gate  was 
slowly  opened. 

Near  thb  spot  a  party  of  Flemings  were 
stationed,  and  among  them  Oetrit  Obstevib 
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wyk,  Jan  Hakkeboit,  and  the  musical 
Lou  van  Zwaartbeeken. 
.  '*  Vat  sl^by  togs  dease  repels  are!"  said 
Hakkebort ;  '*  vj  do  dey  niet  kom  cud  an 
vight  like  als  men  ?  Yen  dey  starf  an  cod 
niet  meet  te  pood  in  dere  pellies,  an  be  als 
din  als  pikestaffs,  dey  zal  vigbt/' 

'^  Bah !"  cried  Ck>sterwyk,  with  a  oon- 
temptuous  sneer ; ''  de  vods  are  {dind^'' 
'  **  No  madder,  'tis  de  bedder  voor  us — 
ist:  ni^  ?  yaw  T  said  Lou  vata  Zwa&rtbee- 
keii^  '*  do  ve  niet  trink  an  zing,  an  zing 
an  trinki  an  ead  an  ead?  'tis  eood  vight 
voor  us,  I  dink,"  and  then  he  commenoed 
singing  in  a  loud  voice — 

"  Wyn  !  0  edele  wyn. 

Die  al  de  pyn 
£n  zorj^f  van  my  terstond  verdwynen  doet, 
Wat  geef  je  my  een  hart  vol  moed  ! 

£en  stoop,  twee,  drie/ 
M^kt'dat'ik  geen,  gevaftr^  hoe  zwaar  het.is,  outzie, 

Nocb  vlie." 

^  Bah !  holt  your  dong,  Zwaartbeeken," 
mid  Oosterwyk,  *'  your  lout  vois  raddles 
t'rough  de  voods  like  als  ane  horn,     Ve 

zal 
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2al  pring  de  king  atop  on  us  bresently. 
Hah !  zilence !"  continued  he,  in  a  sup- 
pressed tone,  pointing  towards  the  pos* 
tern.  "  Zie  daar  I  dere  is  zom  duy  vel's 
verk  dere ! — hah  !  ane  man  kom  oud— ^ 
twee — drie — ^vier!  Brebare!  gib  de  zig- 
nal !  de  vyand  komt— plow  de  horn— bre- 
bare!  close  order  T' 

♦  ... 

All  eyes  were  instantly  directed  towards 
the  postern,  from  whence  Conrad  and  his 
vassals^  presently  rushed  forth,  and  dashed 
courageously  forward,  with  the  impeto^ 
osity  of  some  mountain  stream,  with  the 
firm  resolve  of  cutting  through  all  oppo- 
sition. 

It  happened  at  this  juncture  the  king 
was  going  his  ordinary  rounds,  with  an  es- 
cort of  about  fifty,  composed  of  his  bravest 
and  staunchest  knights,  all  mounted  and 
armed  for  the  combat,  and  hearing  the 
loud  blast  of  the  signal  horn,  whose  harsh 
notes  broke  on  the  sullen  stillness  of  the 
midnight  hour,  and  made  the  woods  and 
welkin  echo  the  discordant  strain,  the  kin^ 

pressed 
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pressed  ft>rwani .  to  the  polpt  of  dang». 
In  a  feiy  minutes  the  call  to  amis  waa  an- 
swered  from  every  quarter,  and  the  troops 
came  galloping  in  haste  to  strei^then  the 
Flemings. 

The  athletic  form  of  Conrad  was  sooa 
descried  at  the  bead  of  his  vassals;  his 
black  harness,  strongly  contrasted  with 
his  milk-white  diarger,  and  the  snQwy 
plumes  which  waved  in  his  bamiet,  diQpe 
oonsfncaously  in  the  dear  silvery  light  d 
the  moon,  which  beanied  lH%htly  upon 
Mm  as  he  emerged  from  the  shadow  of  the 
jcastle.  Meanwhile  tl^ie  king^s  troops  kept 
pouring  in  on  all  sides,  and  soon  formed  a 
strong  barrier  to  oppcxse  bis  progress 

As  they  approached,  Stephen  remarked 
the  gallant  bearing  of  Conrad  Villiers  with 
a  generous  admiration,  which  wdl  accord- 
ed with  his  martia)  spirits— '*  How  proud- 
ly he  bears,  upon  us,"  said  he^  /'  as  &arr 
lessly  as  if  his  body  were  invulnerable,  and 
bis  proud  spirit  scorned  the  opposition  of 
our  arms !  but  if  this  good  faulchion  fa^ 

US 


tts  not,  with  Gbd's  good  willi  we*U  plack 
that  plumage  from  his  crests  whiph  now 
waves  in  haughty  defiance  to  our  power  ;** 
and  herewith  spurring  on  his  oourser,  he 
rode  gjallantly  forward  to  put  bis  threat  in 
execution: 

The  quick,  dark  eye  of  Conrad  ob- 
served his  approach,  and  immediately  re-» 
cognized  his  opponent.-^'*  Prince  Ste- 
phen;" cried  he,  tauntingly,  and  proud  ia 
his  superior  might,  *^  thou  had'st  &r  better 
have  slept  safely  in  thy  tent,  than*  have 
ventured  to  oppose  thy  devoted  head  to 
the  keen  edge  of  Conrad's  feulchion !'' 

**  The  young  lion  trembleth  not  at  the 
voice  of  the  fiercest  boar  of  the  forest  H 
refj^ied  Stephen.  *'  I  bear  a  faulchion  too,, 
and  have  an  arm  can  wield  it" 

**  Still  would'st  thou  be  wise  to  retreat 
before  the  impetuous  band  that  follows  afc 
my  heels,  or  thee  and  thine  will  presently* 
be  but  as  feathers  on  the  waves  of  the  seai'} 

"  Thoa  speakest  bravely,"  rqdied  St^ 
pben ;  "  btit  we  have  yet  to  try  if  thy  dtitt 

in 
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in  arms  as  far  exceedeth  mine,  as  doth  thy 
vaunting  ;*'  and  so  saying,  without  farther 
parley,  he  aimed  a  blow,  which  the  other 
dextrously  caught  upon  his  ringing  targe, 
and  at  the  same. time  swinging  his  battle- 
axe  round  his  head,  he  vigorously  attack- 
ed his  noble  antagonist,  whose  renown  in 
arms  he  soon  found  was  most  justly  his 
d  ue.  For  notwithstanding  the  superiority 
of  Conrad's  physical  powers,  and  his  ^gan- 
tic  stature,  he  found  both  might  and  skill 
baffled  by  the  dexterity  and  quickness  of 
Stephen's  movements,  who  managed  his 
weapons  and  his  well-trained  steed  with 
most  admirable  precision,  striking,  and 
wheeling,  and  turning  about  with  such 
continual  and  indefatigable  motion,  that 
it  put  Conrad's  utmost  cunning  to  the 
proof  to  defend  himself,  and  keep  his  more 
agile  enemy  at  bay :  but  in  proportion  as 
Stephen  became  every  moment  more  and 
more  aware  of  his  equality,  he  grew  more 
daring  and  hazardous,  for  as  yet  he  had 
only  exhibited  his  defensive  and  offensive 

tactics, 
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tactics,  without  gaimog  any  material  ad- 
vantage over,  his  opponent.  Warmed 
with  the  exertion,  while  his  courageous 
heart  beat  high  with  emulation^  he  pres- 
sed more  closely  on  his  valiant  adversary, 
when,  foiled  in  his  dm,  he  received  a  heavy 
stroke  from  Conrad's  faulchion,  which  split 
his  shield  in  twain,  and  likewise  consider- 
ably  injured  his  left  arm. 

Furious  at  his  &ilure,  and  this  conse- 
quent discomfiture,  be  would  probably 
have  thrown ,  himself,  in  the  momentary 
desertion  of  his  coolness,  into  unnecessary 
danger,  if  the  impetuosity  of  Conrad  had 
not  isuddenly  turned*  the.  preponderating 
scale  of  chance  in  his  favour.  Elated  with 
the  eflFect  of  his  staggering  blow,  Conrad 
eagerly  spurred  on  his  horse  to  the  charge, 
to  follow  up  his  success,  when,  in  the 
endeavour  to  wheel  quickly  round  upon 
his  foe,  he  threw  the  spirited  animal  upon 
his  knees,  and  at  the  same  instant  the 
faulchion  of  the  kin^  with  the  rapidity  of 
lightning,  rattied  on  his  helm»  and  struck 

VOL.  t  N  '  him 
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,  "  How  ?  do  we  purvey  for  them  ?** 

"  Nay,**  replied  De  Redvers ;  "  nor  can 
we  for  ourselves  much  longer.  A  day  or 
two  at  farthest  can  elapse  before  we  shall 
\ie  destitute  of  every  necessary.'' 

«  Ay— -stands  it  so  ?" 

''  'Tis  true— too  true.** 
.    **  And  the  consequences " 

"  Are  obvious,**  replied  De  Redvers. 
''  This  castle  must  be  our  tomb." 

**  What,  die  here  ?"  exclaimed  the  fierce 
warrior,  indignantly.  '^  'Sdeath !  think'st 
thou  Conrad  Villiers  will  die  like  a  dog  in 
his  kennel  ?  De  Redvers,  I  came  hither 
to  aid  thee ;  I  drew  my  sword  in  thy 
causey  but  I  find  it  useless.  Throw  wide 
thy  gates,  therefore,  and  let  us  forth  again. 
I  will  at  least  endeavour  to  carve  a  route 

*  -        * 

through  yonder  lines ;  we  may  tberQ  at 
t]be  worst,  meet  an  honourable  deatb,  while 
here  an  unrevenged,  inglorious  one  awaits 
us.** 

**  Thy  number  is  so  unequal  to  the 
force  without,''  said  De  Redvers,  yet  in- 
wardly 
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, . "  How  ?  do  we  purvey  for  them  ?'* 

"  Nay,**  replied  De  Redvers ;  **  nor  can 
we  for  ourselves  much  longer.  A  day  or 
two  at  farthest  can  elapse  before  we  shall 
\)e  destitute  of  every  necessary.'' 

•*  Ay— -stands  it  so  ?" 

•'  'Tis  true — ^too  true.** 
.    **  And  the  consequences " 

"  Are  obvious,**  replied  De  Redvers. 
''  This  castle  must  be  our  tomb." 

^*  What,  die  here  ?"  exclaimed  the  fierce 
warrior,  indignantly.    '*  'Sdeath !  think'stj 
thou  Conrad  Villiers  will  die  like  a  dog  in  j 
his  kennel  ?    De  Redvers,  I  came  hitb< 
to  aid  thee;  I  drew  my  sword  in  thj 
causey  but  I  find  it  useless.    Throw  wi( 
thy  gates,  therefore,  and  let  us  forth  a^ia 
I  will  at  least  endeavour  to  carve  a  roi 
through  yonder  lines;  we  may  tberQ 
the  worst,  meet  an  honourable  death,  whil  i 
here  an  unrevenged,  inglorious  one  awai 

us."  P 

*^  Thy  number  is  so  unequal  to  fl^ 

force  without,"  said  De  Redvers,  yet  i^' 
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they  could  not  eke  out  the  provisions  to 
a  longer  period  than  the  fifth  day ;  conse- 
quently for  the  last  two  days  they  had 
been  entirely  witliout  food,  and  Pe  Red- 
vers.  read  in  the  sullen.  disooDtenjted  look 
of  every  passing  vassal,  the  dreadful  omen 
of  his  approaching  fate ;  for  Conrad  was 
no  more,  and  his  dispersed  band  having 
communicated  the  critictf  situation  in 
which  De  Redvers  was  placed,  none  of 
those  whose  hearts  were  really  for  the 
cause,  and  who  would  willing^  have 
supported  a  successful  l^der^,wo^}d  now 
venture  to  la^ise  and  lead  thdr  f(»ces 
in  such  a  hopeless  adventure^  tp  prop  the 
falling  fortunes  of  a  bolder  partisan  ;  and 
considerately  left  him  to  weather  the 
storm  he  would  never  haye  emjbarl^ed  in, 
uninfluenqed  by  their  promised  OG^op^^a- 
tion. 

*'  By  the  mass !''  said  IUynard»  who 
was  on  guard  with  Colbrande  oq,  the 
platform-*^'^  I  am  a$  hollpw  and  a$^  I^d^M 
as  an  unbraced  drum  T 

♦*  And 
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^  And  doth  the  b^r<»)  suppose  we  "wM 
five  on  the  air,  while  our  Ibes  are  feasting 
yoqder?''  replied  Colbrwdeixin  a  discon^ 
tented  tone. 

^*  Of  a  surety  'tis  most  pcovokiri^  to 
one's  appetite,  to  see  such  abuAdonod 
without  being  able  to  partake  of  it,"  said 
Haynard.  *'  This  morn  I  stocMi  IdHtng; 
like  a  dead  lily,  over  the  ramparts,  devour- 
ing*^tfae  pleaaant  sight  of  a  hearty  meal---- 
the  scraps  and  leavings  of  which  would 
bave  made  our  garrison  a  feast-«-'tilf  my 
mouth  watered,  and  I  gulphed  so  long- 
ingly, that  I  fled  for  fear  of  choking." 

^'  It  cannot  be  a  good  cause,  Kaynard, 
where  there  is  nothing  to  feed  us  withal," 
Cc^brande  continued. — ^^  At  all  events, 
'twere  better  to  die  with  a  well-filled  beUy, 
than  fight  on  an  empty  stcnnach;" 

"  Don't  mention  fighting,"  said  Ray- 
nafd<~"  By  my  beard,  I  find  it  difficult 
to  mount  guard — as  for  fighting,,  that  is 
quite  out  of  the  question.  Think'st  thou 
there  breathes  a  trumpeter  in  the^  castle 

B  2  *  could 
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eould  blow  a  charge  (though  God  wot  he 
hath  a  belly-full  of  wind  !)  or  a  hand  that 
eould  cut,  thrust,  or  parry — or  hurl  a 
javelin  ?  The  Lord  mend  us !  we  are  all 
within  l^ese  waUs  as  useless  as  unstrung 
bows!" 

.  "  And  who  would  make  resistance  ?* 
asked  Colbrande.  "  Would  not  the  ene- 
my's approach  be  welcomed  ?  'T  were  bet- 
ter to  feed  in  chains,  than  starve  in  li- 
berty;" 

;  "  Little  do  they  imagine  what  an  easy 
conqiiest  awaits  them,"  said  Raynard,  **  or 
how  quickly  would  they  scale  our  walls  !— 
Good  Lord !  a  lusty  shout  from  those 
well-fed  knaves  would  shake  us  to  the 
centre — we  should  fly  like  chaff  before  the 
wind:" 

"  I  would  that  we  had  followed  our 
comrades  when  Conrad  Villiers  led  them 
away :  and  now  where  is  the  use  of  the 
baron's  holding  out  ?" 

"  Conrad  Villiers  knoweth  our  situation, 
and  hath  promised  to  bring  us  succoar." 

•  « Hath 


^IR  KOLAND.  9 

**  Hath  he  come? — no! — He  is  now 
out  of  danger,  and  probably  thinks  it 
impolitic  to  risk  his  life  and  liberty  in 
«  bad  cause.  Moreover,  we  have  already 
looked  for  him  long  enough — We  Imve 
suffered  silently,  !but  we  can  suffer  no 
longer." 

"  Would'st  thou  rebel  ?" 

"  Would'st  thou  starve  ?"  retorted  Col- 
brande. 

"  No ! — but  something  may  be  done  to 
better  our  condition." 

"  Why  is  it  not  done?"  demanded  Col- 
hnnde. 

"  The  baron  is  in  hourly  expectation  of 
Conrad's  arrival — He  lives  in  hope,**  re- 
plied Raynard.  ' 

"  But  hope  will  not  feed,  or  fill  our 
hungry  stomachs.  An  thou  canst  bear 
the  gnawings  of  hunger  without  murmur- 
ing, fast,  and  pray  for  better  fere.  I 
must  seek  some  speedier  means  to  satisfy 
the  cravings  of  nature.  My  felling 
strength  is  fast  forsaking  me.    I  shall  pre- 

B  8  sently* 
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wntly  haire  no  pow6r  left  to  help  my^lf, 
liiid  wb<>  win  hAp  me  ?    AA  mte  heljism 

iiere! 

^  Comrade !"  cned  Raynard,  with  a  se- 
noosness  wfaidi  'was  tbe  BHNie  impKsnve, 
as  it  was  unuaiial  inllim  toBssiimeib-^ 
**  Comrade !  reflect — Do  not^  by  tby  raA- 
ness,  light  up  that  rebefiiout  spnit,  which 
lurks  in  every  Tnreast  ready  te  burst  fbrth 
on  the  slightest  commotion.  A  few  iioois 
may  bring  relief.  The  honOm  ^  oar  tord 
is  at  stake.  Let  us  Dot  born  tbe  swank 
he  hath  placed  in  our  hands,  against  him 
in  this  hour  of  peril,  when  he  plaoes  tiie 
utmost  reMance  on  onr  coonge  and  for- 
bearaiK%. 

«  'Tis  well  to  talk. 

*^  Do  I  not  feel  as  keerfy?*'  quickly 
xesponded  Bay  naid— "  Am  I  iH>t  ^uatty 
sen«ble  with  thee  to  the  facamrs  4af  this 
priratibn  ?  But  it  is  the  &te  of  war,  und 
I  wiU  suffer  unwindngly.  I  do  not  fiar 
deatli,  and  'twere  better  to  dk  in  tbe  e»e- 
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entiOB  of  Onels  'duty,  tfafOi  M  in  a  rebel* 

**  Tis  ndbly  iftaid,- <*ied  Colhrande,  not 
in  atte  tone  of  eonviclion,  but  vn^  a  «neer 
tK  contetnpt  ibr  lUynard's  magnanimity. 
^*  Ifeoft  *tift  tadn  to  paHey  *vvith  a  fiimished 
^n^lf— trords  liiay  pka^  our  eare,  but  can- 
not 'Sll  our  beliSeft.  Do  as  ye  list ;  w^at- 
^et  b6tid&,  I  am  prepared ;  nothing  cah 
be  worse  than  this  living  death." 

So  saying,  and  4ea£  to  the  honest  re- 
WOnstranCes  of  Raynard,  Colbrande  des- 
cended from  the  platform,  and  joined  a 
knot  of  Ms  famisfhed  ^eottiiieides^  ii^o  were 
asseicibled  in  ihe  i^omt  below,  uttering 
their  mequi^i^ocal  ^eompiainls,  and  mur- 
ttmring  aknud  ift  the  misemble  ecfndition 
4d  whieh  ^  SbitiMity  of  D6  Redt^rs 
bud  redtieed  ikttn. 

<!ofbfandtf>s  bcM  and  fearle^  hmgtrage 
was  received  with  enthusiasm;  Nothing 
ootild  b^  tnore  calculated  to  win  a  favour- 
dUe  bearing,  than  the  loud  expression  of 
their  half-featful  whispers ;  and  the  better 
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part  of  the  garrison  were  speedily  gather- 
ed around  him,  and  received  his  appeals^ 
so  forcibly  felt  by  every  individual  of  the 
group,  with  every  mark  of  approbation. 

They  were  soon  resolved  upon  the 
mode  of  carrying  their  wishes  into  effeet. 

.With  their  feelings  worked  up  to  the 
highest  pitch  of  determination,  they  in- 
stantly proceeded,  with  Colbrande  at  their 
head,  to  demand  the  keys  at  the  hands  of 
the  constable  or  warder,  that  they  might 

.  instantly  liberate,  and  surrender  them- 
selves to  the  king* 

De  Redvers  was  with  his  family,  en- 
deavouring to  cheer  them,  and  seek  sup- 
port in  the  unfortunate  dilemma  in  which 
he  was  placed,  when  the  noise  and  com- 
motion occasioned  by  the  mutineers  reach- 
ed his  ears,  and.  he  hurried  out  to  learn 
the  cause  of  what  his  anguished  heart 
foreboded. 

Before  he  could  reach  the  court-yard, 
however,  .they  had  summoned  the  war- 
der^  who  seeing  such  an  unusual  assem- 
blage 
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blage  with  evidently  a  hostile  bearing, 
met  them  sword  in  hand;  and  when 
Colbrande,  their  ringleader,  bade  him  sur- 
render the  keys,  accompanied  by  the 
threat  of  being  thrown  over  the  walls  if 
he  refused  to  comply  with  his  request,  the 
incensed  warder  raised  his  arm,  and  struck 
him  down.  This  resolute  act  on  the  part 
of  the  warder,  had  the  effect  of  immedi- 
ately checking  their  violence :  they  drew 
back  several  paces,  awed  by  the  summary 
justice  inflicted  on  their  leader. 

At  the  same  moment  De  Redvers  ap- 
peared, unarmed,  among  them,  and  de- 
manded an  explanation. 

**  Give  UQ  food — ^we  are  starving !"  was 
pronounced  in  answer  by  a  hundred 
4migues. 

De  Bedvers,  with  a  countenance  pale 
with  anxiety  and  want,  looked  around 
upon  his  suffering  dependants  with  com- 
miseration.-—'' My  brave  comrades  \"  cried 
he,  in  a  voice  tremulous  with  emdtion» 
^  I  know  your  sufferings— I  participate 

B  5  i^ 
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httbem.  I  onnot-^^^do  rnot  kiarae  yom 
iiHiraiur8.  Would  diat  my  tientt^  blood 
<sonid  satttfy  your  cmviti'gs !  IwoiaMinoie 
wtHingly  9bed  %  '^an  throw  open  i»y 
oattle  gafte8  to  Stephen.  But  my  wii^ 
my  chfldreii'^-^bose  who  are  dearer  to  me 
than  life  itoe)£— are  dying  fer  want.  I 
muBt  yield,  though  the  tide  of  my  fed- 
ibgs  bear  me  onwards  towaida  the  gulf 
that  threatens  my  destmction.  Grant  me 
but  one  «hort  hour  more«--tfae  sands  «haH 
not  run  out  be^e  I  give  y^  Ibed  or  i&eo- 
tiom. 

Packed  with  this  assurance,  the  ^vas- 
sals  gradually  dispersed;  eaeh  to  his  pn> 
per  port.  Few  0Dm|Mned  of  this  short 
protraction  of  their  misery,  and  inany 
were  moved  with  the  grief  wMeh  De 
Bedir»ft  appeffiped  to  j^}  so  UUeAy. 

Coibrande  had  paid  the  for^  of  bis 
Hrasbness^witft' ills  life.  He  wais  theimli- 
^tor  and  the  only  stiftrer-amoiig  the 
.muttoti^rs  ■;  and   Ea3^tiard,    though   lie 

bUmied, 
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lakmed^  coqM  not  but  bewail  fak  Aite; 
mad  encriBous  as  be  considered  the><^me 
t>f  defeotidoi  and  rabeUaon  in  a  Ywssal  to- 
^afd^  bis  lord,  he  thought  the  diveuni>- 
«tanceS  paUierled  the  oflfetioe,  and  that  the 
severity  of  the  puni^nient  was  tiii» 
merited* 

^WeB,  sweet  my  lord,  wliat  caused 
the  ovitcry'that  drew  thee  ^dm  ns?*'  anxi- 
ouriy  demanded  De  ftedversT  affectionate 
wife,  la3ritig  the  infant  she  was  nursing 
on  the  couch,  and  rising  to  noieet  him* 

<'  Our  £ite  is  seailed,  my  Elgitfaa,"  re- 
fdted  De  Redvers,  mounvfiillyi  '^  there 
hath  been  a  risiBg  amoi^  the  Tsssalsr^'tis 
happily  queUed-^for a  tkne  at  least;  but 
we  must  surK^nder ;  our  friends  have  de^ 
aerted  i»  in  the  tinM^  of  need ;  no^  cm  we 
Qondeduir  tbese  hungry  wretdies  for  strug- 
glmg  agmnst  the  horrid  death  lluit  is 
^wessiag  so  hard  up<m  thean*  They  must 
be  freed,  ^tiiough  tiiehr  liberation  bring 
ahirery  ^r  dsath  on  me  and  mme.'^ 

^  Death  r  shrieked  BSgitha-*-*'  oh^ 
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— no-^Aor—not  death !  They  shall  not 
part  us — ^'tis  too  terrible  even  to  think  on 
so  dreadful  a  calamity.  Is  not  our  foe  a 
Christian,  and  will  he  have  the  barbarity 
to.  rob  these  young  children^^that  inno- 
cent  babe*— of  their  dear  father!  Nay, 
my  loved  lord;  do  not,  for  mercy's  sake, 
forebode  stieb  evil;  Stephen  is  a  husband 
and  a  father ;  he  can  feel  how  dear  are  the 
ties  that  death  would  sever,  and  his  manly 
heart  will  recoil  at  the  bare  idea  of  in- 
flicting such  misery.** 

'^  But  Stephen  calls  me  traitor !  that 
name,  the  bane  and  hate  of  royalty,  brings 
the  penalty  of  death  upon  the  bearer*^ 

**  Nay,  by  whatever  name  they  choose 
4:0  brand  thee,'*  replied  Elgitha,  clinging 
fondly  to  him,  '*  thou  art  still  mine  hus- 
J)and,  and  a  father ;  and  will  not  those 
endearing  names  outbalance  all  the  wieight 
that  may  attach  itself  to  that  of  traitor, 
find  all  the  fancied  ills  its  bearing  bath 
brouglit  upon  thy  foie  ?  If  thy  ddection 
hath  tarnished  his  honour  ct  his  name, 
<      -  Elgitfaa's 
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£)lgitha'6  tears  shall  waah  away  the  stain. 
If  Stephen  be  deaf  to  thee,  Elgitfaa's 
speech  shall  plead  her  husban(d*a  cause, 
and  the  innoeenqe  of  these  babes  3haU 
melt  his  heart  to  pity  and  to  pardon.'' 

''  Dear,  loved  Elgitha  T  exclaimed  De 
Red  vers,  embracing  her ;  and  assuming  a 
calmness  which  was  a  stranger  to  his 
bceast,  he  added^— ^*  Heaven  will  doubt- 
less hear  thy  prayer ;  I  shall  yet  be  spared 
to  love  and  live  for  thee,  my  Elgitha.** 

•*  And  my  heart  craves  no  greater 
replied  the  affectionate  Elgitha. 

Their  eldest  child,  a  beautiful  boy, 
years  of  age,  crept  slowly  to^irards  Elgitha, 
and  clinging  to  her,  looked  up  pitifully 
in  her  face. — **  Why  do  you  cry,  mother? 
are  you  hungry?"  said  he,  artlessly  be^ 
lieving  that  her  grief  must  proceed  from 
the  same  cause  as  his  own. 

This  simple  question  aroused  the  feel- 
ing^ of  the  tender  parents.  The^  regard- 
ed each  other  with  a  look  of  silent  woe ; 
aad  De  Redvers  catching  up  the  child  i' 
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bis  HnnS)  impriiited  a  bun^ng  \A»  <m  his 
tmrSoKhead. 

^  Thou  shah  soon  have  food,  my  poor 
boy,"  said  he,  ^  for  thou  art  hungry  totf, 
my  Arthur.*' 

''  Bat  mother  says  there  is  none  in  the 
castie,"  replied  Arthur.  ^  Where  ghsU 
we  get  it  ?" 

^  Our  enemy,  the  earl«  will  pityvide  as/' 

''  The  earl,  father  ?"*  inqnked  Arthur 
astonished ;  *^  but  is  he  not  a  fierce,  o^y 
man.;  and  does  he  not  want  to  kill  us:'' 

'*  He  will  not  harm  good  little  c^ildf^," 
aaid  Elgitha. 

'^  Nor  you,  nor  fa<iier  ?" 

^*  Nq»  he  is  it  brave  mafii>  and  a  s0ld^, 
and  will  act  generously  towards  a  con^ 
^uered  enemy,''  answered  Elgitha. 

In  this  matfiuet  they  were  engaged, 
when  the  door  of  the  apartment  opened. 
'Baynard  entered,  and  respe^tftftty  saluting 
4he  barofi  and  his  lady,  announced  te 
tbem  that  the  hour  had  almost  elapsed. 

•*  *Tis  well,''  said  De  Hedrera,  with 

firmness ; 
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fitmsiess ;  **  I  will  hc^  Ail  to  tadce  good 
my  promise.  Bid  the  lieraMk  aMaad. 
Caparison  my  horse;  .and  sead  the  war- 
der hither!" 

RiiynaEd  bowed,  and  departed. 

ESgittis  wBtdbed  every  word,  and  loak^ 
and  movement  of  her  loved  lood,  and  waa 
silent.  De  Redvers  paced  up  and  down 
the  room  in  a  profound  revraie.  At  hst, 
£3gitfaa  ventured  to  break  the  appalling 
si)ence~-"  May  I  not  fcuDw  bow  Bald- 
wyn  means  to  act  ?"  asked  she,  in  a  sweet, 
implaring  voice,  gently  phctf^  her  small 
white  hand  upon  his  dtonlder.  "  Rush 
not  unwisely  into,  the  presence  of  an  an- 
gered foe,  and  nshly  expose  thyself  to 
danger,  and  thy  El^tha  to  certain  deatlfi 
should  any  evil  chance  betide  thee.* 

•*  I  int«id  to  €^r  the  surrender  oflhe 
castle,  upon  condition  that  Stephen  wiU 
permit  me  and  mine  to  d^Kirt  in  peace," 
replied  De  Redvers. 

"  And  throw  thyself " 

"  Upon  his  bonour,  fearlesaly." 

**  Bewarf 


I 
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•*  Beware,  Baldwyn !  he  is  thine  enemy, 
and  may  not  deem  it  unjust  or  ungene- 
rous to  arrest  thee,  knowing  that  sheer 
necessity  drives  thee  to  this  act." 

''  How  then  would'st  thou  that  I  should 
conduct  myself  in  this  perilous  strait  ?"* 

•*  Remain  here." 

«  Here  ?" 
.    *^  Ay,  in  safety  " 

^^  And  think*st  thou,  Elgitha,  a  herald's 
tutored  tongue  hath  eloquence  to  plead 
OUT  cause  ?*• 

^  His  mouthing  would  but  mar  it." 

"  Then  how  canst  thou  avert  the  ne- 
cessity of  my  presence  ?" 
.    '*  By  taking  on   myself  the   herald's 
pffice." 

*'  How !  thee,  my  Elgitha !" 

•*  Ay !  ev?n  thine  own  Elgitha,  Dost 
think  I  fear  to  meet  our  regal  foe  ?" 
'  '^  Oh  !  think  not  on  it^  loye — this  bold- 
ness would  desert  thee  in  the  awful  prer 
sence  of  Stephen  and  his  armed  court 
The  very  gaze  of  his  stalwart  knights 

» 

.^  would 
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would  make  thy  tender  heart  melt  away, 
passing  thy  tremulous  lips  in  sighs ;  thy 
tongue  would  become  mute  and  palsied 
with  hurried  fears." 

"  Hold,  Baldwyn !"  gently  expostulated 
Elgitha,  ^*  the  parade  of  arms  mine  eyes 
are  wont  to  look  upon.  A  wife  and  mo- 
ther rises  above  a  woman's  weakness, 
when  she  sues  for  her  husband's  and  her 
children's  lives.  My  hopes  are  centered 
solely  in  those  dearest  ties ;  these  are  my 
little  world,  my  life,  my  joy.  So  trust  in 
Heaven  and  my  efforts  fiir  a  favourable 

Mply.'V 

'*  Go  then,  Elgitha^— I  will  not  restrain 
the  movements  of  thy  affection,"  replied 
JDe  Redvers,  moved  by  her  devoted  ten- 
derness. ^*  Gro  forth,  and  thou,  who  hast 
been  my  joy  and  happiness  in  prosperity, 
shalt  now  become  my  preserver  in  my 
adverse  fortunes.  Be  all  the  saints  of 
heaven  with  thee !" 

The  opening  of  the  door  put  an  end  to 
this  scene,  and  the  warder  appealed,  cap 

in 


18  tSni  RDLAlKfD. 

in  hand,  in  tespeatfyA  flilende^  itwaiting  iiis 
lord'S  oommands, 

**  Is  lA  prepared  ?"  said  De  Redvers. 

"  All,  my  lord.** 

•*  Lead  on;  I  toUdW.** 

The  iveoy  liour  had  lapsed ;  the 
trddtpeto  ecmnded  ^  paisley  from  ihe  tealte, 
«id  Stephen  «id  his  batons  were  some- 
what i^ttrpriEsed,  when  ^&y  <^bietveA  tlie 
gateft  af  (9ie  cattle  tbMwn  open,  and  t%e 
draWbiidge  lowered.  Twelve  vadsak, 
bareih^ded,  oame  toA%  "fi^owed  hf  <fae 
Ittiy  Elgitii^,  her  inlkitt  «da6ped  tb  4ier 
pdpitating  heart,  and  her  two  litde  'iM- 
di«K  waUdng  fieside  bdr,  beidliig  by  her 
garment  Tw^6Wott^<dr%er%(miehd1d 
Closed  ^tbe  fe». 

tn  this^knple  guise,  she  advafieed  to- 

wwcb  th&  TGfyal  tiHitj  kUbi^  whifck  the 
^Mtooishei  witphm^  tcritd^ded  by  Ms 
kniigbtt  and  barom^  in  all  llie  p^de  'and 
pomp  of  war,  awaited  il9ie  at^sd  of  tiiis 
4£]ig«dai:^ptttation,  with  a  fe^Sing  o(  min*. 
gled  oariot%  mid  wc^den 


As  iiiey  sjfpwBdiefi,  ^bt  imssals  drew 
off  on  entiier  sidcv  oncL  dropfied  on  on* 
ioiee,  bendiBi^  feur  ibeir  necks,  in  abjwt 
hnmiiKty  and  wiraieBee  to  tbe  pmce 

Elgitha  advitoced  iiirhii  a  firm  9tep»  yet 
lier  detneanour  m^b  nnthictoi^  kjr  tbe 
€lighbeM  iSit  of  bdidnes^  ot  intnu^fi ;  cm 
the  txxitrwy,  there M^wa  iivintiiiig  nMdmtf 
in  her  dowtieaA  look,  ^t  gttkaeil  the  ft^ 
■vow  of  all  who  bt^ield  bet^  She  was  hi»^ 
bited  in  a  garb  of  light  grey  cVodi,  hemsA^ 
4»Hy  brodeiied  ^th  iQver;  'her  hose 
www  of  fine  worated,  dP  una  wy  wJiitenessi; 
and  her  pantoffels,  dr  slippers,  of  f  be  like 
textile  as  lier  dress,  dis^hrjrfiig  tibe  same 
atjie  <if  4»«ianiental  enaAmAdeiy.  The 
beaotiftil  tresses  ^  her  d«^k  ht&wn  tSMd 
flowing  hair,  were  talwast  oonoeded  by  a 
«Bali  xsdasb,  or  hood,  whteh  was  Astened 
under  her  ichia  by  a^eweHeddaBpofKbiu 
man  wwknmnship,  and  Ml  in  aitdit  ^blds 
over  her  neck  and  shoalders. 

The  re6pee«fol,alm(^breifthlesii6itefMee, 
with  which  she  was  usaelved,  ^g^  tier  con- 
fidence ; 
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fidence ;  but  she  saw  no  other  object  than 
the  king ;  her  eyes  sought  no  other ;  and 
his  mild  and  courteous  bearing  encouraged 
her  to  proceed.  She  advanced,  and  falling 
gently  on  one  knee  at  hb  feet,  would  have 
preferred  her  prayer  in  this  humUe  atti- 
tude; but  the  king  stepped  ficNTward/ and 
raising  her  up,  addressed  her  thus : — 
."  GeAtle  dame,  ri^e  up,  we  pray  thee. '  It 
is  not  me^tthat  such  exalted  beauty  should 
bend  so  low." 

'  **  Noble  prince !  'tis  giief  hath  hoia^ 
bled  me,  and  I  feel  the  lowliness  of  mine 
estate." 

*'  Then  be  it  <mr  pride  to  rldse  the  bur- 
den  that  op{»^seth  thee.  Speaks  sweet 
gentleness,  and  fearlessly,  the  purport  of 
this  visit    Thy  boon  is  half  won  already." 

^*  Oh,  gienerous  .prince  !  my  heart's  best 
feelings  warmly  thank  thee.  I  bless  the 
(fttes  that  hath  thrown  us  on  so  merciful  a 
conqueror.  Th|nk  me  not  selfish  when  } 
^crave  mine  own.life  and  freedom." 
.  .  ^*  W  ho  dare  do  aught  to  peril  the  one 

or 
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or  other,  we  will  deem  our  enemy/'  gal- 
lantly replied  Stephen. 

"  Then  by  one  kindly  act  assure  it," 
said  Elgitba.  "  Grant  the  free  pardon  of 
Bi^dwyn  de  Redvers." 

"DeRedvers!" 

*^  My  husband  !'* 

"A  traitor!" 

**  lAnd  yet  ray  husband — the  fond  father 
of  these  little  ones." 

'"Oh,  lady!  presume  not  too  far  upon 
our  gallantry.  Life,  and  freedom,  to 
thyself  and  babes,  are  freely  given ;  but 
death  is  the  traitor's  meed." 

"  Hold  !"  cried  Elgitha;  "in  mercy 
hold,  nor  crush  the  hopes  thou  hast  so 
generously  raised.  Thou  hast  promised 
me  life  and  freedom;  that  boon  is  worth* 
less,  if  thy  revenge  cut  off  the  source  from 
whence  my  life  and  happiness  do  flow. 
'Twere  mockery  to  bid  the  tree  flourish, 
and  then  strike  the  root.  Oh !  for  a  little 
while  forget  thou  art  a  ruler,  and  let  the 
gentleness  of  thy  better  nature  rise  above 

the 
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the  offended  fedicgs  of  the  prince*  Re- 
member thou  art  a  husband  and  a  father ; 
and  bethink  thee  how  fairer  in  the  sight  of 
Hea^ven  thy  mercy  will  appear — what  ho* 
bier  revenge  thou  canst  inflict — what 
dearer  satisfaction  win^  than  giving  death 
where  thou  canst  dispense  unbounded  joy, 
and  reap  such  gratitude !" 

It  was  impossible  to  hear  unmoved  the 
earnest  supplications  of  such  a  lovely  wo- 
man,  animated  as  she  was  with. all  the 
warmth  of  the  most  affectionate  feelings 
All  who  heard  her  plead  were  lost  in  ad- 
miration; and  when  Stephen  graciously 
granted  the  lady's  boon,  a  simultaneous 
dioirt  of  4q[>plause  comrinced  the  king  how 
just  they  deemed  his  merciful  resolve,  and 
bow  much  tli^ir  hearts  weie  inclined  to 
favour  the  beautiful  suitor  and  her  cause. 

With  trembling  steps — trembling  wiUi 
joyt.she  returned  to  the  castle,  and  was 
received  on:  the  drawbridge  l^  the  anxi* 
QUS  £>e  SLedvas,  to  whom  she  quickly  con* 
municated  the  king^s  generous  answer. 

Pardon 
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Pardon  was  granted,  but  Stephen  had 
tempered  his  mercy  with  justice  and  policy. 
De  Redvers  was  commanded  to  yield  the 
castle  to  the  king,  and  forthwith  to  quit 
the  kingdom,  and  never  to  return  on  pain 
of  death. 


v^< 
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CHAPTER  II, 


The  severe  blow  which  had  been  given 
to  the  cause  by  the  conquest  and  subse- 
quent banishment  of  Baldwyn  de  Redvers 
(who,  with  his  amiable  wife  and  family, 
sought  shelter  in  the  Isle  of  Wight),  for 
awhile  silenced  the  disaffected.  But  not- 
withstanding the  tranquillity  which  reign- 
ed abroad,  Stephen  and  his  allies  were 
well  aware  that  the  spirit  of  rebellion  still 
lurked  unseen,  and  that  his  enemies  only 
waited  a  favourable  opportunity  to  display 
their  hostility.  Stephen  wais  no  tyrant, 
yet  he  was  conscious  of  being  more  feared 
than  loved ;  and,  besides  keeping  the 
strictest  guard  about  his  person,  he  enter- 
tained numerous  spies  in  all  parts  of  the 
kingdom. 

When  he  withdrew  from  before  the 

castle 
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castle  of  Exeter,  leaving  therein  a  suffix 
cient  force  to  maintun  the  place,  he  re- 
tired to  a  small  domain  in  Surrey,  whi- 
ther his  queen  and  court  followed  him. 

In  this  retreat  the  days  passed-  merrily, 
for  there  the  fairest  ladies  of  England  and 
France,  and  the  most  brave  and  gallant 
of  the  kingdom,  sojourned,  courteous  in 
peace  as  they  were  valorous  in  war. 

Hubert  de  Lacy  still  shone  prime  &- 
vourite  with  the  king,  and  his  son,  sir 
William,  was  no  less  honoured  in  the  re- 
gard of  the  fair  Matilda ;  for  Avis,  her 
lively  compatriot  and  companion,  sincere* 
ly  loved  the  knight,  and  the  queen  was  re- 
solved to  push  his  fortunes  for  her  favou- 
rite^s  sake.  He  was  her  chosen  page  and 
squire  on  every  occasion  ;  and  she  watch- 
ed with  pleasure  the  growing  affection  of 
the  young  comple. 

•  Sir  William  saw  her  aim,  and  played 
«tbe  lover  to  admiration ;  yet,  under  this 
show  of  passion,  lurked  the  most  interest* 
ed  selfishness.     Ambition  held  an  abso<i 

VOL.  II.  c  lute 
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lute  sway  in  that  heart,  where  his  hypo^ 
crisy  pretended  love  ruled  triumphant; 
and  so  well  did  he  enact  his  part,  that 
even  the  pretty,  sprightly  Avis  believed 
him  all  her  own ;  9o  truly  was  he  devo- 
ted to  her,  but  only  as  the  means  where- 
by he  might  exalt  himsel£ 

It  was  noontide,  and  Stephen  was  en- 
joying a  promenade  in  the  be^utifiil 
grounds  suiroundlng  the  castle^  aocxxn- 
panied  by  Matilda,  Hubert  de-  Laey;  his 
son,  the  bladc-eyed  Avis,  and  the  art- 
less Myriol ;  for  eonce  the  dreadful  con- 
flagration, sir  Reginald  de  Traver^s  bteu- 
tifnl  daughter  l^d  resided  whUIy  with 
the  queen,  at  her  most  earaeit  solidtiition. 
Indeed,  who  oo\ild  behold  without  lovitig 
her? 

.Young  and  artless,  she  posseissed  every 
charm  to  fascinate  the  heart  H^r  natu- 
ral grace  was  entirely  free  from,  and  un- 
shackled by,  that  dignified  formality, 
which  too  often  arises  fbom  a  consciousness 
of  superior  personal  attractions.  Her  fi- 
gure 
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gure  was  the  very  model  of  female  beau- 
ty»  of  such  just  and  rare  proportion,  as 
well  accorded  with  the  divine  expression 
of  h«r  fair  countenance,  wherein  bloomed 
the  lily/and  the  rose,  blending  their  purest 
tints.  Her  snowy  neck  sind  forehead 
"weare  richly  yeined  with  asiure,  while  the 
ti^qiiil  beauty  of  her  fiiir  blue  eyes  was 
heaven  to  look  upon :  and  when  the 
ssephyrs  wantoned  in  the  wavings.  of  h» 
Saten  hair»  she  looked  so  mild  and  angd 
like,  that  men's  hearts  worshipped  hen 
.  Yet  so  unjiresuming  was  this  maiden  in 
$dl  her  loveUness^  thatenvy^  could  sisaroely 
find  or  fcHrm  a  Memish. 

The  lively  Avis  loved  her  with  the  af- 
fection of  a  sister,  for  although  she  evi- 
dently participated  with  her  in  Matilda's 
favour,  she  experienced  no  actual  rivalry. 

They  both  possessed  extraordinary 
diarms,  yet  their  beauty  and  their  fasd- 
natiixis  were  essentially  different.  Aviswas 
ever  the  gay,  3prightly»  rattling  demoi«! 
aelle  of  France,  who  seemed  to  bid  defiance 

c2  to 
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to  the  frowns  of  care  or  sorrow.  Myrirf 
was  not  less  gay,  oi^  light-hearted,  but  her 
joyousness  assumed  a  more  subdued  cha^ 
racter— th««  appeared,  if  we  may  use  the 
term,  more  reflection  in  her  mirth. 

Avis  would  laugh,  where  Myriol  only 
smiled,  yet  no  one  could  gaze  on  the  soft 
Voluptuous  beauty  that  beamed  in  her 
loVely  eyes  at  that  moment,  without  ex- 
periencing a  feeling  of  real  happiness; 
and  those  smiles  were  reraembefed,  while 
the  sparkling  spirit  of  wit  and  gl'stdness, 
that  danced  in  the  dark  eyes  of  Avis^  was. 
m^ore  instantaneous,  more  quickly  felt ; 
but  the  effect  was  more'  transitory — -it 
passed  away  with  the  passing  hour ;  in 
fine,  Avis  commanded  admiration-^-^My- 
riol  won  it. 

•  It  were  impossible  that  sadness  could 
find  place  where  these  lovely  ministers  of 
mlr-th  were  present,  and  the  little  party 
were  consequently  as  merry  as  smiles  and 
sunshine  could  ret^derthetni  . 
1    Having  rambled  for  sotoe  time,    the 

queen 
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queen  selected  a  retired  shady  spot,  where 
an  artificial  green  mound,  beneath  a  wide 
spreading  oak,  offered  a  pleasant  retreat 
from  the  beat  of  the  mid-day  sun. 

The  king  seated  himself  beside  her, 
while  Hubert  de  Lacy,  sir  William,  and 
the  two  favourites,  reclined  upon  the  green- 
sward  at  their  feet. 

Avis  amused  herself  with  the  gambols 
of  a  little  grey  squirrel,  which  she  held  by 
a  small  gold  chain,  fastened  to  a  glittering 
ooUar  of  the  same  metal.^^— *'  What  an  im- 
pertinent little  rogue  it  is!"  said  Avis, 
looking  round  at  it,  as  it  perked  upon  her 
ishoulder,  and  put  its  little  nose  to  her 
dieek.  **  Go  to.  Mignonette !  I  will  not 
kiss  thee  T 

'*  An*  I  were  sir  William,"  said  the 
king,  ''  I  would  destroy  that  foritiidable 
little  rival  in  thine  affections." 

*•  Oh,  cruel  thought!"  cried  Avis;  "I 
pray  your  grace,  put  not  such  wicked 
whims  in  his  head.    What!  kill  Migrio- 

c  3  nette  ? 
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nette  ?    I  would  banish  him  my  smiles 
for  lifer 

"  Hearst  thou,  that  ?•'..  said  the  kiag, 
laughing.  "  ThSre's^  a  threat!  TAe 
heed  how  thou  doit  QtBmd  against  this 
prime  favourite.  Henedfortb- stuff  thy 
pouches  with  oob-niits^.  and  thy  cap  with 
filberds.  Thine  only  hope  for]  favour  m 
this  damsel's  ^es,  is  td  purvey  for  thy 
pet«rival.  Be  diligent--^  surfeit  percbante 
may  free  thee  from  ftbe  oompulsdiy  dfliceJ^ 

**  Oh,  worse-  and  worself  exdainoSed 
Avis,  hugging  her  little  favbuidte.  ^  By 
St.  Ad^le,  thou  wouldsd;  teaob  the  khigfaC 
rebellion." 

**  We  will  impeach  His  gracid  for  a  con« 
spiracy,"  said  Matilda. 

^^  And  if  Mignonette  should  die  sud- 
denly," added -Avis-i-iiij  *•' 

"  Thou  wilt  blame  his  rival,"  interrupt- 
ed Stephen.^  "  He  will  now.  bear  the 
odium  and  punishment  of  the  crime,  even 
if  he  be  ihiiotent.    But  tli6u  wilt  not  be 

so 
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SO  cruel  ?     Shall  not  his  banishment  be  of 
shorter  duration  than  his  life?" 

"  It  cannot  possitdy  be  for  a  less  period," 
replied  Avis,  "  even  were  I  inclined  to  be 
raercaflJ." 

"  And  wherefore  not?"  demanded  the 
king. 

"  Why,  as  a  true  knight,**  replied  the 
OBCTiy  girl,  "  how  could  he  survive  such 
a  sentence?  He  must,  of  course,  expire 
at  my  feet  Ihe  moment  the  unalterable  de- 
cree was  pronounced !"         . 

''.How' pathetic r  said  Matilda,  joining 
In  the  laugh  which  Showed  this  sally. 

"  Methinks,  Myriol  would  not  act  so 
sternly  ?  Wotddst  thou?"  asked  the  kin^ 
addressing  the  lady. 

"  I  cannot  judg^  your  grace.  Were  I 
placed  in  the  same  ntuatitm,  perchance  I 
should  afit  BO  toOt  being  influmced  by  the 
same  fec^Ungs,"  replied  Myriol,  blushing. 

**  And  can  cruelty  Uien  be  the  compa- 
nion of  true  love?"  asked  nr  William. 

"  I  should  think  not,"  replied  Myri' 
c4 
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'<  and  therefore  he  that  truly  loved  would 
never  deserve  such  a  sentence." 

**Most  justly  answered,  sweetheart!" 
cried  the  king,  pleased  with  the  perti- 
nence erf  her  remark.  "  Now  would  I  give 
this  signet,"  displaying  the  splendid  jewel 
he  wore  on  the  forefinger  of  his  right  hand, 
**  to  behold  the  knight  of  thy  choice.  He 
must  be,  of  coursej  a  most  perfect  knight, 
without  fear  and  without  reproach — ^brave, 
tall,  handsome,  and  perchance  of  a:  fair  & 
vour,  with  speech  so  sooth,  that  it  were 
as  mellifluous  as  the  miisic  of  the  rivulet, 
flowing  through  banks  of  sweet-scented 
flowerets." 

**  In  very  truth,"  replied  Myriol,  smiling 
good-humouredly,  **  your  grace  hath  right 
well  designed  the  portrait;  but  where  on 
this  earth  shall  I  find  the  original?" 

"  What,  sweet  one !"  said  the  king,  "and 
hast  thou  bloomed  seventeeh.  summers  un- 
wooed  and  unwon  ?,  Hath  no  gay  cavalier 
whispered  the  tale  of  love  in  thine  ear  ?" 

"  Ob,  no,  never,  mdeed !  your  grace," 

answered 
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answered  Myriol.  "I  have  scarcely  step- 
ped above  the  state  of.ebildbood  yet,  and 
my  heart  hath  oWned  no  other  knight 
than  my  dear  father.  In  sooth,  I  saw  but 
few  knights  in  my  father's  hdlls,  and  they 
were  alt  hardy  men,  whose  everlasting 
theme  was  war,  and  the  relation  Of  deeds 
of  noble  daring,  wherein  they  had  engag- 
ed: and  yet  I  loved  to  hear  them  talk 
of  battles,  for  my  loved  father  was  oHien 
the  hero  of  the  tale ;  and  I  learnt  of  many 
valorous  feats  he  had  achieved^  that  his 
own  tcHigue  never  told." 

"And  did  they  never  talk  of  love?" 
asked  the  lively  Avis. 

"  Never ;  nor  did  mine  ear  seek  such 
language:  indeed,  it  would  have  been 
strange  and  incomprebensiUe  to  me.  I 
had  not  a  heart  to  sympathize  with  such 
strains.  A  tale  of  wonder  was  an  agree-' 
able  recreation  to  my  &ncy." 

"  St.  Ad^le!"   exclaimed  Avis,  "  what 

strange  knights  these  must  have  been !     I 

should  have  &ded  away  in  a  month/ witli- 

c  5  out 
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out  the  incense  of  galtantry.  A  true 
knigbt  should  1)ear  a  knee  in  one  hand, 
and  a  lute  in  the  other ;  be  as  witty  in 
peace,  as  he  is  vdorous  in  war ;  and  when 
he  casts  his  buckle  and.  his  mail,  so  art- 
Ailly  entwine  die  language  of  love  and 
war,  that  swords  arid  lances  may  appear 
wreathed  with  fibwers.  But  these  were 
proper  saniples  of  '  your  ^thorougb-bred 
blunt  English  knights,  who  fight  and  eat, 
drink  and  sleep,  in  thieir  arms,  carving 
their  venison  and  hog'^-flesh  with  their 
swords  on  their  bucklers,  and  drinking 
their  mead  and  nialv()isie  out  of  th^ir  own 
badnets !  Defend  me  from,  such  tmgainly 
barbarians !  whose  hearts,  like  their-b€)dies, 
are  steeled  and  impenetrable,  being  as  litde 
moved  by  a  woman's  $[mile  as  her  frown. 
**  Now,  by  the  rood!  my  sweet  censo- 
rious demoiselle,  thou  dost  judge  them  most 
unfairly.  There  are  as  true  and  gallant 
hearts  beneath  these  rude  exteriors,  as 
ever  beat  for  love  or  glory." 

«  Yet 
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*'  Yet  are  they  as  rough  and  unpolished 
-as  yori  oak  T    . 

"  And  as  firm,"  replied  Myriol;  "  and 
1  have  found  them  kind,  though  not  com- 
plimentary«-^respectful,  if  not  gallant-^ 
and ^" 

'^ Heyday!"  exclaimed  Avis,  with  an 
expression  of  mock  surprise.  ''  Now,  by 
•my  troth'!  would  I  wage  my  jewelled 
girdle,  that  this  blushing  blonde  bal£ 
fixed  her  heart  upon  one  of  these  same 
'kind,  respectful'  knights!  But,"  added 
she,  laughing,  '^  they  never  talked  of 
love!    Fi  doner 

"  ]5ray,  never  to  me !"  replied  Myriol. 

"  Then,  by  St.  Ad61e,"  said  Avis, 
**  their  eyes  were  blinded,  and  their  hearts 
were  stone." 

"  Thou  art  a  merry  demoiselle.  Avis," 
replied  Myriol,  '*  and  would  fain  make  me 
believe  that  blue  eyes  have  the  witchery 
of  black  ones." 

**  And  prithee,  saith  not  the  song  so  ?" 
said  Matilda:  ^  and  songs  and  saws  al- 

c  6  ways 
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ways  speak  the  truth, 
that  little  ditty.— Sir  W 
thy  lute?" 

**  So  please  thee,  mad 
not,"  replied  sir  William ; 
and    quickly  bring    it   I: 
think'st  its  simple  strains 
sweet  melody  of  Avis's  v( 
.    "  Certes  would  it !"  sa* 
ing.    **  Go,  play  to  the  ir 
vain  minstrel !     List,  whil 
carolling  of  these  birds !"    - 
the  most  enchanting  viva 
the  following  words : 

"  Black  eyes  beam  bright, 
^s  stars  by  night, 

And  killing,  conquering  glabces  .. 
To  pierce  the  heart, 

And  fill  the  soul  with  passion's  bi 


While  blue  eyes  bright 

As  radrhing  light,  ^ 
Such  pleasing  tenderness  impart,. 

4s  wins  the  lieart,. 
And  makes  the  pang  a  pleasing  smai 


•^^    • 
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who  appeared  even  in 
landing  she  regarded 
f  her  lovely  friend)  to 
outward  show  of  gal- 
^  ^  --  ness,  a  vast  deal  of  va- 
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trasted  with  the  satirical  wit  of  her  more 
vivacious  companion,  who  indiscriminatelj 
threw  her  shafts  at  all  around  her.     Nor 
was  the  refined  and  polished  gallantry  of 
sir  William  slumbering,  or  slow  in  pajdng 
her  those  little  complimentary  attentions, 
without  which  "  incense'*  (the  giddy  g^rl 
affirmed)  her  very  soul  and  spirit  would 
evaporate  into  thin-thin  air.^    Seasoned 
as  the  converse  was  by  the  elegant  and 
playful  remarks  of  Matilda,  and  the  no 
less  entertaining  wit  and  affable  manners 
of  the  king,  it  could  not  fail  to   prove 
otherwise  than  most  delectable. 

All  the  courtesy  of  Hubert  de  Lacy 
too,  was  called  into  action,  not  only  to  fit 
the  passing  humour  of  his  royal' patron, 
but  the  beauty  and  simplicity  of  Myriol 
inspired  even  his  selfish  heart  with  a  some- 
thing more  than  mere  admiration,  that 
made  him  feel  emulous  to  shine;  and 
whenever  he  addressed  her,  it  was  with 
all  that  winning  grace  of  speech,  and  ease 
of  manner,  which  he  had  cultivated  with 

such 
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such  eminent  success,  that  he  really  claim- 
ed more  attention  from  Myriol  than  his 
less  unaffected  son,  who  appeared  even  in 
her  eyes  (notwithstanding  she  regarded 
him  as  the  suitor  of  her  lovely  fnend)  to 
conceal  beneath  the  outward  show  of  gal- 
lantry imd  devotedness,  a  vast  deal-of  va- 
nity and  self-conceit.  The  tranquillity  of 
the  orcle  was  however  interrupted  on  the 
sudden  by  the  loud  voices  of  several  men, 
evidently  pitched  in  the  sharp  key  of  an- 
ger and  expostulation. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


•*  St.  Ad^le  defend  us  !"  exclaiixied  Avk, 
drawing  dose  to  the  queen's  sides  the 
lively  expression  of  her  playful  features 
somewhat  contracted  foy  the  sudden  alarm. 
**  I  hope  there  is  no  danger.  Let  us 
away,  madam !" 

"  Nay,  stir  not !"  said  the  king,  with 
the  utmost  apparent  composure,  while  at 
the  same  time  his  left  hand  almost  uncx>n- 
sciously  pressed  the  hilt  of  his  sword. 
"  There  is  no  danger — if  there  be,  by  run- 
ning thou  may'st  meet  it." 

Myriol  spoke  neither  her  fears  nor  her 
doubts  at  the  outcry,  but  the  bloom  faded 
from  her  fair  cheek,  as  she  leaned  trem- 
blingly on  the  stalwart  arm  of  Hubert  de 
Lacy  with  one  hand,  and  grasped  the 
queen's  with  the  other. 

^  Sir 


SIR  ROLAKB.  41 

Sir  William  de  Lacy  had  leaped  from 
the  greensward  on  the  first  alarm,  and 
bounded  towards  the  spot  where  the  dis- 
cordant Toiees  and  the  sound  of  staves 
arose,  breaking  so  inopportunely  on  their 
harmony.  A  minute  scarcely  elapsed  be; 
fore  the  disturbance  was  quelled,  and  the 
young  knight  ran  back  to  allay  the  fear- 
ful terrors  of  the  queen  and  her  damsels. 
— "  All's  well !''  cried  he. 

"  Well !"  repeated  the  king  in  an  angry 
tone;  **  what  unruly  brawlers  B,te  they 
that  dare  disturb  us  with  such  unseemly 
riot?" 

''  Two  strangers — varlets,  so  please 
your  grace,'*  replied  sir  William,  "  who 
have  trespassed  here  (with  what  intent 
God  knows),  and  being  repulsed  by  the 
verderors,  who  thought  fit  !  to  chastise 
them  for  their  intrusion,  they  have  dared 
to  resent  their  blows."* 

**  What  manner  of  men  be  they?"  In- 
quired the  curious  Avis.  "  By  my  life^ 
sir  William,   they  made  my  throbbing 

heart 
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heact  to  die  withm  mS!  laltliQta^h  there  is 
ncnie  whb  can  boast  more/brareiy  iiian  I 
wlben  the*  dADger^^^-^  a  iKfitanoe.^' 

^^  The  verderors  lead  theooL  faith  A,**  said 
m  William^  ^  to  know  your'gcace's  plea- 


sure.'' 


♦'  Well  see  them;  audi  wclilJ  Hear  them." 
*'  The  one  is  a  steaight-finj^bed,  active 
youth/*  continued  t\t[^  William ;  «  the 
other,  a  dark,  foi))fddiiig^looking  barba^ 
rian^i^a  most  unmeet  coiQpanion  for  his 
fellow/*;^  -.  -  '  ./  •;'■/''  '  ^•- 

^  Tfaese^aDetsdahgereus^timeS)"  said  Hu- 
bert de  Lacy;  **  they  may  be  spies. 
Well  press  tbe^  ^desely.' • 

"  See;'  they  c6mie,'^M0fied  MyrioL 
^<  Whaii  a  mld7lookiiig  man !  a  barba* 
nan  indeed  ^{what  a  hiit-brown  skin  the 
thrall  -hatb!"  't^id  Matilda^  as  the  prison- 
ers approfiched  t  f^  they  have  done  right 
well  to  bind  his  ariris^'! 

**  How  he  rolls  eound  his  huge  white 
eyes!"  said  Avis;  *' he  looks  as  if  he 
would  devour  the  verderors  an  he  could 

seize 
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seize  them.   I  trust  they'll  hold  him  fbt;'' 

'f  The  other  swmh  looks  morte  gentle,'' 
said  Hubert  de  Lacyi  ^*  he  hath  a  bold 
bearing.** 

'^  And  not  ignoble  dther^**  added  the 
king ;  ^*  methinks  he  would  better  suit  a 
better  garb.**         » 

*'  Trust  me,  your  grace,  'tis  some  diis-^ 
guise,*^  whiiipered  sir  William ;  **  mark 
with  whit  an  mr  he  stfeps  P 

*^  An  easy  jgcdt,  that  woul^  tdt  disgrftce 
a  courtier,**  said  the  king,  who  ap]pe<(red 
inore  preju^ced  in  his  favour  than  against 
him. 

Six  verderors,  in  the  king's  liveiy,  girdi 
ed  with  short  sW<»rd8,  and  beiurmg  k>i)g 
staves,  tipped  with  iron,  led  the  culprits 
forward. 

«  What  make  ye  here?"  demanded  the 

king. 

*' Chance  led  me  hither^  your  grace,** 
repUed  the  prisoner^  respectfully  faehding' 
to  the  king.  *^  I  knew  not  that.^I  tses^ 
passed  on  royal  grounds,  or  I  would  have 

quick? 


41  SIR  ROLAND. 

quickly  retraced  diy.  ws^y.  .Btit  these 
verderors  accosted  me .  mp^ e  rudely^  I 
ween^  th^n  their  office  allows ;  not  with 
words  or  remonstrances,  but  with  such 
sharp  and  sudden  blows,  that  mine  ire 
was  kindled,  and,  ere  I  thought  ^  how 
much  I  was  offending,  I  followed  their 
example;  when  having  returned  the  un- 
sought favours  they  so  lavishly  bestowed, 
my  tongue  found  utterance,  and  while  I 
kept  them  playing  at  a  staflfs  length,  par- 
leyed with  them,  demanding  the  cause  of 
such  unwarrantable  salutation ;  but  they 
found  assistance  before  they  found  their 
tonguesi  and  six  to  one  being  an  ugly 
odds,  they  would  probably  have  stru<5k 
me  down,  bad  it  not  been  for  the  timely 
succour  of  this  brave  carL'' 

'^  Thou  shoul^st  at  least  have  respected 
the  king's  livery,'*  said  Hubert  de  Lacy. 

'f  I  do  respect  m[y  king,  and  all  who 
bear  his  livery  too;  but  these  yerdercNrs 
have  fergotten  themselves,  and  overstepped 
tfie  mild    authority  entrusted    to    their 

clownish 


StR  ROLAN0.  4^ 

tlownisfa  hands,  using  force  and  viblence, 
where  one  word — one  single  word,  would 
have  better  served  their  purpose,  and 
saved  th^ir  nonces.  An  tlie  peace  be 
broken,  these  are  the  ojffenders,  not  I,  nor 
this  poor  witless  wight,  who  yet  hath  wit 
enough  to  know  right  from  wrong,  and 
strength  and  willingness  always  to  strike 
in  a  just  cause." 

'     "  This  is  a  plain  defence,"  answered  the 
king,  "  and  in  seeming,  honest. — Verde- 
rors,  speaks  this  man  the  truth  ?*'  .      » 
/    "  We  struck  him,  your  grace."     - 

"  Before  ye  wamied  him?" 
'     "Ay,  your  grace;  we  did  not  esteem 
a  needful  to  parley  with  a  thrall:" 

"  A  thrall  ?*  murmured  he  to  wjiom 
this  epithet  was  directed,  and  his  lip  Curl- 
ed in  scorn,  as  his-better  judgment  seemed 
to  repress  his  rising  indignation. 

The  reply  of  the  verderors,  however, 
ohly  tended  to  strengthen  his  defence,  and 
the  king  was  convinced  that  his  ofBcidus 

vassals 
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vasnb  had  be^n  the  aggressors. — "  Who 
art  thou  ?"  demanded  the  king. 

"  A  free  man  i.  I  se^e  in  the  ranks  of 
the  baron  D'EstntTille." 

"  Thy  name  ?" 

"  Roland." 

Here  the  king  whispered  something 
apart  to  Hubert  de  Lacy  and  the  ladies, 
which  was  evidently  respe<ling  RoUmd, 
to  whom  their  most  earnest  regards  were 
immediatdy  diKctedi.vJth  an  expressum 
of  the  greatest  inttvest,  aad  in  the  cheer- 
ing and  inteUigent  g^laticee  of  the  ladies, 
he  speedily  reed  d  lavcMrafale  om^n ;  but 
be  could  not  posuhly$(a^)ectur^^the  cause 
of  this  sudden  ehimge,  and  the  inexplica- 
ble expression  of  sunrise  which,  dropped 
fiom  their  lips — "  Is  it  posdWe?" — 
*•  Brave  youth!" — "How  wonderfhl!" 
&C.  &&  when  the  king  agmi  addressed 
him,  with  a  countenance  beaming  with 
kindness  and  encouragement,  in  lieu  ol 
the  stern  severity  which  had  b^Mre;  cop. 
^^^fl^^      traetod 
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tracted  his  lowering  broW.— ■"  Wast?  tbou 
at  Exeter?" 

"  I  fought  tha«,  your  grace." 

"  Mounted  ?" 

"  No-;  on  .foot." 

""  And  yet,  methinks  we  met." 

"  I,  yonr  grace !  so  humble  a  subject 
dare  not  flatter  himself  your  grace  would 
have  deigned  to  notice  one  whose  only 
fortune  is  in  this  good-Made." 

"^£hy  oourage  raised ^e^  to  the  levd 
of  the  noblest  knights  in  the  field ;  reeal 
that  day  when  Conrad  VilUers  was  te- 
pulsed,  and  say,  didst  tbou  not  bestride  a 
drttrier?" 

"Hah!  I  do  remembo* — I  caught  the 
frighted  animal  as  he  galloped  o'er  <  the 
field  without  his  rider;  but  'twas  notfor 
long  I  held  him.  I  saw  an  armed  chief 
unhorsed,  and  combatting 'midst  a  crowd 
of  cowardly  trdtors:  never  did  mine  ^es 
^  witness  siicli  undaunted  valour — liis  blows 
mighty ;  but  he  was  contending 
tnich  disadvantages,  tiiat  I  yielded 
my 
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my  steed  to  him  who  had  best  right  to  it*" 

**  Yielded  T  cried  the  king,  in  nowise 
displeased  by  the  ingenuous  manner  in 
which  Roland  so  unwittingly  flattered 
him  on  the  display  of  his  coijrage, ''  thou 
dost  forget,  Roland,  in  the  praise  of  that 
chief,  that  it  was  thy  dauntless  courage 
rescued  him." 

'^  Hah !"  exclaimed  Roland,  surprised  at 
the  king's  knowledge  of  the  affair,  **  your 
grace  then  knows  the  chief?  And  did  he 
mark  the  deed  ? ' 

^  ^'  He  did,  and  he  now  stands  before 
thee." 

"  My  sovereign!"  exclaimed  Roland, 
and  he  bent  his  knee  as  the  king  advanced 
towards  him. 

"  Unbind  this  brave  youth  !"  said  the 
king,  addressing  the  trembling  verderors, 
who  began  to  feel  rather  alarmed  for  the 
unwise  part  they  had  :acted  in  this  af&ir ; 
'^  it  is  not  meet  that  he  who  saved  my  life 
should  be  in  bondage. .  Roland,  we  owe 
thee  much.    Ere  this  we  would  gladly 

have 
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have  encountered  thee,  and  spoke  our 
thanks ;  but  scarcely  had  we  time  to  mark 
thy  garb  sufficient  for  description,  and  in 
the  field,  where  so  many  thousands  were 
displayed,  and  one  so  resembling  the  other, 
that  search  were  hopeless ;  but  time  hath 
not  bad  power  to  diminish  our  gratitude, 
orobUterate  the  memory  of  thy  courage; 
henceforth  thou  shalt  become  one  of  our 
noble  knights,  and  well  worthy  art  thou 
of  that  distinguished  title,  which  thou 
hast  so  nobly  won."  Hereupon,  drawing 
his  sword,  the  king,  to  the  no  small  asto- 
nishment of  De  Lacy  and  his  son,  but  to 
the  infinite  pleasure  of  the  ladies,  who 
were  alrea^  delighted  with  Roland's 
frank  and  manly  beanng,  dubbed  him 
knight,  pronoundng  these  words:—"  In' 
the  name  of  God,  and  of  the  holy  and 
blessed  St  Michael,  we  make  thee  knight. 
Be  hardy,  brave,  and  loyal  J"  And  then 
addressing  Myriol — "  Let  thy  fair  hands, 
sweet  damsel*  honour  this  young  knight 
by  Riding  on  his  sword !" 
vol-  u.  D 
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Myriol  blusbe^  d^ply^  wiule  with 
trembUng  h^nda  and  downGast.eyes«..she 
ol^yed  the.  king,  and.perfi;>rme4  the  task. 

*'  Thrice  honoured  is  the  kiiight  in  the 
receiviog  these  favours  from  a  d^q^sel  so 
passing  fair." 

*V That  glaive  must  needs  be  inviacihle 
which  is  girded  by  beauty  and  virtue,  and 
ey^r  in  th^c  caio^  shall  it  be  wieldedL  I 
hayea  h^rt  that,  c^p  apppseciat^  the^e.  un- 
deserved, hpoo^rs,"  said  Boland,  aad  ari« 
sing  with  iwpr^3itming  gi»oe,  he  made  iiis 
obeisance  to  the  whole  party; 

''  In  good  sooth,"  said.tbe  queen,  *^  we 
h^ve  forgotten .  yon  cad ;  he  fought  in 
the.  cau$;e  of  iour  young  knight ;  unbind 
hi^n— bis  hasty  spirit  fr?ts  io  those,  vile 
cprds..  Prithee,  sir  JKoland,  dpst  thou 
l^npw  hiip?  He  hath,  a  wild  feroaious 
look/' 

V.  His  looks  do  cruelly  belie  him,  ma- 
4ame;  he.  is  a  simple,  honest. soul,  harmless 
tSK  alLwho  offer  him  no  harm^.  luit  vindio- 
tive  when  molested;  ha&el&ac^telyy^^nd 

hath 


SIR  ROLAND.  51 

bath  a  noble  heart;  his  head,  I  fear  me» 
wanders  strangely  at  times;  I  have  seen 
him  sit  for  bourst  and  gaze  upon  the' 
moon,  communing  with  himself:  they 
call  him  Gervase,  but  more  commonly 
the  Black  Boy." 

The  verderors  having  unbound  Gervase, 
drew  back  apparently  in  terror ;  while  he, 
clutching  the  cmds,  cast  them  beneath  his 
feetr  and  trampled  upMi  them ;  and  then 
throwing  round  his  arms  in  the  joy  of 
freedom,  burst  into  a  load  laugh,  so  wild 
and  sudden,  that  Avis,  whet  watched  his 
motions  with  a  feeling  of  awful  appreh^i- 
sion,  was  so  startled,  that  she  let  ftill  her 
pet  squirrel,  which,  n'o  l&ss  pleased  than 
Gervase  at  being  liberated,  instantly  ran 
up  the  oak  under  which  they  were  stand- 
ing, and  began  to  leap  nimbly  from  bough 
to  bot^h. — '*  Ob,  mon  Mignonette  .'"  ex- 
claimed she.  '*  Sir  William,  my  squirrel 
hathifled— X  shell  lose  him — oh  run — pur- 
sue him^C 

The  verderors  attempted  to  c 
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favourite;  but  their  exertions  only  alarmed 
the  little  lEinimal,  and  made  him  skip  faster 
along. 

Geryase  saw  and  laughed  at  their  clum- 
sy, ineffectual  efforts. — "  The  braehs  may 
bark  at  the  birds»  but  they  fly  above 
them !"  said  he. 

"  Fear  not  to  lose  thy  favourite,  fair 
lady/'  said  sir  Roland  ;  *'  here  stands  one 
\vho  can  entwine  those  trees,  and  fly  along 
their  bending  branches  like  the  coiling 
serpent.  Gervase/'  continued  he,  slapping 
him  on  the  shoulder,  '*  go— shew  'these 
knaves  what  thou  canst  do !  bring  that 
little  squirrel  hither,  and  these  beautiful 
ladies  will  greet  ye  with  kind  words." 

''  The  voice  of  the  nightingale  is  a  charm 
to  the  eagle;  look,  how  he'll  soar  above 
these  hawks!*'  replied  the  Black  Boy, 
proudly;  and  bounding  lightly  forward, 
he  soon  reached  the  branches  of  the  tree 
where  the  squirrel  was  sitting,  and  creep- 
ing noiselessly  among  the  thick  foliage,  he 
concealed  himself  from  the  little  panting 

animal. 
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animal,  and  for  awhile  even  from  those 
who  were  anxiously  looking  up  to  wit- 
ness his  movements,  when,  quick  as  an' 
arrow,  he  suddenly  darted  along  the 
branch,  and  caught  the  squirrel  in  his 
right  hand,  while  he  supported  himself  on 
the  bending  bough  with  his  left,  clinging 
firmly  with  his  feet. 

"  Right  cleverly  done !"  exclaimed  the 
king.  "  We'll  give  the  knave  a  mark  for 
his  expertness.'* 

In  an  instant  the  agile  Gervase  was  be- 
^de  Avis,  who  looked  upon  his  fine,  mus- 
cular, sun-burnt  form,  and  expressive  face, 
with  a  far  different  feeling  from  what  she 
had  at  first  regarded  him,  when  he  was 
writhing  under  the  infiuaice  of  .ungo- 
vernable passion,  and  his  dark  features 
contorted  with  all  the  bitterness  of  rage. 
So  much  had  his  alertness,  in  regaining, 
her  favourite,  found  favour  in  her  eyes,; 
and  she  received  the  tniant  squirrel  with 
fiuch  pretty  thanks,  accompanied  with  a' 
smile  so  fascinating,  that  Gervase's  wan- 

D  3  ring 
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deringey^  were  for  a  moment  fixed  in 
ardent  gase  upon  her,  while  his  half-open 
mouth  exhibited  a.  true  picture  of  sirapfe 
wonderment 

*^  Thine  hands  have  been  soreiy  wound- 
ed,"  said  Myriol  toGrervase,  for  be  stitl 
held  them  open  and  .extended,  in  the  atti- 
tude in  which  he  had  delivered  the  squir- 
reL 

He  made  no  .  reply  ;  but  turning  his 
eyes  towards  the  &ir  speafcnv  iiis  :pene- 
trating  look  made  her  ^recoil,  and  :he:sud- 
denly  exclaimed-*-^  Tins  is  the  dove !  ihe 
meek^eyed  dove  !^ 

''  What  means  he?",  demanded  the 
king  of  sir  Roland. 

.  "  He  alludes^  your  grace^  to  a  circum- 
stance which  occurred  during  the  fire  in 
the  city  of  London.  Those  wounds  in 
his  hands  were  received  in  the  rescue  of 
a  young  dantisel.     He  mistakes " 

**  Nay,  sir  Roland,*'  replied  Myrid, 
<<  I  am  the  same." 

<'  In  sooth  ?"  laaid  sir  Roland,  amazed 

at 


;St  this  discovery,  and  iecAliiigto  mind  tlie 
part  he  had  enacted  in  that  affair,  'felt<  at 
that  moment,  thftt  to  have  resicued  so 
much  loveliness,  was  in  verity  a  deed 
worthy  the  adventure  of  a  dozen  livesL 

"Ay,  this  is  indeed  the  dovfe^the 
tneek-eyed  dove,*'  replleil  theldng— "  We 
have  heard  this  tale  reh^ilMed  beibw* 
And  is  this  the  knave?  We  have  in 
truth  been  fortunate'to^aiy  in  thk  encoun- 
ter, and  ttiat  which  only  gave  us  trouble 
in  the  outset,  hath  miraculously  brought 
fbrtb  firtost  marvellous  good  discoveries." 

-*•  I  believe,  sir  Roland,^  said  Mytiol, 
timidly,  "  I  can  readily  divine  the  name 
of  the  Black  Boy^s  companion  on  that  oc- 
casion."   ^ 

Sir  Roland  bowed. 

*'  And  art  thou  he  ?"  said  Stephen. 

'^I  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  with 
him/'  modestly  replied  the  knight. 

"  Why  thou  wast  surely  bom  a  hero," 
said  Matilda.  ,  '*  Thy  gallantry  and  cou- 
rage have  rightly  won  thy  knighthood : 

D  4  'tis 
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tit  ix>  nmre  than  the  meed  of  sudi  adven- 
ture.** 

Again  dr  Roland  bowed  confused,  over- 
whdmed  with  the  just  praises  which  were 
so  lavishly  bestowed  upon  him,  while  his 
proud  heart  swdled  with  delight  and  gra- 
titude towards  the  young  king  and  his 
amiable  consort 

As  ibr  Ger^ase,  he  stood  musing  with 
his  arms  a-Idmbo»  quite  abstracted,  al- 
though his  eyes  were  still  fixed  on  My ricrf 

«the  meek-eyed  dove."     Her  beau^ 

seemed  to  have  diarmed  his  soul,  and 
transfixed  him  to  the  spot 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

The  king  was  so  engrossed  by  his  admi- 
ration and  gratitude  towards  sir  Roland, 
whom  he  regarded  as  an  ornament  to  the 
honourable  order  he  had  bestowed,  that 
Gervase  and  his  deserts  were  almost  for- 
gotten. Fortunately  however  the  Black 
Boy  was  not  an  object  to  feel  this  neglect. 
But  his  attention  was  again  called  to  him 
by  the  queen,  who  interrupted  a  gracious 
colloquy  in  which  he  was  engaged  with  sir 
Roland,  and  to  which  the  baron  and  his 
son,  as  acknowledged  favourites,  listened 
with  an  interest,  not  entirely  free  from  a 
partial  feeling  of  envy,  which  the  king's 
evident  pleasure  at  sir  Roland's  ingenuous 
frankness  and  candour  excited  in  their 
breasts,  so  tenacious  were  they  of  any  ri- 
valry.   But  not  even  their  wit,  or  their  sar- 

D  5  casm. 
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casmt  which  they  endeavoured  to  clothe 
with  all  the  smiling  semblance  of  good* 
humour,  could  abash  the  young  knight, 
who  received  their  pretended  badinage 
with  so  much  skill,  that  they  plainly  dis- 
covered, that  in  tlieir  attempts  to  confuse, 
they  were  foiled,  and  thst  their  wit  only 
served  to  shew  off  sir  Boland  to  greater 
advantage;  for  although  nothing  but  their 
oourt  breeding  could  exeuse  the  imper- 
tinence of  their  eiMfitinual  interruption, 
sir  Roland  still  regarded  them  as  nobles, 
who  shone  in  the  sunshine  of  royal  favour, 
and  therefore  cQUcbed  his  re]^ies  with  re- 
spect, but  firmness. 

*'  See !  wliat  a  noUe  statue  he  fopms  T 
said  the  queen,  tapping,  the  king  playfully 
on  the  shoulder,  to  £rect  his  attention  to 
Gervase.  *^  What  grace  is  there  in  that 
unstudied  attitude!  Myriol  hath  en- 
chanted him,  m^hinks.  Sir  William, 
beware!:  look  to  thy  lady 4ove;  she  alrear 
dy  begins  to  think  the  Black  Boy  not 
quite  such  a  barbarian  as  she  at, first  ima« 

gined* 
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ghied.  He  ImiH  woh  her  favour  by  liis 
^xp^ness  in  regaining  h&r  truant  squiri 
teV 

**  Sweet,  my  lady !"  said  Avis,  iaugil* 
ing,  **  \Ad  sir  Roland  aninmte  this  -Ger- 
vase,  or  Myriol  will  be  consumed  in  tb^ 
beams  of  his  eyes-" 

**  Ay,  bring  liie  brave  fellow  hithar  T 
said  the  king!    <'  This  bourse  shall  b^  bis.'- 

Sh*  Rdaind  approached  him,  and  taking 
him  by  the  arm— .*^  Gervase !"  {Siaid  he-^ 
*•  Gervase !  arouse  the^  maik^ 

**  Whatt"  cried  Gervase,  turning  towards 
bim  with  a  wandering,  unmeaning  stare., 

**  Art  thou  awake  ?~  demanded  sir  Ro- 
land. 

Awake!  awake T  repeated  Gei^eise; 

is  it  nightfall  ?  Yes,  yes,  and  these  are 
bright  stars  shining  around  us  T  pointing 
to  the  queen  and  her  ladies. 

"  In  sooth  now,"  cried  Avis,  **  these 
are  fidr  words.  He  hath  insjnration 
enough  for  a  minstrel ;  there  is  poesy  in 
his  mind.** 

^  **  Gervase," 
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^  Gervase,**  said  the  king,  ^addressing 
him,  and  [ffesenting  faim  witli  a  saiail 
bourse,  **  accept  this  trifling  reward  for 
thy  skilL** 

**  And  permit  me^  your  grace,  to  add 
this—- as  a  token  of  my  gratitude  for  his 
services,**  said  Myriol ;  at  the  same  time 
she  drew  a  small  poignard  from  her  girdle, 
and  placed  it  in  the  hand  of  Grcrvase, 
whose  eyes  glistened  with  pleasure  as  he 
grasped  the  gift,  unix)nscioasly  letting  fall 
the  bourse  the  king  had  given  him. 

This  disrespectful  and  ungracious  re- 
ception of  bis  munificence  troubled  sir 
Roland,  who  was  fearful  Stephen  might 
take  offence  at  his  behaviour,  and  picking 
it  up,  he  placed  it  again  in  the  hand  of 
Gervase. 

**  'Tis  the  king  of  England  bestows 
this,"  said  he;  "  bend  thy  knee,  and 
thank  him,'! 

"The  king!"  cried  Gervase;  "  and  is 

he  not  a  mjin  ?" 

"  Ay,  truly — a  brave  man  and  good," 
.     .  replied 
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plied  sir  Roland,  chagrined  at  his  apathy. 

"  Then  will  I  not  bend  my  knee/' 
boldly  answered  Gervase.  "  I  never  bend: 
but  to .  the.  moon !  She  is  my  mistress ; 
and  when  she  shines,  I  feel  her  beams, 
and  delight  in  the  brightness  of  her 
smiles.  She  bathes  my  burning  forehead 
in  her  light,  and  it  is  cooler  than  the  clear- 
est stream." 

**  But,  good  Grervase,"  said  Myriol,  per- 
suasively, "  he  is  thy  sovereign  —  thy. 
prince — and  thou  owest  him  thine  alle- 
giance. He  is  a  warrior  before  whom  the 
greatest  chiefs  bow;" 

"  Let  them  bow  !"  replied  Gervase — 
adding  in  a  gentler  tone,  **  the  murmur- 
ing of  the  dove  is  sweet,  but  her  breath 
cannot  bend  the  oak !" 

Stephen  made  a  sign  to  them  not  to 
urge  him  further,  intimating  to  them, 
that  it  was  his  pleasure  to  listen  in  silence 
to  the  strange,  but  not  insignificant,  lan- 
guage of  the  Black  Boy. 

^  Wherefore  should  I  bow  before  him  ? 

For 
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Fbr  this  silver?^!  canndt  eat  it  !---Tak9 
it  again.  This  knife  is  far  motie  worlii/' 
said  he,  heading  up  the  dagger  Myriol  had 
bestowed  on  him;  then  continued  his 
speech)  more  in  the  tone  and  nmnner  of 
a  soliloquy,  than  especially  addressed  to 
any  individual  of  the  party.—**  A  king !— a 
man!^-<!an  h^  outstrip  the  buck  of  the  forest 
— in  the  chace  ?  Can  he  dive  and  swkn 
like  the  fish  in  the  stream  ?  Can  he  dimb 
and  cling  to  the  trees  like  a  serpent  ?  Can 
he  gaze,  like  an  eagle,  on  the  sun^  and  be 
not  dazzled  with  the  brightness  of  its 
fire?  This  can  I  do!  and  I  3deld  to  no 
man ! — My  house  is  in  the  >wobds  sskd  the 
bills-~my  food  and  my  artn$  grow  there ; 
and  I  am  as  free  as  the  birds  thaft  cared  ^le 
to  sleep,  or  wake  me  with  tht&^ison^  f ! 

**  And  so  shalt  thou  remain,''  said  f  he 
king.— *^Go.  whither  thou  wilt*^wandw 
where  .thy  dbnoy  leads  tbee^-^^  hand' shall 
harm.thee.^* 

**  Not  while  mine  own  toah  wield  a  dnb, 
or  hurl  a  stone !"  quickly  repliied  6erv£^e, 

not 
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. .  Qofc  eaiactly  eotaipyehending  the  kindnead' 
^  of  the  king's  meaning.  **  The  marks  of 
1  my  sjtaffare  yet  ml  urpon.  thd  carcases  of 
^^  those  cowardly  knaves  !"  added  he>  pointr 
^  ing  to  the  verderors,  who  were  looking  on 
.    at  a  most  respectful  distance. 

*'  So  please  your  grace/'  said  sir  Roland, 
'*  his  words  are^  bold  as  are  his  actioDS; 
\  but  he  means  not  to  ofibnd.  His  heart  is 
.^  true.  In  truth,  I  never  knew  him  da 
wrong  to  any  man.  Even  in  his  ranger, 
he  is  just ;  but,  wild  and  uncultivated,  he 
delivers  his  unconnected  thoughts  ab- 
ruptly ;  whet hei"  their  truth  offend  or  no 
— he  cares  not  He  labours  under  a 
dreadful  malady,  which  oft  obscures  his 
reason;  and  yet  sometimes  the  shrewd* 
ness  of  his  speech  astonishes,  while  at 
others,  I  have  known  him  unable  to  ^n- 
swer  the  simplest  question.  In  his  behalf,' 
I  pray  your  grace  to  look  with  mildness 
on  the  rudeness  of  his  speech,  and  the 
rather  blame  the  malady  than  the  man/' 
**  Nay,  we  cannot  take  offence,"  repUed 

Stephen; 
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Stephen ;  **  though  truth  be  not  always 
most  agreeable  to  our  ears,  there  is  a  charm 
in  the  wild  flow  of  his  untutored  language 
that  is  far  from  displeasing.  'Twere  pity 
80  noble  a  creature  should  be  so  abject. 
Could  we  not  better  his  condition  ?" 

'^  In  nought,  your  grace/'  replied  sir 
Roland ;  *^  nay,  I  verily  believe  that  in 
the  free  enjoyment  of  his  liberty,  be  finds 
more  pleasure  than  honour  or  riches  have 
power  to  bestow.  The  breath  of  heaven 
is  sweeter  than  perfume  to  his  nostrils ; 
while  beneath  the  entwining  branches  of 
the  shady  forest,  he  finds  a  shelter  more 
agreeable  to  his  choice  than  the  carved 
and  gilded  roofs  of  a  palace.  He  is  na- 
ture's child,  and  nature  he  loves  with  the 
most  filial  and  devoted  fondness." 

"  We  mark  his  wayward  humour,"  said 
the  king,  "  so  let  him  freely  seek  the  way 
wherein  he  best  shall  please  himself,  and 
find  most  happiness.  The  freedom  of  his 
speech  and  manners  please  us  much.  'Tis 
pity  he  bath  not  more  rationality  in  his 

composition ; 
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composition ;  he  would  make  a  brave  and 
fearless  warrior.   Lost — ^he  speaks  again." 

During  the  time  the  king  was  making 
these  remarks  to  sir  Roland,  Myriol  had 
won  Gervase's  attention;  and  she  and 
Avis,  who  still  regarded  him  with  some 
little  apprehension,  had  entered  into  con- 
versation with  him. 

"  This  knife  shall  be  my  companion; 
my  friend  in  need,**  said  Gervase;  **  but 
it  shall  be  lightning  to  the  hearts  of  mine 
enemies !" 

**  Use  it  with  courage,  and  in  a  just 
cause,"  said  Myriol,  '^  that  I  may  never 
regret  placing  such  a  weapon  in  thine 
hands." 

"  Thine  eye  nor  thine  heart  shall  never 
be  grieved,"  replied  Grervase— "  mine 
should  rather  bleed  than  see  thee  weep 
tears  of  sorrow.  Grief  is  a  blight  on  the 
rose  of  beauty — flourish  in  peace  and  in 

joy." 

*'  And  wilt  thou  not  see  us  again-^dost 
thou  go  for  ever  ?"  asked  Avis. 


•*  I  never  -^get  the  green  «pots  where 
I  hove  skptii^tior  the  'sonny  ^^ae^  where 
I  harve  basked  in  tte  nb6ntiae,''  i-eplied 
Genrase; '"  y^effe  -I  have'fmmd  pledsure, 
there  I  setic  if' 

**  Come  hither  when  thon  wilt,**  said 
M3rrial,  "none  shall  mdlc^t' thee.'' 

Gervase  laughed  in  «omi~*^  The  ^par- 
rows  do  not  ehase  the  hawk,  but  the  hawk 
the  spaiTows  P' 

"But  when  wilt  thou  return ?-  said 
Avis.  ' 

"  Amm^anon,'^ replied  he ;  "when 'the 
moon  Tints  oiirer  the  hiHs,  tny  shadow  shall 
be  upon  thy  path/'  ^I  go,"  said  he;  and 
then  ruminating  for  a  few  moments,  he 
looked' kitfdly  on  JtfyriOl,  adding— ."Like 
tbe  pebble  eai^t  in  the  stream,  I  shall  be 
seen  ntt  more,  arrd  be  foi^otten !" 

«  We-^i  can  never  forget  thee,"  said 
Myriol — "  never !" 

**  Never  !  never !"  repeated  Gervase ; 
"  then  when  I  look  on  the  moon.  111 
think  on  t^e  meek*eyed  dove — ay^  md 

I'U 
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111  cirtch  thee  i  young  fiiwn,  and  he  Aall 
eat' from  thy  soft  handifor  thy  gentleh^ 
drives  away  fear,  and  teaOfaeth  all  hearte 
to  con6de  in  thee.  I'll  bring  thee  a  fewn." 
And  wholly  engrossed  by  this  idea,  he 
turned  away,  without  taking  further  no- 
tice, and  his  qtick  steps:  soon  carried  him 
beyond  the  gaze  of  the  party,  who  watch- 
ed his  motions  in  wonder  and  silence. 

"  Poor  fellow!"  said  Myriol,  sighing. 

!' And  art  thou  too  reomcifed'tiiithe 
barbarian  ?»  asked  the  queen,  of  Aris: 

"  Why  truly,  niadame,  I  mustrconfess; 
the  wit  of  this  witless  wight,  as  they  call 
him,  hath  strangely  altered  my  opinion 
and  obliterated  the  first  ftlseimpressitii 
bis  rude  appeatsnce  made  upon  me.:  Heart 
could  not  wish  a  Ukelier  squfre  foi-a  loty', 
train,  an'  he  could  keep  in  thesamegra. 
adusmood." 

"  Ahs!"  said  sin  Holand,  "  that  is  mt 
possible.:  His  mistress,  the  moon,  is  not 
«o,ecl»ng«hle.  I  have  seen  him  in.his 
Ills  of  jnelijnchriy,  weep  like  a  chiM        1 
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again  play  such  merry  antics,  that  would 
affright  those  who  knew  him  not.  Yet 
an  infant  might  lead  him,  for  he  is  full  of 
tenderness,  and  ever  ready  to  shield  the 
weak  and  the  oppressed.** 

The  king  having  signified  his  pleasure 
to  return,  and  graciously  bidden  sir  Ro- 
land follow,  that  he  might  partake  of  the 
banquet  which  was  prepared  in  the  castle 
for  their  entertainment,  the  little  party 
quitted  the  park,  highly  gratified  with  the 
curious  adventures  which  had  transpired, 
Stephen  pleased  at  the  opportunity  of 
evincing  his  gratitude  and  his  admiration 
of  the  chivalrous  spirit  of  the  gallant  sir 
Roland,  and  that  frank  and  generous 
youth  no  less  delighted  with  the  new  ho- 
nours which  his  sovereign  had  conferred 
upon  him. 

Matilda,  who  had  before  heard  of  his 
brave  conduct  in  the  rescue  of  her  royal 
partner,  felt  equally  rejoiced  at  the  fortu- 
nate occurrences  which  had  so  curiously 
thrown  him  into  observation;  and  Avis 

slily 
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slily  whispered  to  Myriol,  that  the  new- 
made  knight  "  was  of  the  right  stuff  to 
make  a  most  finished  gallant,  having  a 
fine  Bgure,  a  handsome  £ice,  a  ready  wit, 
and  withal  of  a  most  frank  and  ingenuous 
nature." 

While  the  baron  de  Lacy  and  his  son 
were  ohly  apprehensive  lest  the  young 
knight  should  rob  them  of  a  portion  of 
their  royal  master's  favour,  so  strongly 
did  sir  Roland  appear  to  interest  him. 


CUAr 
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CHAPTER  V. 


It  were  an  impossible  task— *-a  vain  aU 
tempty  for  any  pen  to  describe  the  various 
and  pleasing  emotions  which  filled  the 
breast  of  sir  Roland.  He  was  ever  brave 
and  foremost  in  the  field  j  and  sometimes 
in  those  visionary  moments  of  castle- 
building  which  fancy  loves  so  fondly  to 
indulge  in,  but  which  time  so  rarely  real- 
izes,  he  had  dared  to  hope  that  one  day 
he  might  attain  to  the  honourable  degree 
of  knighthood.  A  dauntless  courage  and 
a  hardy  frame  nature  had  bestowed;  but 
on  Fortune's  uncertain  favour  depend- 
ed tHe  consummation  of  his  hopes.  In 
an  unexpected  moment  his  courage  had 
won  her  smiles,  and  he  found  himself 
suddenly  raised  to  that  proud  height 
which  he  had  contemplated  as  the  pin- 
nacle 
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nacle  c£  glory— 4Jie  reward  ofvaloor,  and 
could  only  hope  to  gain,  by  a  long  and 
arduous  career  in  the  service  of;  the  power 
under  whose  vicarious  banner  be  fought 
The  h^ppy  realization  of  his  gay  dreams, 
so  miraculously,  brought  about,  over* 
wbelmisd  him  with  unutterable  joy;  he 
seemed  to  tread  on  air,  his  spirits  were  so 
buoyant ;  the  sun  shone  more  brightly  to. 
h\§  eyes— rC very  bird  sang  sweeter  to  hia 
eaui  wbA  the  fresh  glow  of  pleasure  spread 
over  his  handsome  countenance,,  render-) 
ing.bim  still  more  agreeable  in. the:  eyea 
of  the  queen  ^nd  the  ladles ;  for  nptwitbr* 
stiMiding  the.undpubted  truth  of  that  wise 
old  saw-—*'  Handsome  he  .that  handsome 
does,*'  personal  charms  still  have  *  a  <  vast 
influence  over  the  affections  of  the  heairt/ 
and  is  ever  a  passport  to  a  lady's,  favour ; 
for.  with  the  softer  sex  first  impressions, 
are  proverbially  strong;  and  when  the 
action&  and  the  persons  are  alike  hand^ 
some,  the  conjoint  beautks^  are  irre-^^ 
sistible. 

To 
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To  faeoome  a  knight  had  been  sir  Ro- 
land's ambition ;  but  how  to  support  that 
title  with  proper  dignity,  had  never  enter* 
ed  his  head.  He  possessed  neither  lands 
nor  money,  nor  had  any,  the  least,  pros* 
pect  of  obtaining  sufficient  to  purchase  a 
SMit  of  mail ;  and  fortunately  (even  now 
that  his  wish  was  fulfilled)  the  thought  of 
such  necessary  provision  did  not  arise  to 
emlntter  his  fdicity  with  the  alloy  of  such 
serious  and  worldly  reflections;  nor  did 
th^  occur  to  him,  till  the  generosity  of 
Stephen  had  effectually  put  it  out  of  their 
power  to  disturb  him.  For  although  Ste- 
phen on  many  occasions  evinced  an  avari- 
cious disposition,  he  was  young,  and  the 
youthful  heart  is  rarely  so  hardened  by 
worldliness,  but  at  times  it  may  be  moved 
by  the  noblest  passions.  The  conduct  of 
sir  Roland  had  made  a  lasting  impression 
upon  him ;  he  bad  stepped  forward  when 
death  was  hovering  .over  him,  and  turned 
aside  the  fatal  shaft  that  was  about  to 
hurl  him  into  eternity.  The  baser  pas- 
sions 
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^iohs  of  his  heart  were  dormant,  and  gave 
place  to.  nobler  feelings;  nay,  his  very 
worldliness  would  have  been  grateful  to 
the  hand  that  preserved  him  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  it ;  and  as  if  he  considered  his 
apparent  indifference,  and  want  of  dili- 
gence in  seeking  his  deliverer,  had  only 
increased  the  weight  of  the  obligation,  he 
was  now  resolved  to  make  him  ample 
amends.  Besides  a  considerable  sum  of 
money,  which  he  presented  to  the  asto- 
nished knight  for  his  present  exigeQcies, 
he  granted  to  him  lands,  the  revenues  of 
which  were  sufficient  to  maintain  him  as 
became  a  king*s  knight.  The  queen  too 
presented  him  with  a  plain  but  elegant 
suit,  that  he  might  appear  at  the  banquet,; 
without  any  disagreeable  feelings  of  infe- 
riority, which  the  contrast  of  his  hotnely 
garments  with  the  embroidered  suits  of 
the  other  knights  and  nobles,  might  giv? 
birth  to. 

In  the  choice  of  this  suit.  Avisos  taste 
had  been  consulted,  dedarin^r  that  neither 
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Uadc  ncNT  Uoe  would  be  fnroper— but  that 
the  plainest  appaiel  would  become  him 
most,  and  show  off  Ins  fine  person  to  the 
best  possible  advaulsge;  and  Myriol  c^i- 
Guvrexl  with  her. 

Little  did  sir  Roland  imi^ne  how  mucb 
he  was  inddbted  to  these  ladiea  for  their 
pains  in  selecting  what  would  best  suit 
his  complexion^  or  the  difficulties^  and  dis- 
cussions which  had  passed  before  they 
wete  actually  decided  on  the  yery  impor- 
tant point  in  what  mannei^  his  person 
should  be  equipped.  Biit  dress  was  a 
minor  consideratiob  with  sir  Roland ;  his 
mind  was  too  pleasingly  dccupied  to  re« 
gard  such  trifles  with  any  particular  de- 
gree of  interest ;  and  the  ladies  Would  have 
been  not  a  little  mortified,  had  they  known 
how  itidiiferently  he  observed  the  beauty 
of  the  suit  His  thanks  to  the  quera 
were  however  not  th^  lesi^  warm  or  shi- 
cere;  and  what  he  lacked  in  vai»t3r,  he 
made  up  for  in  the  expression  of  hda  gra- 
titude.   He  did  not  expend  tnudb  time 

on 
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on  his  toilette,  and  being  quickly  ready, 
the  vassal  who  attended  Hm  led  him  to 
the  haH,  where  bat  few  of  the  gue^s  were 
assembled. 

A  perfect  stranger  naturally  excited 
their  curiosity,  and  with  all  due  courtesy 
they  welcomed  him ;  and  he  was  sur- 
rounded by  a  group  of  valiant  knights, 
conversing  with  them  on  various  topics  of 
war,  when  the  king  and  queen  entered 
the  hall  with  their  attendants. 

Having  received  all  due  honours,  and 
passed  through  the  ceremonies  always  ob- 
served upon  the  king's  taking  his  seat  at 
the  banquet,  Stephen's  eye  wandered  over 
the  assembly,  and  at  last  fixing  on  the 
figure  of  sir  Roland,  he  honoured  him  with 
a  siiiite  of  recognition.  A  page  soon  sum- 
moned him  to  the  king's  side,  and  the 
whole  fraternity  of  knfghts  wondered  who 
the  stranger  knight  could  be,  observing 
with  what  disthictiou  he  was  treated,  and 
the  gracious  and  affable  converse  the  king 
held  with  him.—**  Sir  knight,"  said  Ste- 
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phen»  *'  thy  pkce  is  with  yon  brave  knights, 
who  have  severally  distinguished  them- 
$elves  in  our  service.  In  adding  thee  to 
their  number,  I  affix  a  jewel  to  our  girdle 
of  strength;  As  their  united  prowess  is 
our  armour,  so  art  thou  most  truly  our 
shield !  Be  seated,  sir  Roland ;  on  this 
occasion  we  will  make  exception ;"  and  be 
pointed  to  a  seat  at  the  royal  table. 

**  Pardon  me,  your  grace,"  said  sir  Ro- 
land :  **  my  laurels  are  but  freshly  budded. 
There  are  those,  veterans,  and  more  noble 
far  than  I,  who  could  bear  such  honours 
with  more  grace.  I  am  but  a  young 
knight,  and  it  would  ill  become  me  to  sit 
beside  my  prince,  even  though  in  his 
courtesy  he  should  command  me  to  it 
Oh,  rather  let  me  serve  your  grace,  and 
these  fair  ladies ;  even  a  squire's  occupa- 
tion here  would  confer  honour  on  the 
proudest  noble  of  this  happy  land,  where 
more  than  earthly  beauty  graces  the  board, 
-  and  royal  courtesy  presides." 

"Be  it  so,"  sdd  the  king,  in  nowise 
,  displeased 
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ctispleased  at  the  young  knight's  dtffi> 
dence :  "  these  ladies  will  be  right  wett 
pleased  in  being  served  by  so  gallant  a 
knight." 

Matilda  graciously  signified  her  acqui- 
escence to  his  request :  and  hereupon 
sir  Roland  took  his  station,  and  waited 
upon  the  young  queen  and  her  ladies, 
with  as  much  ease  as  if  he  had  been  ac- 
customed to  the  honourable  office  from  his 
-earliest  years;  and  if  they  were  before 
pleased  with  the  frankness  of  his  manners, 
they  were  now  no  less  delighted  with  his- 
courtly  address. 

Avis  was  highly  gratified,  and  address- 
ed her  speech  to  him  continually,  for  the 
sake  of  drawing  out  his  excellent  replies, 
•to  the  no  small  chagrin  of  sir  William 
de  Lacy,  who  almost  began  to  fear  a  rival 
in  his  mistress's  heart,  as  well  as  in  the  fa- 
vour of  his  prince. 

But  although  his  heart  was  grieved,  he 
was  compelled  in  courtesy  to  wear  those 
smiles  which  must  ever  illumine  fhe  coun- 
eS 
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tmtnop  of  a  favourite  at  t^e  festive  bo^rd, 
wheth^  the  heart  bo  guy  or  sadl 

**  Truly,"  said  Stippbeo,  addreysiog  the 
elegant  Hubert  de  Lacy,  his  prime  &- 
vourite^  '*our  young  knlgbt  cooiports 
himself  m^velloudy  well.  Prithee^  who 
among  this  gay  assemblage  oould  mark 
any  ungainness  in  him  or  his  denieaAour, 
or  esteem  him  a  novice  in  bis  place»  so 
admirably  doth  be  eonduct  iiimself  ?'* 

^'  'Tis  indeed  past  comprehensioo^^  re- 
plied the  obsequious,  but  wily  De  Lacy, 
^  that  one  who  hath  been  reared  amon|^ 
the  common  herd — a  freeman  be  is  indeed 
^.-4>ot  yet,  perchance^  the  wn  of  some  rude, 
uncultivated  eaorl.  How  strange  it  is 
that  he  should  bare  culled  so  many  flow^ 
ers,  where  we,  less  fortunate  mortals, 
rarely  meet  with  any  thing  but  weeda !" 

This  was  uttered  in  a  goodrhumo«4r^» 
desultory  manner,  but  Hubert  de  l^cy 
knew  how  to  give  point  and  meaning  to 
the  simplest  words. 

''  'Tir  strange !"  said  Stephen^  thought- 

fuUy. 


ftilly •  To  raise  bis  doubts  was  De  Laey 's 
aim,  and  lie  leyoined,  without  9eemii>g  to 
»itioe  the  efifect  liis  observations  had  eyi- 
dbently  made  upon  the  king-~'^  I  tnarvei 
not  that  her  grace  and  the  ladies  seem  so 
pleased  with  hit  converse.  His  speech — ^ 
his  air^^  «o  above  the  coiiunon~-tbat 
even  his  older  bretbrw  in  arms  must  c<^«* 
£em  him  a  perfect  and  accomplished  knight 
That  his  prowess  and  his  skiU  in  arms 
may  have  been  improved  in  the  service  of 
bis  lord,  the  baron  D'Etstraville,  is  not 
impossible,  for  nature  hath  bountifully 
giited  him  with  every  personal  advantage. 
But  that  polished  speech  and  ready  wit 
should  be  there  so  perfected,  is  (as  your 
gmce  justly  remarks)  most  strange  and 
uBuccouotable  !** 

"  True — true  l**  replied  the  king,  eager^ 
ly  devouring  what  rrally  appeared  so  fea- 
diUe. 

'^  If  this  prove  some  gallant  in  disguise^ 
I  should  not  be  surprised,''  aaid  Hubert 
de  Lacy,  in  a  pretaided  jocose  humour, 

£  4  **  wishing, 
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'*  wishing,  perad venture*  to  mark  yiMtt 
his  own  eyes  the  splendour  of  your  graee^s 
court,  which  fame  hath  bruited  alNX)ad, 
raising  within  him  a  most  pardonable  cu- 
riosity r 

-  **  Disguise  of  every  kind  is  hateful. 
Tis  the  subterfuge  of  a  cowardly  and  fear- 
llil  disposition,  it  is  a  blur  and  blot  on 
honour,  and  truth  spurns  iV*  replied  Ste- 
phen, warmly. 

^  I  do  myself  hold  it  in  utter  abhor- 
^rence,"  replied  the  courtier,  "  but  a  fool- 
ish whim  may  have  induced  this  knight 
to  assume,  it.  Youth  and  inexperience 
may  plead  somewhat  in  excuse  for  his 
fault.'* 

"  Think'st  thou  so,  De  Lacy  ?  Nay, 
trust  us  thou  look'st  with  too  much  leni- 
ency upon  this  knight !  Youthful  h^  is, 
but  hath  wit  enough  to  guard  him  from 
erring  widely.  Knavery,  more  oft  than 
folly,  prompts  disguise.  We  must  probe 
a  little  deeper  here  !*• 

"  Nay,  now,  indeed  your  grace  jud^ 

too 
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too  hm-sbly^''  said  De  Lacy>  who  liaving 
most  cunningly  raised  the  king's  su^« 
oons,  now  feigned  a  defence  to  hold  him* 
wlf  harmless,  in  the  event  of  an  issue  un- 
favourable to  his  views. 

**  Look  ye,  sir  baron/'  replied  the  king, 
whispering  to  De  Lacy,  whi^  his  eyes 
were  directed  towards  sir  Roland,  *Vwe 
have  enemies  abroad !  May  he  not  be  a 
spy?  hahr 

A  partial  conviction  seemed  to  follow 
these  words;  at  least  De  Lacy  looked 
convinced,  and  as  one  on  whom  the  light 
of  truth  hath  suddenly  broken. 

During  the  latter  part  of  this  conversa- 
tion, so  inimical  to  sir  Roland,  the  young 
knight  had  descended  from  the  dais,  and 
joined  his  brothers  in  arms;  the  ladies 
having  long  since  retired  "from  the  ban- 
quet, where  indeed  they  had,  on  this  par* 
ticular  occasion,  tarried  rather  longer  than 
custom  or  etiquette  allowed. 

The  nobles  and  knights  had  already 
drank  deep  of  the  brimming  cup,  and  the 

£  5  song 
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(ong  and  the  B«bel  paise  of  mmy  trngu^ 
aiMe  in  the  place  of  ^er  and  wx^u$emy^ 
Tiie  king  too  had  been  00  weU  sui^Ued 
by  his  fiivourile^  that  be  was  but  ill  ena* 
bled  to  discriminate  betwixt  ifgbt  and 
wrong,  which*  of  Goorse,  properly  pre- 
pared him^or  the  iosidioua  hinta  of  De 
Lacy,  and  promoted  the  furtbennee  c^ 
bis  base  and  sinister  designs.  AU  obliga- 
tion>  all  remembrance  of  the  pastp  was  Cbiv 
gotten,  and  every  generous  sei)tia)e»t  poi- 
soned by  the  wprds  of  su^ioion,  breathed 
by  this  viper. 

The  king'^  mind  W113  a  chaoi  of  eov^ 
tmding  thougbtsi  and  the  deep  potations 
he  bad  taken  completely  bewildered  I»m. 
He  had  no  power  to  weigh  with  equity 
the  different  points  of  this  important  case, 
which  involved  the  interests  of  the  gene^ 
rous  and  unsMpe^ting  sir  B,oland,  who 
was  gaily  participating  in  tlie  merriment 
knd  revelry  of  his  associates.  His  spirits, 
afawsdy  e&hilanyked  by  the  events  of  the 
mornings  needed  no  aid  fi^m  the  ijsispiring 
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Jttke  of  the  grape;  and  hia  wit  and  gocil- 
faummir  made  them  all  heal  hitn  heartily 
as  a  boon  companion.  He  was  caf^essed  oci 
every  side.  Little  did  his  unsuspicious 
mind  dream  that  the  malignant  De  Lfacy 
was  endeavouring  to  blight  his  budding 
hopes,  and  artfully  undermine .  the  proud 
fabric  of  his  smiling  fortunes. 

The  day  was  far  advanced ;  the  festivity 
had  been  kept  up  to  an  unusually  late 
hour,  when  Stephen  withdrew.  It  was 
the  signal  for  all  to  retire.  Sir  Roland 
sought  the  chamber  allotted  him.  Many 
others  followed ;  but  some  were  too  much 
overcome  by  their  potent  libations,  to  ef- 
fect an  escape,  and  consequently  found  a 
more  convenient  pallet  on  the  rushes 
which  were  strewed  in  the  banqueting- 
hall ;  knight  and  squire  were  sleeping  in- 
discriminately together;  debauchery  and 
drunkenness  confounded  all  distinction, 
and  reduced  man  and  master  to  one  de- 
grading level.  But  such  were  often  the 
gross  scenes  exhibited  in  those  early  days, 

£  6  and 
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•nd  yet  not  without  a  parallel^  peiiiaps, 
at  many  a  dty  feast  in  this  enlightened 
age. 
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CHAPTER  VL 


Sleep  sealed  the  eyes  of  Stephen,  but  his 
busy  mind  was  still  awake — all  the  mon- 
strous imaginings  of  fancy  filled  his  brain ; 
the  half-whispered  suspicions  of  Hubert 
de  Lacy  still  clung  to  his  thoughts,  and 
served  to  form  the  basis  of  a  thousand 
tormenting  unsubstantial  forms,  which 
floated  through  his  giddy  brain  in  rapid 
sucjpession.  Before  the  dawning  of  day 
he  awoke,  unrefreshed  by  his  slumbers; 
but  the  stupifying  effects  of  the  potations 
he  had  so  freely  indulged  in  had  passed 
awi^,  and  reason  gradually  began  again 
to  hold  her  sway,  free  and  unshackled. 

Entirely  engrossed  by  the  eventful  dr« 
cumstances  of  the  preceding  day,  he  coolly 
reviewed  every  subject,  and  with  the  se« 
Terest  scrutiny,  reflected  on  the  conduct 
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of  sir  Roland ;  and  when  he  recollected 
by  what  means  he  had  been  thrown  in 
his  way,  how  purely  accidental,  his  frank, 
yet  unobtrusiye  manners  on  that  occasion, 
and  the  grateful  remembrance  of  sir  Ro- 
land's bravery  in  the  field,   he  was  sur- 
prised that  he  should  have  so  &r  forgotten 
hima^,  as  to  yidd  to  suspicions  so  inju^ 
nous  to  the  knighf  s  honour  and  integrity. 
He  wondered  at  his  own  weakness,  and 
sought  in  vain  £>r  the  cause  whidi  liad 
firet  given  rise  to  such  unwarrantable  jea» 
louflies  against  the  youth.    He    endear 
voured  to  recal  the  conversatiovi  whidi 
bad  passed  at  the  banquet,  hut  a  very  im« 
perfect  recollection  of  the  precise  words 
presented  itself  to  his  mind ;  the  cunning 
inanaations  of  De  Laoy  were  unobserved 
even  at  the  time,  but  the  feigned  defence 
of  sur  Roland  was  rememb^ed  to  the  ba- 
ron's honour. 

Restless,  the  king  arQse  at  tiie  first  peep 
of  day,  and,  eager  to  render  justice  to  sir 
Rolandiis  character,  and  to  recant  the  bk^ 
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k4&r  expressions  he  had  uttered  daring  the 
partial  bewildermebt  of  hit  senses,  ocea* 
aioDed  bj  too  free  an  indulgence  in  the 
tempting  wines  wbidi  sparkled  on  his 
plenteous  board,  he  speedily  summoned 
De  Lacy  to  his  presence. 

**  Good  morrow  to  your  grace,**  said 
the  favourite,  who  had,  in  obedience  to 
his  royal  master^  commands,  made  a 
hasty  toilet,  and  repaired  to  his  chamber ; 
♦*  I  pray  yoor  graoe  is  well.  The  finst 
oock  bath  scarcely  crowed  his  welcome  to 
the  mof  n^^I  &amd  your  grace  was  indis^ 
posed." 

'*  Thou'rt  right ;  I  am.'' 

*^  What  malady  a£fect»  my  liege?" 

'*  Nothing  bodily^  De  Lacy;  my 
mind — my  mind  is  ill  at  ease,  and  I  would 
seek  a  cure  by  casting  off  the  load  that 
$iAs  not  lightly  on  it ;  I  would  unbuithen 
all  to  thee." 

''  Willingly  would  I  bear  aught  that 
may  i^f^press   your   grace,"   repUed  De 

Lacy; 
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Lacy ;  ^Mf  in  me  alone  tbe  remedy  is 
found,  the  cure  is  speedy." 

^  Dost  thou  remember  what    passed 
yesternight  respecting  sir  Roland?**   in- 
quired the  king* 
'<  I  marked  it  well." 
•*  Have  we  not  acted  wrong  ?* 
Hubert  de  Ijaey  looked  at  the  king, 
and  imagining  that  he  still  entertained 
the  suspicions  he  had  so  diligently  endea- 
voured to  raise^'*  Your  grace  will  pardon 
me,**  replied  he,  cautiously,   **  but  I  do 
think  thou  wert  too  hasty  in  this  affidr.** 
**  We  were^— indeed  we  were.** 
**  But  the  power  to  undo  what  your 
grace  hath  done        ** 

^  Is  in  our  own  hands,'*  quickly  replied 
Stephen ;  *'  and  it  shall  be  done.'* 

**  It  was  indeed  unmerited,"  said  De 
Lacy,  alludic^  to  the  honour  the  king 
had  bestowed  on  sir  Roland. 

**  Unmerited !"  repeated  Stephen ;  ^*  oh, 
most  undeserved !  from  my  hands  too ! 
Wr  were  surely  blinded  by  some  fatality. 

It 
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It  was  all  wrong.  Our  better  reason  Was 
enveloped  in  the  mist  of  error.'* 

"  But  yet,  metfainks  your  grace  need 
not  bewail  the  error  so  bitterly,'*  said  De 
Lacy,  who  continued  completdy  in  the 
dark  as  to  the  real  motives  of  Stephen. 
*^  Sir  Roland  rests  within  the  castle  still ; 
and  he  can  be  provided  for!'*  added  the 
shrewd  baron,  Vith  an  emphasis  which 
plainly  indicated  the  meaning  of  the  ^  pro^ 
vision*  he  would  have  made  for  the  young 
knight  He  would  have  consigned  him 
to  death  or  a  dungeon  with  equal  pleastire. 

But  the  king,  only  remembering  how 
strongly  De  Lacy  had  appeared  to  advo- 
cate sir  Roland's  cause,  took  these  wor& 
in  their  true  acceptation.—*'  We  have  al- 
ready taken  care  of  that,*'  replied  Stephen ; 
**  he  hath  received  his  reward  !'* 

*<  Indeed !  So  soon  T*  cried  the  asto- 
nished De  Lacy ;  and  his  depraved  ima- 
gination instantly  pictured  to  him  the  in- 
carceration,  or  probably  the  assassin^cm 
of  the  knight. 
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"  Ay,"  rejoined  the  kiog ;  *  prompt- 
ness, on  these  occaskms,  is  the  be$l:  po- 
licy. We  cannot  too  soon  secure  such 
men  as  sir  Boknd/* 

**  *Twa8  wisely  done,**  said  De  Xisey. 
*'  In  tb^se  txoiiblous  tioies,  wheo  your 
grace  hatb  so  many  foes  abroiid,  you  can^ 
not  be  too  guarded/* 

^*  Therefore  do  we  regard  the  winning 
of  such  a  bold  and  valiant  knight  m  w 
Roland  an  enyiaUe  adquisition  to  oiir 
atrengtb*  The  honours  and  ivealtit  wf 
bestow  on  him  ore  repaid  twofold  by  his 
scarvices  and  loyalty." 

Hubert  de  Lacy  stared  with  unfeigned 
surprise  at  tUa  unexpected  iasue,  and  ac^ 
tuaily  believed,  that  either  the  king  or  he 
must  be  itiU  dreaming, 

•*  How  could  we  lor  a  wigle  moment 
entertam  the  ungenerous  susf^cton  that 
he  w$s  a  spy,  merely  b^cmise  nature  hv 
bestowed  on  him  superior  gifts?  How 
like  envy  doth  this  appear  I  Is  it  possibfe 
that  we  could  so  soon  forget  the  services 

be 


he  ba&  nendered^is?  A  moment's  re- 
flection would  bare  doqiiitted  htm.  Whiit 
deception  0r  daplicitj  ^n  there  poss&ly 
€edst  in  sncb  a  dbll»ct^r  ?  Would  a  fieank^ 
l)mre,  generom  soul  like  his,  stoop  to  the 
meanness  (^  espionage  ?  Could  tmr  rescue 
on  the  battk-field  be  a  concerted  measure 
to  win  our  favour  for  axiy  imse  paipoae  ? 
No;  £Dr  death  was  around  U6»  and  fled  be- 
fore his  valour.  In  truth,  the  mcH^e  we 
reflect  on  the  past,  the  more  glorious  his 
actions  appear ;  and  we  most  heartily  re- 
gret that  we  should  ever  have  given  vent 
to  those  fiaitiments,  which  were  assuredly 
the  offispring  of  a  confused  brain,  and  not 
tlie  genuine  feelings  of  the  heart  To 
thee  alone,  DeLacy,  were  those  sentiments 
expressed.  Let  that  conver^tion  pass 
into  oblivion,  although  we  idball  never 
forget  how  much  we  owe  to  thy  defence 
of  sir  Roland !  It  was  generous,  and  wdi 
beeame  the  brave  De  Laeyt  to  guard  the 
bright  honour  of  a  Im^ther  knight  from 
the  foul  tamisb  of  suefa  vile  aspersions. 

Thou 
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Thou  didst  judge  hiin«— as  we  should  have 
beheld  him — ^honest  and  loyal." 

Hubert  de  Lacy  felt  this  praise  unme^ 
rited,  and  had  just  cause  to  thank  his 
stars  that  he  had  acted  with  such  well- 
conducted  duplicity  in  this  instance. 
Throughout,  his  ambiguity  and  caution 
had  preserved  him,  to  all  appearance, 
from  any  participation  in.  the  ofience 
against  sir  Roland ;  and  notwithstanding 
he  lamented  the  absolute  failure  of  his 
plot,  he  congratulated  himself  that  he  had 
escaped  in  the  attempt  without  blemish. 

*'  These  sentiments  are  the  result  of  the 
most  mature  deliberations,"  continued 
Stephen,  *'  which  have  occupied  our 
thoughts  since  long  before  the  dawning. 
Cro  thou,  De  Lacy ;  and  when  sir  Roland 
shall  appear,  bid  him  hither,  and  aid  us 
in  endeavouring  to  make  every  amends 
for  an  injury,  whereof,  although  the  knight 
be  ignorant,  we  did  still  offer  it  Our 
thoughts,  even  when  kept  within  our  own 
breasts,    may  breed  more  mischief  than 

thoughtless 
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thoughtless  aetions  would  perchance  ac^ 
complish.  The  latter  may  meet  with  op- 
position ;  but  the  former  have  none  but 
our  partial  prejudices  to  combat  with.*' 

Hubert  de  Lacy  took'  his  leave,  and  in- 
stailtly  repaired  to  the  chamber  of  sir 
William— the  inheritor  of  all  his  father's 
virtues — and  imperfections — to  commu- 
nicate to  him  what  had  recently  transpir- 
ed, and  give  vent  to  his  invidious  mur- 
murs against  the  partiality  of  Stephen. — 
•*  We  must  keep  a  lynx-eyed  watchful- 
ness upon  this  new-risen  star!"  said  De 
Lacy,  '*  or  he  will  gain  such  an  ascen- 
dancy over  the  king's  mind;  that  our 
united  power  will  avail  us  little,  when 
counterbalanced  by  this  new  favourite." 

**  And  in  the  name  of  Heaven,"  said 
sir  William,  *'  wherefore  is  all  this  extra« 
ordinary  favour  shewn  him  ?  How  hath 
he  deserved  it  ?" 

"  By  his  valour ;  so  says  the  king." 

"  His  valour!"  echoed  sir  William, 
sneeringly ;  ^^  and  :  prithee  what  did  he 

perform 
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porfarm  but  his  duty  ?  Methinks  he  hath 
bewitched  hk  grace,  or  he  oould  never  r&- 
pay  his  services  so  much  above  their  de- 
serts.'' 

**  And  that  which  he  deems  his  frank- 
ness is  mere  audacity." 

^  And  his  gallantry  impertineirt  iami- 
Uarity^" 

^  Familiarity  indeed  !'*  said  Hnb^t  de 
Lacy.  **  Didst  thon  observe  how  he  en- 
grossed the  attention  of  the  queen — a»d 
sfe^  with  all  a  woman's  weakness,  smi- 
lingly devouring  his  absurdities  and  broml 
flattery  ?  By-the4>ye,  methinks  that  chat- 
tering little  wench^  Avis,  paid  too  lauch 
regSfd  to  his  speech.  Take  heed-^watch 
hei*  narrowly — ay,  and  that  obtrusive  fel- 
low tea  Hec  levity,  and  bis  overween- 
ing vanity,  may  lead  him  to  a  breach  of 
cooitesyv  Tbou  understandest  me«— th«e 
may  be  a  fair  chance  of  throwing  thyself 
in  the  way  of  oBSsnce ;  a  basty  word  or 
two  may  breed  a  quarrel." 

*^  til  dmw^  him  on !  'tis  odd  if  my  n^ 

pier 
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pier  do  not  master  his  besrt  skill,  at  an;^ 
rate." 

«  No  doubt  on't/'  replied  Hubert. 
"  Didst  thou  not  bleed  the  chevalier  P^ 
rotj  the  master  of  fence?  and  can  this 
untutored  knight  cope  with  thee?  No: 
his  strength  must  needs  yield  to  supmor 
skill." 

*^  Tis  well,  if  this  can  be  accomplished," 
said  sir  William.  ^  I  shall  be  on  the 
alert :  he  shall  not  wink,  but  I  will  know 
it.  Meanwhile,  lest  this  should  fail,  we 
will  devise  some  other  projects,  that  we 
may  be  so  well  prepared,  that  turn  which 
side  he  will,  he^Il  find  a  weapon  in  his  way. 
In  these  times  of  general  commotion,  may 
we  not  send  him  to  gather  fresh  laurels  in 
the  field  ?  We'll  use  our  interest  to  aug- 
ment his  glory!  He  shall  not  lack  for 
friends  to  push  him  on.'" 

*  Yet  how  will  this  advance  the  end 
proposed  ?"  asked  sir  William.  **  Would 
it  not  be  wiser  to  let  htm  here  indulge 
in  idleness,  and  grow  useless  for  the  want 

of 
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of  use?    ^Twere  better  far  to' leave  him 
here,  while  we  go  reap  the  harvest  of  ho- 


nour.** 
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Not  so,**  replied  Hubert  de  Lacy — 
^'  honour  is  bright  as  the  beams   of  the 
noonday  sun — but  quite  as  unsubstantial 
too  1 — a  mere  word,  used  to  spur  on  cou- 
rage to  the  field!     Wherever  the    king 
moves»  there  let  us  be  found,  faithful  as 
his  shadow.     In  absence  we,  and  our  me- 
rits, may  be  forgotten ;  or  if  remembered, 
appear  but  in  dimness  and  insignificance 
in  the  vast  distance.     I  have  marked  the 
bravest  veterans  in  my  time,,  who  have 
spent  their  prime  and  best  blood  in  the 
field :  I  have  seen  them  more  often  ho- 
noured with  deep  scars,  and  high-sound- 
ing, empty  praises,  than  substantial  re* 
wards.    These  were  all  monopolized  by 
those  who  were  too  loyal  and  too  wise  to 
quit  the  royal  court,    in  whose  rich  at- 
mosphere they  fattened,  taking  good  care 
to  keep   their  coffers   well    replenished, 
though  perchance  their  steel  was  untar- 
nished. 
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liisfaedy  except  indeed  in  some  petty  fray, 
with  those  of  their  sort,  who  were  angry 
enough  to  appear  courageous.  No,,  no-^ 
the  air  the  king  breathes  must  be  the 
breath  of  our  nostrils ;  if  he  take  the  fidd, 
we  must  follow— and  policy  will  there  di- 
rect our  movements  when  to  be  brave,' 
and  how  to  show  it  to  the  best  advantage.'* 

**  Then  must  this  sir  Roland— -this  up- 
start,  be  dispatched,"  said  sir  William. 
^  Think'st  thou  absence  will  work  forget- 
fulness?  The  king  is  not  prone  to  that 
default.  His  mind  and  memory  are  strong 
and  faithful ^" 

"He never  forgets  a  kindness,  or  for- 
gives  an  injury.  I.  have  made  his  mind 
and  thoughts  my  study,  and  I  know  the 
minutest  movements  of  his  heart.  I  am 
aware  that  death  alone  will  change  that 
we  desire.  Where  the  knight  seeks  fame, 
there  may  he  find  it ;  he  shall  not  lack 
friends  to  help  him  to  glory  and to  hea- 
ven !" 

Sir  William  de  Lacy  shuddered  at  W* 

VOL.  IL  F  ft 
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father's  baseness;  hi»  teart  was^^ot  yet 
80  stewed  to  every  better  feeling  cf  hu« 
manity,  tiiat  he  eottld^otimaioved  the 
astassiiiation  of  a  'feUow^cceatare  in  eoU 
blood. 

For  the  Bpaoe  of  a  miai^  he  regarded 
the  boron  in  silent  horroe.  De  Lacy  read 
his  pasMng  thoughts^  and  in  a  heartless, 
taimtirig  ttiantoer,  continued — ^  If  thou 
would'at  stand  tamely  by,  and  see  liiis 
miniolt  deprive  thee  of  that  &Tour  wUch 
is  thy  dne^  ''tis  not  for  me  to  bid  ^ee 
draw  thy  sw<»d  to  contest  thy  right  with 
a  stranger — a  rival — and'a&FBtndable  one 
What  I  have  spdken  is  for  thee  and  thine 
-(--thereeut'  nothing  profitable  will  aecme 
to  me.*? 

"  I  am  aware  of  this." 

'^  Then  why  shrink'st  thou  within  thy- 
self so  fearfully?  Is  there  aught  thou 
darest  not  do  to  hold  thy  present  footing 
firmly?  '^all  this  rude  loiight  thrust 
thee  aside,  without  reproof,  or  unehas' 

tised?— 
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ti8ed?A-^<*beggarii^  poor  kiQighi^^-^ho 
hath  not^  wherewithal  to  support  his  title*" 
'^^  1 4are  do^  any  tfaiiig^  ibat  will  not^tar'^ 
nish  mine.liohDun«-^U .  that > tYm  ^strongirot 
nerve  and  well-tried  skill  raay  prove,  I 
am  prepared  to  execute,"  replied  sir  Wil- 
liam. 

^^  Be  bold  and  resolute :  look  to  the  end 
to  be  obtained,  and  think  not  of  the  inter- 
mediate means  which  are  to  be  employed 
in  the  accomplishment  of  it" 

'^  Guide  me,"  said  the  young  knight-— 
^*  I  will  go  unerringly  by  thy  direction." 

Upon  this  they  separated,  and  a  few 
bo»>.  .fterw.rd.  'the/were  pe^ng  .heir 
court  to  sir  Roland,  with  a  well-dissem- 
bled affiibility  and  good-humour,  that  was 
no  less  pleasing  to  Stephen  than  to  the 
unsuspecting  knight,  whose  frank  disposi- 
tion was  completely  duped  by  this  shew 
of  friendliness. 

The  baron  and  sir  William  secretly 
congratulated  themselves  on  so  fit  a  sub- 
ject for  their  machinations,  while  the  un- 

F  2  abated — 
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abated— nay»  increasiDg  partiality  of  th^ 
king,  whidi  manifested  itself  in  eveiy 
little  act  or  word  addressed  to  sir  Roland, 
uiged  them  on  to  &cilitate  his  down&U* 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


A  SHOET  interval  of  peace  induced  Ste-> 
phen  to  fit  out  an  expedition  against  Nor^ 
niandy»  to  subdue  that  dukedom^  which 
he  regarded  as  his  lawful  inheritance,  but 
wbichy  during  his  struggles  to  gain  the 
crowi^  of  England,  had  been  usurped  by 
the  French. 

Stephen  was  made  to  shine  in  war,  and 
the  intestine  troubles  of  his  reign  unfortu* 
nately  gave  him  but  too  many  opportuni*. 
ties  of  displaying  his  prowess ;  for  his 
power  no  sooner  extinguished  the  fire  of 
rebellion,  which  momentarily  blazed  in 
one  quarter,  than  it  broke  out  with  undi* 
minished  fierceness  in  another.  Those 
whom  his  munificence  or  his  necessities  had 
exalted,  ungratefully  revolted  against  him, 
whenever  the  chance  of  advancing  their 

P  9  own 
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own  interests  presented  itself.  Distrust 
was  consequently  the  result  of  this  de- 
fection of  his  selfish  allies ;  and  almost  in- 
cessantly  during*  his  r^ign,  Stephen's  sword 
was  his  sceptre,  and  his  helm  his  crown. 

Among  others  who  were  chosen  to  ac- 
eompany^  hiih  'on  his  expei£tk>n;  Hubert 
de  Lacy  and  his 'son  were  Hot  forgdtteii, 
although,  to  their  infinite  chagrin, "sir 
Roland  was  also  nominated  in  the*  kiiig^s 
selection.  <They  had?  hoped  he  ttiighrhtive 
been  overiookai' dn  this  occwdri^i— that^ 
partial  exclusion  from  the  kiii^  'sight 
might  imve*  operated  in  abating  thtf  ardent 
esthnation  in  which  he' wto  'at  present 

hekL  * 

It  may  naturally  be'suppcw^i  that  every 
nerve  was  *  strained  to  effect '  their  purpose 
—every  fetratagera^  that  'terided  thereto, 
without  the  risk  of  uhtoasacihg  the  defor- 
mity  of  their  jeak)us'feeling&;' was  resorted 
to.  The  baron,  ihiiid- deceitful  assump- 
tion bf  extradrdlnary  iavctar  towards' the 
youtig  ktiight,  eatnegtly  prayed  the  king 

to 


to  impose  vfoa  him  4;be  honouraUe  office 
of  defiaiding  soiae  .of  the  royal  castles,^ 
during  his  intended  absence.  *  By  this  in-- 
terested  inteffinrenoe,  however,  De  Xiacy 
only  arrived  more  speedily  at  the  truth  he 
had  antidj^ated' and  dreaded ;  for  Stephen 
promptly  Infovtned  him  of  his  intention 
to  carry  bim  witb>  him;  and  that  he  had 
^ready  given  sir  Rdand  notice  to  prepare 
to  accompany  him  to  Normandy.— ''  To 
more  expelienQ^d  hands^'^-^id  the  kiiig, 
^^  we^ll  teffve  the  defence  >^  our  castles — 
to  those  whose  heads  faave^grown  wiser  as 
their  arms' gww-weaW^  Youths  joined 
to '  such  valour-as*  sir  Roland'^ '  wiU  be  far 
better  employed  in  the  ^  field."  ^  To  enclose 
him-in  w^tdiful  inactivity  wiibin  the 'walk 
of  a  fortress^  would  damp  the  noble  ardour 
of  his  youthAil  spirits  ,  Noy  no,  baron  de 
I>acy,  the  tented  field  k  the  proper  theatca 
for  the  dis|^ky  of  his  prowiess.** 

^'True— tnie»  your  grace/'  replied  De 
Lacy,  biting  his  lips  with  vexation.  ^*  How 
often  do  we^  in  our.  eagerness  to  serve,  over- 

F  4  look 
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look  tbd  troe  means  whereby  our  kindimi 
is  to  be  the  most  easily  accomplished  P 
.  ^*  And  would  sir  .William,  think  ye»  Be 
La<^,  willingly  agree  to  a  separation  fiom 
our  la vourite  ?"  asked  Stephen.  "*Twould 
be  cruelty  to  deprive  him  of  a  cOoipanion 
to  whom  he  appears  so  warmly  attached. 
A  similarity  of  yeai^  and  pursuits  have 
drawn  them  towards  each  other ;  they  iv e 
already  sworn  brothers." 

**  I  have  marked  their  growing  friend- 
ship/* replied  the  specious  De  Lacy,  **and 
the  desire  of  emulation  will  doubtless  ex- 
alt them  both  in  their  honourable  career.'' 

**  The  twain  are  worth  a  barony  :  two 
nobler,  braver  hearts,  never  beat  beneath  a 
shirt  of  mail,**  said  Stephen,  who  was  ever 
enthuaia^tiein  the  praise  of  valour.  "  What 
think  ye,  De  Lacy,  that  sprightly  damisel, 
AviSj  asserted  the  other  day  ?  The  wench 
would  have  it  that  there  exists  a  strong 
sembiahce .  in  the  features  of  sir  Roland 
and  thy  sonT 

«*  Indeed !"  said  De  Lacy,  more   iiite^ 

rested 
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iGBted  with  reflections  on  liis  disappoliit* 
ment  than  the  conversation  of  the  king. 
"**  She  is  a  merry  girl ;  and  when  she  lacks 
sutgects  for  discourse^  invents  them^  mere^' 
ly  to  l^eep  her  tongae  in  practice.** 

^  There  is  no  truth  in't  then  ?" 

**  Less  truth  than  fanoy»  methinks,  your 
grace/'  replied  De  Ijacy ;  and  finding  he 
had  completely  failed  in  his  principal  aim, 
he  quickly  formed  an  excuse  for  condud'* 
ing  the  conference. 

While  this  conversation  was  passing, 
nr  Roland  and  his  ^  sworn  brother^  sir 
William,  were  discoursing  together  upon 
the  projected  expedition. 

**  1  have  selected  a  mdst  comely  hawberk 
from  the  king's  armory,  by  his  grace's 
especial  kindness,**  said  sir  Roland,  *'  as 
&ir  a  suit  of  double  chain  mail  as  ever 
harnessed  knight*' 

**  How  do  I  long  to  see  thee  don  it!** 
oied  sir  William.  *'Ry  the  mass!  we 
shall  be  the  envy  of  our  fraternity.  In 
height  and  might  we  may  compete  with 

7  5  an^ 
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my  kni^t'whoihath  ihe 
ing  his  grace." 

**  Compete !  sajst  tb'wr,  sir  WiBiate  T*' 
emdnmed  sir  Rolaiid  in  badlnagtej  ^t\h  a 
true  coxoQifibieal  s»l*^»  *^  Vfyith  ilow  wlieteib 
the  knight  cmf shew  Asoh^  a  mifseijihir^'welt 
turned  limb'  as  thRl,''  stbeicfaing  oift'-his 
right  leg,  and  slapping  hi^  brawny  tfa^fa ; 
**  there^s  stirength  and'  beauty,  combihed 
with  agitify!  Comp^ef  pshaw^f  tl«ey 
may  stuff  their  chammsr  gambeson^  tiU 
th^  burst  again,  and  maisi  tfa^ir  legs 
lik^'  the  knotted ^  limbs'  of  an^  oak),**  bat 
they  win  never  alitain) that  natural* petfe^S- 
tionr 

At  thtsGoneeit  both  ^tfae  young  knfights 
were  fain  i  to  give  ventto  their  mirth  in  a 
fit  of  laugbten 

'^  By  my  beard  P'  continued  sir^iRdlaiid, 
"  the  which  is  but  yet  in  its'yoiftbj  I  voW 
I  willronly  yield  to  Competition  with  the 
gallant  sir  Willialh  de  Lacy." 

"  Nay,  now,'*  cried^  sirz-WilHatn,  in  an 
expostulatory  tone^  with  all  the  awkw^- 

ness 
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UMS  whidra  man  naturally, fe^s  on  hemg 
flattered  to  bis  face.  j 

'* Spare  tby  speech," interrupted sirRo- 
laod ;  "  I  did  HQt  mean  to  flatten  the^  <vi 
t% sbapet  Thouartnot feiuiiune enough 
for  my  complimentfi. :  "Tis  a^nst  my  na- 
ture to:  offer  myj  incense  at. a  .whiskered 
shrine.  So  help  me,  sir  William,  I  only 
meant  to  probe  thy  vamty— liind  thou 
.hast  a  smattering,  a  small  particle,  by  tb^ 
pleasant. smirk  that  curled  up  the  comerp 
of  tiby  mustachios ." 

"  And  am  I  to  b?  Usmed?"  s^d  s^ 
William;  "  have  I  net  cause  to  be  vain. in 
my  confessed  similitude  to  so  fa^noured  a 
ctnraUet  as  sir  Roland,  the  pride " 

"  Hold  there,  I  prithee,,  sweet  sir  WiU 
liam,  or  I  shaU  reply  ;  that  reply  may  s^ 
vour  of  flattery,  and  we  shall,  willy  nilly, 
begm  to  bandy  about  such  sweet  words, 
that  were  better  spared  for  the  enter- 
tunment  of  our  mistress's  eai«." 

"  Our  mistresses  r  said  sir  William, 
.etnpbfltieDUy;  "  then  am  I  to  eonsidgr 
that 
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that  we  are  boHi  actually  dedared  and  de* 
voted  knights  to  two  certain  dames  ?"* 

*'  Faith  now,  I*m  puzzled  to  answer 
that  simple  query,**  replied  Ar  Roland; 
**  that  is,  I  am  not  positively  assured  that 
we  are  both  in  that  particular  and  most 
enviable  predicament  thou  hast  mentkHi- 

ear 

**  What,  so  gallant  a  knight,  and  no 
mistress,  whose  image  may  cheer  in  peril, 
and  nerve  thine  arm  in  the  mortal  com- 
bat ?"  said  sir  William.  •*  By  St.  Agnes,  a 
knight  had  better  lack  a  buckler  than  a 
mistress !  Hast  thou  never  beheld  an  eye 
whose  beam  was  sunshine  to  thy  soul?  an 
honeyed  lip,  that  wooed  the  kiss  ?  a  gen- 
tle bosom  moved  by  sighs  that  were  sweet- 
er  than  the  breath  of  flowers?" 

*•  I  have  seen  many  gentle  dames.*^ 

**  And  ndne  to  move  thee— to  win  thine 
heart  to  love  ?*• 

"  Why,  truly ,*^  replied  sir  Roland,  he- 

bitatingl}^,  **  my  fency  hath  imaged  forth 

^  mistress  to-min^  eye.    A  mere  dreamy^ 

vision- 


vkionary  being,  pictured  io  the  air«««oine- 
where  twixt  heaven  and  earth  !** 

^*  Hath  nothing  more  substantial  struck 
thee?'*  asked  air  William. 
'«  Nothing.** 

^  What  think'st  thou  of  the  queen'^ 
damsels—- 'Avis  T 

*'  Pretty.*' 

"  Nothing  more." 

^  Witty,  and  fascinating  in  her  man* 
ners.** 

"AndMyrioir 

<'  Beautiful  and  bright" 

^' And  witty?- 

*^  Enough«-but  still  more  good  hu- 
mour and  pleasantry  than  wit*— amiable 
and  even  in  her  temper.  Smilea  are  hw 
weapons — glances  Avis's." 

^  Bight  well  defined  V  exdaimed  sir 
William;  ^  I  give  thee  credit  for  the 
shrewdness  of  thy  observations-— and  thy 
preference  ?* 

«  Nay— I  have  not  the  liberty  to 
choose.'' 

-  Wh«re- 
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"  Wherefore  not?^ 

''  Js  not  the  wittjr  A  vis  t&ine  P*^ 

•«  Wha  told  thee  this  ?" 

**  Her  own  eloquent  eyes. .  ^Tis  cdi^ess- 
ed— and  no  secret.  She  hatb  tOo^  much 
oandonr  to  conceal  -her  partialilyy  ;aiid  per- 
adventure  is  too  proud  of  her^  conquest  to 
wish  the  secret  of  thy  su'bjugaHbh'  to 
slumber  in  her  own  breasti'^ 

''  Then  thou  wast  smitten."  / 

**  No,  by  my  faith,  sir  William,  I  am 
invulnerable  to  her  killing  glance  1 
presently  marked  the  direcUoto  of  hisr  ten- 
derness, and  my  heatt  *  becaibe  /  proof 
against  any  surprise,"  teplied,.>sirrBbland. 

She  is  a  lively  fascindtic^^€tm0ifiel}e,ibQt 
affections:  being  pre-engaged^  rto^my 
fastidious  eye,  she  is  sfaomhof-afiv  .those 
dazzling  ra/ys  with  which  a  lover^s'^^alftial 
iancy  ever  adomsi his  ruling  star. *'    '~ 

*'  Thet^  >thoa  dosi  jK'oftss  no  nvtbey^i^ 

**  None.  And  dost  thou  im^nei^a 
mome&ti  ithafe  I  am -pos^^sdi. -of  sucb' va- 
nity as  to  dare  to  hope  to  supplant  the 

gay 
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gay  md  gsdhmt  sir  William  .deHliiaQ)r;in 
any  lady'sr  heart?  ?  Najii  fVMireoveryvI.d? 
assure  Irbee^' tfaatithoseJUps ^thatihi^vn^oct^P 
smiledion^^otfaer^fhave  loa^^alLM^itchcnry 
for  tc^.  I  must  be^die  first iuid  only. oi» 
in  that' lady'^si^  heart/  in  whose  S3my\)Sb.l 
place  mine  honcmr  and  devote  •  myi  tile/!  <  ' 

"  Theyoutig^  and/ beautiful  Myriolpeiv 
force  may  please.*'  ^     . 

'^  Pkase!  she  most  always:  rchs^mli  I 
hdve  looked  on  her  with  a  pleasure:  inexi* 
pressible,  but  shoiap^ar si  osp^npebi  supef- 
ricir  to  the  humble/  though  fortunate,  sm 
Roland,  that  I  have  not  dared  ^Jto  think 
that  I  m^t  fbelany  othevisenttcnent  than 
thd  most  respeetfiib  admiration^" 

^'  Ha !  ha!  ha !:  A>  very  pretty^  serious 
sort  of  a  confesii^oi".  cried  ilir  WiUi^in  de 
Iidcy/ laughing,  aloud.  '':  Thair  art  giow^ 
ing  doloronr  and  rsentttnenl^^i--^  'certMiiii 
ingn  of  ihe^  influenoe  of  the  tender  ipaa- 
wki.  <  Respectibl  admiration  i  Hr  i  iutl 
haT  ....      

Sir  Roland  looked  confused  at  tlm.  rail- 
lery 
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lery»  whkdi  he  in  vain  endeavoured  to 
parry  with  any  success ;  and  he  now^  for 
the  first  time,  began  seriously  to  r^ect 
that  he  actually  felt  more  than  he  had 
even  confessed  to  himself  for  the  fair  My* 
rioly  and  that  there  was  both  truth  and 
justice  in  the  jocular  remarks  of  sir  Wil- 
&m  de  Lacy.  He  joined  in  the  knigfafs 
hearty  laugh,  but  it  was  feigned — and  he 
adroitly  turned  the  conversation  to  a  dif- 
ferent topic.  Their  arms  and  horses,  and 
the  busy  preparations  for  the  expedition, 
offered  an  extensive  field  for  obsecvatioD 
iind  comment 

*'  I  will  match  my  black  destrier,  for 
bone,  figure,  and  blood,  with  any  animal 
in  the  field,"  said  sir  William. 

^'  I  deny  not  his  strength  or  his  beauty,* 
replied  sir  Roland ;  **  nevertheless  I  shsU 
jiot  fear  any  detracting  comparison  by 
bringing  my  roan  stallion  beside  him. 
Such  a  breast  for  a  poUrinal'^with  a  glos- 
sy neck,  arched  like  a  rainbow,  and  adorn- 
ed with  a  flowing  mane,  that  'twould,  be 

sin 
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sin  to  conceal  beneath  the  best  criniire 
that  ever  annourer  tunied  from  his  anviL^ 

•'  Hold !  hold  r  cried  sir  William,  ^  or 
thy  fond  praises  of  thy  courser  will  make 
me  look  on  mine  with  comparative  con- 
tempt  Thou  speakest  partially-^I  must 
see  this  wonderful  quadruped,  that  is  to 
have  the  honour  of  being  bestrode  by  such 
a  doughty  knight.  Prithee,  how  much 
didst  thou  draw  for  him?  Such  a  rare 
beast  must  have  doubtless  cost  a  rare 
price  r 

''  Some  forty  shillings,'*  said  sir  Roland, 
with  an  air  of  indifference,  that  bespoke 
his  contempt  for  the  eicpenditure  of  what 
in  those  days  was  considered  an  extrava* 
gant  sum. 

**  By  the  mass,  a  rare  cost  1"  cried  sir 
William. 

^  And,  by  the  mass,  a  rare  beasts  re* 
sponded  sir  Roland.  ^  I  would  rather 
have  the  steed  than  the  money.  His 
flank  is  worthy  to  be  pressed  by  any 
pnnce*s  thigh  in  Christendom." 

''Good 


**  Gaodljord^  I  shiAiBot  ^leak  in  peace 
tUlI.bebold  thfe  ^eltc^ttUeiidestser b  I 
pcaj  thee^giQod  si^  RpkbisU  ^firhen.  4id' he 
atriTePf  - 

"  Earl)r.1;fairiiiorD,''v. 

"  Bid  thy:flqiiireJe0A:hinibrth.'* 

'•  By  my  .trojtbi*'  excMo^.m^iUJiu^ 
dapping  biatbigb^y^f  tfa'$t  laumUoa^  of  a 
illQi9tJix)poMwt'piii6um9t49^^  B^togj^l 
so  yoHi^  fL  knightt  J  hav^?^cQrc^j^.|>e- 
tbiHPght  fUj^  of  a  :i;qaij39  y^ti  (but  I'il  have 
one  anon— a  i:are  fellow !  that  is,  if  de^lji/ 

hath;iiol  i!ut.£iboi;t  J»uiim»i#iriear@pr^  ^ 

he  <wat  ilok  £beoa9idd;i>{fll^k  frQtn  dan^6^ 
being  ii  .rigbftidieYiei^hafit^.at  jtb&^fMDO]>ft' 
bladfH-mnil.win  hii»HkO)iny/iServfee«-r-*'' 

**  Thou'lt  have  the  best  man  az^  j^he 
bestibep^t  anM^ig  tis/3  sai4  sir  WJHiam, 
heartily  enjoying  sir  Roland's  enthusiastic 
prmse  c£;bisnnei\¥}y-pw^ased  hojrse^  and 
his^  intend^  squire.  . 
:  ''Nay,  thine  eyissr^itU  do:mefjastijee^^ 
r^ed  sirRolaiad.' 

**  Prithee, -now  tell  me/'sldd  »ir  WiJ. 

liam, 
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li4i»/  '^  is  itiilittfdaik,  wjUUboking  beitig^r 

sucerheiliatii  every  bodily  .reoMsmenda* 
tion  forraehfunoffie^  and£ddity  eoou§^ 
for  a  doaen  squires;  but  -inaimnd is  go- 
veraed  by  th^  choices  mfi  die  mooo;  he 
would  be  wantia^  when  he  was  most  want- 
ed. N<v  no,  i  the  vearl  my  memory ^  points 
athath  a.mefffythumofirfnthat  wiU  faeaa 
pkasani'ia  afdreiA;y{maidi,;as>a  tvndebtin 
a  desart:  imt  an  thou  wilt/ we'H  seek  4nm 
in  company;  he  sarves  in  the  ranks jofiM^ 
Bq^insld  de  l^vffs^  an  JL  misiake  ooit* 

^  Wfaaiis.atjLpresent  scjonniiiigin.tfae 
mtj  of  London?"  said;dr  WiHianL 

**  The  same.** 

'*  And  the  lady  MyrioFs  fiither." 

"^  Hah!  say'st  thou  sor 

<<  I  do  assure  thee,** 

'*  I  knew  it  not — I  am  astounded*— She 
the  daughter  of  that  valiant  chief?  It 
glads  my  heart  to  see  so  fiur  a  fruit  from 
such  a  noble  stock.  I  shall  have  little 
trouble  then,  I  ween,  in  the  accomplish- 
ment 


hietit  of  my  wishes.  TU  sue  him  to  yield 
me  the  service  of  that  carl  I  marked*" 

**  Bear  with  thee  some  token  from  his 
fair  daughter,  whom  he  loves  dearer  than 
his  life,''  said  sir  William,  ^  and  thy  cause 
is  won.    Shall  I  intercede  ?" 

**  Gramercy !  and  a  thousand  victories 
to  thee,  sir  knight!  But  I  would  fain 
prefer  mine  own  suit  If  she  deny  me,  I 
vow  'twill  be  with  a  smile,  and  that  smile 
were  worth  the  winning,  even  at  :the  cost 
ofadeniaL^ 

"**  Onward  then,  and  success  attend  thee 
«-*thou  to  the  dame,  and  I  to  thy  incom* 
parable  steed!  What  ho!  Gerard!  Va^^ 
lance!  Dubois!'' 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


^*  Whither  goest  thou.  Perky n  ?  Thou'rt 
running  all  ways,  like  ivy  round  an  oak 
trunk,  to-day,**  said  Ralphe, 

**  'Deed  am  I,**  replied  Perkyn,  in  tus 
w<mted  tone  of  ill  humour. 

••  And  what  bear'st  thou  ?" 

*'  A  hrace  of  fiit  pullets." 

^'  For  fat  fiither  Dominic,  I  ween  ?"* 

•*  Ay.**  '    » 

''  For  which  thou'lt  get  a  henedicite* 
Much  good  may  it  do  thee,  ooz  !^ 

^*  William  Brisset  might  find  a  better 
market  for  his  pence  and  his  pullets  too, 
than  sending  them  thither.  Milk  to  ^ 
cow  is  no  favour.'' 

'*  Thou  ungracious  varlet !"  cried  Ralphe, 
«<  darest  thou  murmur  at  thine  uncle's 
beneficence?    Is  not  father  Dominic  (a 

proper 
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proper  example  of  the  excellence  of  mo- 
nastic mortification !)  his  confessor  ?  An 
Brisset  do  give  him  pullets,  Dominic 
stuffs  him  with  ^grace  and  piety  in  return. 
What  is  the  fatness  of  the  land  balanced 
against  the  orisons  of  such  holy  men, 
the  odour  of  whose  sanctity  is  incense  to 
one^s  nostrils  ?•* 

**  I  would  that  his  sanctity  had  power 
to  sVreeteti  Brisset^  bumour.-  For  my 
part,  methinks*  be"  only  infects  bim  Vntb 
ill-temper;  hebuffs  afidCQffimewitbbut 
ceasing/'  '  • 

*^  Heaven  meiii  bini^  ened  Ralphe; 
^^time  and  trouble  crack  many  a  Inrittle 
temper.'* 

'*  I  shall:  have  to  wait  half  a  ^ass  for 
fhe  boat ;  a  fine  time  for  the  ferrys,  since 
the  bridge-  was*  biirfat*,  ^though,  I  dare 
be'  sworn,  the  monks  of  Thorney*  have 
not  so  many  guests  as  heretofore." 

"  So  muqh  the  better  for  tiieto,**  replied 

'    Ralphe. 

*  A  moaasterjr  oo  the  Surrey  side  of  the  Thames. 
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Balphe.  ^*  Those  oft  this  tiide  the  river 
that  would  beg,  cannot  approach  their 
^Mtiitable  hand^  While  those  that  give, 
have  ^therewithal  to  ebabl^  them  to  reach 
their  i-6ceiVihg  hoods.** 

"  Umphr  cried  Perkyn.  '*  Yonder 
eomeii  Brisset;  I  must  needs  depart" 
Attd  he  strode  hazily  away. 

**  Now  for  a  grave  discourse,"  solilo« 
qvSzedt  H^lphe.  "By  the  Lbrd;  'tis  a 
btessiiig  to  escape  from  nuncle  and  cdaJ  for 
a  day  together !  One  is  as  ^solemn  ais  a 
ehuriih  bell,  and  f  other  as  sour  as  butter- 
milk iti  July.  I  am  j^aWl^d  td  deatti  by 
one,  and  {^t^atihed  into  purgatory  by  the 
other.  I  ^ould  ^ve  an  honest  pint  of 
mead'  to  avoid  this  meeting; '  but  one 
might  as  well  attempt  to  run  from  one's 
shadow  as  from  Brisset.  So  here  T  must 
needs  stand  till  his  long  legs  bring  him  to 
me.    Mirth,  lie  still  and  slumber!    Let 

• 

every  merry  thought  that  is  wontto  tickle 
me  die  unborn.    An  a  single  sthirk  curl 

U' 
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up  the  cwners   of  my  mouth,  that's  a 
drabbing.'' 

So,  smoothing  his  laughing  fiioe  to  so* 
briety,  he  rested  in  a  musing  attitude 
against  the  trunk  of  an  elm,  under  which 
he  was  standing.  The  spot  where  he 
had  accidentally  fallen  in  with  his  oousin 
was  just  without  Aldgate,  where,  being  a 
pleasant  sunshiny  day,  he  had  strolled 
irom  the  narrow  dirty  streets  of  the  ci^, 
to  enjoy  the  freshness  of  the  air  without 
the  walls,  A  few  hundred  paces  beyond 
the  gate,  were  fields  and  trees,  growing  m 
all  that  rural  beauty  which  is  now  only  to 
be  found  at  some  miles  distant  from  the 
present  widely-extended  metropolis. 

^  Good  morrow,  uncle,"  said  Ralphe,  as 
William  Brisset  drew  nigh. 

**  'Tis  the  last  morrow,  thank  Heaven  f 
said  the  old  warrior,  *'  that  we  shall  see  in 
this  unclean  city  for  a  time.  We  return 
t04)ight.'' 

'VSo  soon!"  cried  Ralphe,  astonished  at 
this  unexpected  intdfi|ence,  and  lotl*!^ 

quit 
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quit  a  place  where  he  had  passed  his  days 
so  merrily. 

•*  Sir  Reginald  de  Travers  hath  no 
longer  occasion  for  our  services ;  we  may 
sheathe  our  swords,  and  till  the  fields 
again.  My  spirit  hath  groaned  long 
enough  under^  the  oppressive  idleness  in 
which  we  have  lived  since  our  sojourn- 
ment hither." 

"  rfaith,  good  mine  uncle,  I  have  not 
found  the  time  hang  so  heavily  on  my 
bands.** 

•*  Doubtless  not,  Ralphe ;  thou'rt  young, 
and  thy  heart  is  led  away  by  the  pleasures 
of  this  great  city ;  thine  inexperienced 
eyes  cannot  discern  the  deformed  features 
of  vice  beneath  the  gaudy  colours  in  which 
it  is  tricked  out.  For  my  part,  I  see 
nought  here  but  drunkenness  and  de- 
bauchery. Every  evil  is  disguised  and 
miscalled;  bawdry  is  named  wit;  licen- 
tiousness,  gallantry ;  debosherie  and  noisy 
night-revels,  pleasiure.  The  example  of 
1**»old  and  depifved  excuseth  wicko' 

VOL.  II.  a  T 
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neis  to  the  young,  and  they  ftll  into  error 
even  with  their  eyes  open ;  arid  their 
better  reason  is  silenced  by  the  blindness 
of  their  inclihtiti6ns  !** 

I've  marked  all  this/'  replied  Ralphe- 

I  have  pondered  on  "the  daily  increase  of 
immorality,  and  'h^ii^e  bethdugHt  me  that 
the  firm  e'xanijple  of  ^  ^w  good  men 
might  much  amend  the  condition  thereof. 
But  the  virtiibus  fly  from  the  spotted 
taint  of  vice  in  terror,  and  thereby  leave 
their  brethren  to  sink  deeper  and  d^per 
into  the  slougli  whierein  their  passions 
have  cast  them !" 

William  Brisset  groaned  in  spirit,  and 
cast  up  his  eyes  to  heaven.  But  the 
preachment  of  honest  Ralphe,^ho  would 
gladly  have  prevailed  upbh  his  pious  tinde 
to  prolong  his  stay,  for  the  good  purposes 
quoted,  failed  in  its- aim. 

"  To  tarry  here  \irouId  be  Courting  dan- 
ger," said  William  Brisset ;  "  the  wicked 
'would  only  meet  our  kind  remonstrances 
with  mockery.     *Tis  s^fer  to  fly  the  danger 

than 


than  endeavour  fto  overcome  it.  Sphere- 
fore  prepare ;  we  return .  homewards  to- 
night, there  to  labour  in  our  voQation,  till 
the  troubles  of  the  land  shall  again  de- 
mand our  services." 

As  be  concluded  speaking,  thp  clatter 
of  approaching  horsemen  -  drew  their  at- 
tention, and  looking  out,  they  obsex:ved 
two  cavaliers  within  bow-shot  of  tbem» 
j(naking  for  .the-  city. 

**  There  come  two  rays  of  rpyidty," 
said  Ralphe ;  ^'  I  know  by  their  gear  and 
trappings  they  are  kiqg's  knights.  There's 
cattle!  How  their  sleek  glossy  skins 
shine  in  the  sun !" 

"  They  have  truly  a  noble  bearing,  be 
they  king's  knights  or  no  knights,'''  re- 
plied the  old  warrior,  whose  heart  was 
ever  warmed  by  martial  pomp. 

''  That  roan  for  me,"  said  Ralphe;  **  he 
seems  so  proud  of  his  rider,  and  bears 
himself  as  if  he  knew  his  strength  and 
beauty." 

G  2  •*  Doff 
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"  Doff  thy  cap»  Ralphe,  as  they  pass  us 
--^respect  is  due  to  bravery,** 

"  The  more  espedally  when  it  boasts 
of  the  additional  grace  of  royal  favour,' 
added  Ralphe,  rightly  appreciating  bis 
uncle's  respect ;  ''  the  king's  horse  is  as 
good  as  a  gentle.-  I  know  on  which  side 
the  sun  shines  as  well  as  any  he  that  weais 
a  beard." 

The  horsemen  rode  up.  —  **  Are  the 
streets  fit  for  a  horse's  hoof,  goodman- 
will  they  bear  ?  I  wish  not  my  steed  to 
be  booted  with  mud,"  said  sir  William 
de  Lacy,  addressing  William  Brisset: 
and  curious  as  the  young  knigbfs 
query  may  seem,  it  is  actually  a  fact,  that 
the  narrow  streets  of  London,  being  un- 
paved,  were  in  a  sorry  condition  for  the 
progress  of  horse  or  carriage.  A  heavy 
rain  rendered  them  almost  impassable,  and 
there  being  then  no  sewers  to  carry  off 
the  impurities,  they  were  unceremoniously 
thrown  into  the  streets,  which  combined 
with  the  decayed  vegetables  and  the  dirty 

rusbeSi 
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rushes,  whibh  were  then  used  in  the 
house,  for  covering  the  briek  floors,  form. 
.  "together  the  most  disagreeable  ways 
m  all  seasons,  and  in  hot  weather  evolved 
an  effluvium  which  wa.  any  thing  but  sa- 
voiy  or  salubrious. 

"The  sun  hath  done  much  for  them, 
«r  knight."  replied  Briaset,  bowing  lowly, 

and  though  they  be  not  so  fair  as  this 
o^.  ™^  '""'*  *''«°  ™  ""^ll™' 

naid^rT '"  "T.  ""^^  dwells  sir  Regi- 

^m  "^T  ''^^  «^  Boland,Tho 
aeeon>pa„,edihe  young  rteLa,^ 

if  St  „r      ^'^Shtway  lead  thj  thither, 

:'4^^.^a.s;^■'^^"»f^-.p-■ 

and  vassala."  '^e  are  hw  servitors 

"  By  the  mass  •**»-.!. 
turning  to  his  comi  """d  sirKoland, 
to  Balphe,  «  thU  -  '*'"°"'  ""i  pointing 
■eeking-a  luckv  ok  ""*  "^  "'sht  In. 

•an   there  be   I.,  i 
plied  Ealphe,   ~  th        '   "'  ''"'S'"'' 
*tie  same  must  pf 
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be  all  to  my  vantage,  seeing  tliat  I  am  in 
a  condition  rather  to  receive  than  bestow 
good.'* 

William' Brisset  twitched  his  glib' ne- 
phew's doublet;  but  he  was  not  to  be  re- 
strained. He  had  discretion  enough,  to 
know  when  his  wit  was  well  or  ilUtimed; 
and  \\e  read  more  encouragement  than 
displeasure  in  the  fair-fevouced  oounte- 
nencea  of  the  young  knights. — -^  I  piay 
thee,  sir  knight,**  continued  he,  ^'sotwf 
me  this  query,  if  it  be  not  considered  an 
impertinence — how  didst  thoii-  mark  me  ?*" 

**  I  met  thee  at  Exeter.** 

^  Good  kck !  and  is  it  a.  possibility^  thy 
oourteoBS  eye  could  have  distiomi^ed  so 
humble  a  carl  among  so^  many?  every 
ram  hath  a  tail  and  a  fleece.** 

'*  Ay,  true,  but  T;was  thy  bSeatifig  I 
marked,**  replied  sir  Roland,  contin>inng 
the  same  odd  figure  of  speech,  and  laugh- 
ing. 

^  Bleating  thou  mayst  truly  eall  it,  sir 
kniglbt,**  interposed  William  Brisset ;  ^  I 

trust 
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trust  }re  will  not  tak^  offence  at  his  free- 
dppi." 

"  None,  none,  gopdiiun>**  replied  sir 
William,  stappg,  at  his  lank  figure  and 
lugubrious  countenance ;  "  leave  the  youth 
witth.  us,  and  go,  thou  to  sir  Reginald 
de  Travers,  and  inform  him  that  sir  VNfil* 
litffp.  de  L^cy  and,  sir  Rolai^d  will  fortli- 
viith,  h^ye  thjC  hoppur  of  embradog  tum."' 
Willianj  Brisset  bowed>  and  .^ving 
art  expressive  look  to  his  thoughtless  ne- 
phew, to  warn  bitn  to  conduct  Ijiipself 
with  propjCr  respect,  departed  on  his  ■  er- 
rand. 

•'  Who  ia  that  melanchoHy  roan  ?"  a^.ed 
sir  Roland.  Ipokipg  after  him  as.  ^e  strode 
over  the  ground  at  his  usual  rapid  rate. 
"■  Sir  kBight,  that  is  quncle." 
"  Wt**?.  <^^  li^ve  t^ip.ught  he  was  of 
thy  k^n?"  said,  sic  William;  "I  would 
wage  my  digger  he  hath  not  a  spice  of 
mirth  in  him." 

"  He  hath  s  g^?o4  he^"  tepUe^  Ralphe, 
"  though  in  truth  be  it  spoke    ^  *"*•"• 
04 
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never  caught  a  smile  iUununating  Che  fur- 
rows of  his  face.  He  is  brave^  but  as 
cold  as  December  when  be  is  not  fighting. 
But  he  hath  trained  me  up,  and  I  owe 
him  much.'' 

''  Thou  canst  be  grateful  then  ?**  sidd 
sir  Roland* 

'*  If  the  favour  be  given  in  good  wilii 
I  think  on  the  donor — if  it  be  bestow 
in  the  pride  of  patronage,  ^tis  enough 
bear  the  favour,  without  the  rememb: 
of  the  patron.** 

"  Would'st  though  quit  his  service  ?* 

''  An'  I  could  better  my  condition^  4 
would  not  object  to  be  rid  of  me."  ^  ^ 

'*  Would'st  thou  serve  me?  I  i 
squire." 

"  Twould.  like    me    much,"    i 
Ralphe,  his  honest  countenance  br^ 
ing  with  joy  at  the  proposal;  "  I  wod.^^ 
serve  thee  right  faithfully,  with  heart  i|.^ 
hand.    A  good  knight  maketh  a  g« 
squire.    Like  a  smooth  lake,  whic^ 

flech   ^ 
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flecteth  the  heavens,  I  take  the  hue  and 
complexion  of  those  above  me." 

"  Art  thou  honest  in  principle  as  frank 
in  speech?" 

*'  I  have  never  been  tempted — God  wot 
whether  it  be  my  upright  inclination  or 
want  of  opportunity.  I  do  believe  I'm 
trustworthy ;  but  trust  and  try  me,  and 
should  temptation  urge  me  to  rebel,  hang 
me  up  for  a  scarecrow  to  villainy,  and  l(!t 
my  carcase  be  a  moral  mark  for  the  warn- 
ing of  all  squires  of  low  or  high  degree. 
My  heart  is  with  the^  sir  knight." 
"  Thou  speak'st  fwr,"  said  sir  Roland. 
"  Fair  promises  are  as  bright  and  as 
unstable  as  sunbeams.  Actions  speak 
better  than  the  smoothest  tongue,"  said 
Halpbe;  and  he  led  the  way,  walking  be- 
side the  two  cavaliers. 

As  they  passed  through  the  gates,  they  . 
encountered  a  proud  austere  knight^  of 
portly  size,  mounted  on  a  grey  charger, 
coming  forth  from  the  city.  He  returtied 
their  courteous  salutation ;  but  the  very  • 
-—.  G  5  low. 
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low,  humble  obeisance  of  honest  Balplie 
only  met  with  a  sppercilioiis  toss  of  supe- 
riority. 

**  In  verity,"  quoth  Ralpbe,  ••  yonder 
is  a  great  man  (in  bulk !)  one  who  thinks 
a  vast  deal  (of  himself) ;  and  there  is  not 
a  citizen  that  does  not  regard  him  (with 
contempt)." 

"  A  rare  character,"  said  sir  William; 
^  and  yet  thou  didst  bend  most  hypocriti- 
cally low  before  him ;  wherefore  this  ?" 

•*  Thy  pardon,  sir  knight,**  replied 
Ralphe ;  ^  I  bent  to  hide  the  irresistible 
smile  that  naturally  tickles  me  virhen  I 
come  in  contact  with  that  hurley  knight 
Moreover,  we  can  never  stoop  too  low  to 
these  men,  who  stand  so  high  in  their 
own  opinion ;  iq  proportion  a$  we  deaoend, 
do  they  appear  to  be  exalted  in  their  own 
estimation  ;  and  the  less  there  is  of  thee, 
the  more  they  love  thee;  for  these  up- 
starts detight  to  look  down  upon  every 
body-" 

Discoursing  in  this  manner,  they  spee- 
dily 
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dily  arrived  at  the  residence  of  sir  Regi- 
nald de  Travers,  with  whom  sir  Roland 
felt  an  earnest  desire  to  become  acquaint- 
ed ;  he  had  heard  much  of  the  bluff  old 
knight,  and  was  already  greatly  prejudiced 
in  his  favour.  The  almost  indefinable  senti- 
ments he  respectfully  entertained  for  the  fair 
daughter  of  sir  Reginald,  served  not  a  lit- 
tle to  enhance  the  worth  of  the  father  in 
his  estimation,  and  he  looked  forward  to 
the  interview  with  interest,  anticipating 
much  pleasure* 

The  name  of  De  Lacy  was  alone  a  suf- 
fident  introduction  to  sir  Reginald  de 
Travers ;  for,  ignorant  of  the  political  in- 
trigues of  the  father  and  son,  he  only  es- 
teemed them  for  their  martial  virtues; 
and  the  courage  both  of  Hubert  and  $ir 
William  unquestionably  merited  the  meed 
of  universs^  praise  they  received,  both 
from  sovereign  and  subject. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 
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The  residence  of  sir  Reginald  de  Travers 
was  situate  at  the  northern  extremity  of 
the  cityj  near  Aldersgate.  From  the 
narrow  street^  two .  large  oaken  gates 
opened  into  a  court  of  some  fifty  feet 
square,  in  the  centre  of  which  a  fountain, 
or  Jet  d'eaUf  threw  up  its  small  gushing 
stream,  and  fell,  pattering  and  sparkling,, 
over  the  figure  of  the  sea-god,  whose 
breath  seemed  to  impel  the  inexhaustible 
waters. 

The  building  was  a  quadrangle,  formed 
by  a  colonnade  of  rude  columns,  support- 
ing a  wide  gallery,  leading  to  the  differ- 
ent apailments  of  the  mansion.  To  the 
banqueting-hall  one  whole  division  was 
exclusively  allotted;  and  at  the  ^oor  of 
this  noble  room,  which  faced  the  princi- 
pal 
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pal  gates,  appeared  sir  Ke^nald  de  Tra- 
vers,  to  receive  his  guests  with  all  due 
honour.  Four  valets,  wearing  the  knight's 
livery,  held  the  young  warriors'  stirrups, 
and  assisted  them  in  dismounting. 

Sir  Reginald  embraced  the  knights, 
and  led  them  into  the  hall,  where  they 
found  the  hospitable  board  covered  for 
their  entertainment;  mead,  malvoisie, 
dairy,  and  the  choicest  wines  then  in 
vogue,  were  handed  to  his  guests  in  em- 
bossed wine-cups. 

In  the  mean  time,  sir  Roland  took  an 
opportunity  of  entering  upon  the  purport 
of  his  irisit,  presenting  a  small  ring,  which 
Myriol  had  bidden  him  deliver,  as  a  token 
of  her  love,  to  her  fond  father;  but  sir 
Roland  had  already  so  well  ingratiated 
himself  in  the  good  opinion  of  the  old 
knight,  by  his  frank,  ingenuous  manners, 
that  he  needed  not  the  powerful  influence' 
of  the  fair  Myriol  to  gmn  the  acquiescence 
of  sir  Reginald,  who,  without  hesits 
granted  him  his  request  in  such  com' 
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terqis,  tbat  he  qiade  the  recqpttion  of  kis 
vassal  appeal*  lather  as  aa  ohtig^tV>n  re- 
geiyed  by  him,  thai;i  conferred  oq  sir  Ilo- 

lapd- 

In  the  course  of  the  day,  9^any  other 
knights  joined  the  trio,  aod  by  the  com- 
ing of  evening,  formed  a  most  jocund 
party,  none  enjoying  ipore  heartily  than 
sir  Reginald  th^  wit  an4  yiv^pity  of  sir 
Roland,  who  shone  f^rth  the  p^residing 
spirit,  the  brilliapt  jewel,  of  the  convivial 
circle. 

Time  flpw  swiftly  in  the  enjoyuient  of 
festivity ;  the  shades  of  night  had  plosed 
upon  one  h«J[f  the  WPfW*  and  the  moon 
had  arisen,  in  a|l  her  brigbtness  aijd  glory, 
er^  the  young  knights  tlipught  of  quitting 
the  hospitable  board.  Sir  Reginald  re- 
luctantly bade  farewell  to  sir  Roland, 
whom  ■  he  woijjid  fain  hav^  detained  for  a 
^^y  or  two^  had  npt  his  services  bepn  so 
peremptPrily  demande4  by  the  king^  who 
was  .ei^p^ted  so  shortly  \q  deparf^  for 
Normandy ;  but  he  gave  him  a  ippst  flat- 
tering 
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tciing  invitation  to  revist  him  on  tas  re- 
turn frona  abroad*  sbould  the  ikte  of  war 
decree  that  he  should  escape  from  it^  many 
perils  unscathed. 

Accompanied  hy  the  elated  Halphe,  on 
ibot,  the  yoong  knights  set  forth  from  the 
city,  both  equally  gratified  with  the  events 
of  the  day,  and  exceedingly  merry  from 
the  exhilarating  effects  of  the  generous 
wine  they  had  quaffed,  Ralphe  trotted 
on  beside  his  new  master,  pondering  on 
the  happy  change  in  his  fortunes,  and 
turning  over  in  his  mind  the  sage  advice 
of  the  valiant  and  very  pious  William 
Brisset,  his,  loving  uncle,  who  had  taken 
vast  pains  in  endeavouring  to  inculcate 
the  most  moral  and  methodical  principles, 
in  a  long  conversation  with  his  gay  ne- 
phew, which  lecture  endured  almost  from 
the  coming  to  the  going  of  the  knights ; 
and  although  the  jopose  varlet  had  paid 
but  very  little  attention  to  the  grave  maX'* 
ims  of  Brisset,  he  averred  that  the  axioms 
quoted  were  of  si'  that  the  re- 

nembrance 
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membrance  and  practice  of  one-twentieth 
part  of  them  would  render  him  a  most 
moral  and  exemplary  character.  His  me- 
ditations were  but  seldom  interrupted  by 
the  knight^  whose  mirthful  sallies  gra- 
dually subsided  to  a  calm  and  profound 
reverie.  Sir  Roland  alone  broke  the  si- 
lence at  intervals,  by  some  remark  upon 
the  courtesy  and  good-humour  of  their 
host,  or  some  trivial  interrogation  directed 
to  his  new  squire,  whose  replies  were  al- 
ways as  witty  and  pointed  as  they  were 
ready. 

After  much  delay  and  difficulty,  they 
obtained  a  ferry;  for  it  was  past  ten 
o'clock,  and  a  most  unusual  hour  for  any 
soul  to  be  stirring  abroad.  It  was  near 
twelve  however  before  they  came  within 
sight  of  the  castle  where  the  king  was 
then  sojourning.  The  moon  shone  bright 
on  its  castellated  towers,  as  they  arose 
from  among  the  dark  trees  which  cluster- 
ed thickly  around. 

"  Another  mile,  and  we  shall  have  com- 
pleted 


Sm  BOLAND.  137 

pleted  our  task,"  remarked  sir  Koland ; 
and  pointing  to  the  distant  castle,  added 
— "  How  majestically  those  towers  rear 
their  white  crowns  above  the  trees !  they 
look  like  the  foam  on  the  dark  green 
waves  of  the  ocean." 

**  And  Uke  those  waves,  what  treasures. 
what  predous  pearls,  lie  sleeping  beneath 
them !"  replied  sir  William,  sighing. 

Sir  Holand  faintly  echoed  the  sigh ;  and 
at  the  same  time  stooping  to  pat  his  hors^ 
a  loud  cry  from  sir  William  thrilled  in  his 
ears;  and  turning  quickly  round,  he  be- 
held the  young  knight  falling  irom  his 
steed.  Ralphe  flew  to  his  assistance,  and 
caught  him  in  his  arms,  while  sir  Roland 
as  quickly  dismounted  to  learn  the  cause 
of  his  sudden  outcry. 

"  Treachery !"  said  sir  William,  gasping 
with  pain;  "some  hidden  hand  hath  strick-' 
en  me  with  a  bolt !  Avenge  me,  sir  kntght, 
for  the  love  of  Heaven  !  Let  not  my  foe 
escape.  Yonder,  from  the  left,  it  came— 
fly,  quickly!  Mnrevenged,  my 

spirit 
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spirit  wi))  noj;  i^t  X^et  m^^sQe  the  blood 
of  mine  enemy'  Q(>W9  ao,d  I  ((ace  ng%,  if  his 
\Aovr.  be  n^prtal !" 

Without  delay,  l^^iqg  th^  woi^ided 
koight  upon  the  road,  side,  sic  ll^laiid  and 
Ralphe  drew  their  swords  ai^sAi i^}c  i^to 
the  woodf.  in  the  ^irecti^  fi;^qi  wiyenee 
the  bolt  was  shot,  with  tjbie  &i^  ir^i^lfition 
of  beatipg  thp  bi^hes  ^r  t^^  offff^afdAy  a^ 
sassin.  They  sepgi^at^^  m^Fipfi  sp  a^  to 
fojcm  ai  Qffcuifc  prpposw*  t^  ?p(eet,  ^aiii  a^ 
sgnie  d^twice. 

Sir  Ijlolai^d  hadi  nolf  prwe?4fd  f^^  whaa 
IWpbe  hq^st  eageily  tljiongh  tJUe  tfo^^fi^ 
bijshea,^  wd  joined  hMP. 

"  This  way,  911?  knight,  '^'hc^  li^rtl/?^ 
carl  i^  sfffe;'  said  the  «mi^  "  fi>F.  i  VQW 
by  St.  Anthony,  I  saw  hinj,  ^^HggU^g  in 
th^  clutche/i  of  th^  ^y^f  or  one.  pf  his 
iWB*^" 

'^  Lef  4  9^  •^''  <^^^  ^^  ^ol{^ ;:  ^d  in- 
stantly pwetr«ting  i)^  tlpic^  W;9»cU,  the 
SQuif  e  l^d  his  mastiec  tq-  th^  sppt  whei^  he 
averred  be  1m^  ^een  the  m^n. 
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Heie,  at  the  bottom  of  a  sharp  accliviity, 
thickly  wooded,  they^  dis£iiiedy  observed 
the  %ures  of  two  men  in  the  moonlight : 
the  one  was  e^idendy  struggling  beneath 
the  gripe  of  the  other. 

^  By  my  soul!  it: was  birt.a  bicdrbi^  I' 
shot;  my  aim  was.  a  pactridge^"*  said  the 
one  estpostulating. 

^Art  tbou  gifted  withi  the  eueestofiapt 
owl,  that  thou  canst  mark  thy  piiey  at. 
night?  Do  partridges  fly  ffiom  timr; 
oover  when  tibe  sun  is  below  tfae  hiBa  9^ 
Thou'rt  a  liar !  a  snake  in  tdae  grass !)  The 
trampling  of  booses  was  io.  mine  cars.wiien 
thy  quarrel  *  was.  shot.*' 

**^  Tia  he/'  eried  sir  Rfiteid^  luaEung 
forward.  ^  Held  him  fiist  and  firot^  X 
puay  you ;  he  hath  stridoea  a  noble  knight ! 
Ah!  what^  Genrase  T'  exdaimed  tbeknighik 
reoc^nising  his  old  acqindntonce^the  Btoek: 
Boy.  ^  Hast  diou  caugbt  the  ygqper?  By 
the  mass !  but  he  ahaU  pay  dmdy  fir  h^ 

*  Quarrel,  a  bolt  fi^lihc  cr9W*V)w* 
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shot    Ralphe,  take  thy  ^rdle,  and   se- 
curely bind  the  knave.'' 

All  hope  of  effecting  an  escape  was  vain, 
and  terror  appeared  completely  to  over- 
come the  guilty  wretch,  whose  trembling 
limbs  were  quickly  bound ;  and  Grervase 
taking  him  on  his  brawny  shoulders,  with- 
out the  least  assistance  from  knight  or 
square^  carried  off  his  prisoner  in  triumph, 
leading  them  by  a  drcuitous  path,  with 
which  he  appeared  well  acquainted,  to  the 
road  again,  near  to  the  spot  where  they 
had  left  sir  William. 

The  knight  was  sitting  up,  and  they 
found  him,  to  their  unfeigned  pleasure, 
much  recovered  from  the  shock  of  tiie 
sudden  blow.  The  quarrel,  or  square- 
headed  bolt,  had  stricken  him  on  the  left 
shoulder,  and  by  its  amazing  force,  dented 
in  the  steel  pouMron,  or  shouIder..pieoe, 
causing  him  much  pain;  for  although  it 
did  not  draw  blood,  it  had  braised  him 
sorely. 

**  How  fare  thee,  sir  William?"  de- 
manded 
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manded  sir  Roland,  running  eagerly  to- 
wards him. 

''  Better — ^far  better.  Hast  thou  suc- 
ceeded ?"  added  he,  anxiously. 

**  We  have — they  are  even  now  com- 
ing hither.  The  varlet  is  well  bound  and 
guarded— I  defy  him  to  escape.  The  Hack 
Boy ^ 

*•  I  liked  not  that  wild  idiot/'  quickly 
interrupted  sir  William ;  ^'  I  did  fear  me 
there  was  more  of  evil  than  good  in  him !" 

"  Nay,  nay,  judge  not  too  hastily," 
replied  sir  Roland,  rather  chagrined  at  the 
knight's  ungrounded  and  ungenerous  pre- 
judices against  his  favourite.  **  He  is  not 
thine  enemy-^'twas  not  his  honest  hand 
that  levelled  the  blow— he  did  secure  the 
vile  perpetrator  of  this  dark  deed.  See ! 
he  brings  him  hither !" 

Sir  William  was  silent,  and  without 
offering  further  comment  or  observation, 
he  tacitly  yielded  to  the  directions  and 
arrangements  of  his  friend. 

Sir  Roland  having  ordered  them  to 

place 
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place  the  culprit  across  his  roan»  assisted 
sir  William  to  remount  his  destrier,  and 
then  proceeded  with  all  expedition  to- 
wards the  castle,  Gervase  keeping  strict 
watch  over  his  charge,  who  for  better  se- 
curity preceded  the  knights.  Sir  Bx)land 
^nd  Halphe  walked  on  either  side  the 
wounded  knight. 

*^  Thanks  to  the  stoutness  of  my  pouL 
dron,"  said  sir  William,  "  or  I  verily  be- 
lieve the  quarrel  would  have  passed 
through  me,  it  came' with  such  force/* 

"  Truly  a  naarvellous  fair  atbali^t,'*  said 
Ralphe,  examining  the  cross-bow,  which 
be  had  picked  up  after  securing  tlie  man. 
"  It  requir^th  an  arm  of  no  mean  strength 
to  fix  it.  Doubtless  the  fellow  is  a  keen- 
ly ed-^tcoidy-handed  arbdlister,  employed 
by  some  ignoble  noble,  who  oweth  your 
wors^hip  a  grudge.  In  verity,  I  would 
rather  that  he  made '>a  mark  of  me  by 
moonlight  than  daylight,  seeiqg  that  ^  he 
hits  so  well  by  night.     God  wot!  by  day 

he 
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he  might  catty  aivaybne^  whiflcer  with- 
out one's  feeling  it.*' 

"  What  dastard  could  bid  him  do  this 
unmanly  deed  ?"  said  sir  William.  "  Sotne 
one  of  my  very  good  friends,  no  doubt!" 

"  Who  in  their  abundant  love  do  wiih 
thee  well  in  heaven  !"  said  Ralphe. 

"It  is  fortunate  it  did  not  strike  thee 
higher,'*  said  isir  Roland ;  "  one  little  inch, 
and  thine  hallereet*  wodld  havfe  reoeited 
it;' 

"  And'  iriy  neck  would^  have  as  assut^dly 
suffered.  I  should  nev^r  have  uttered 
another  word  for  •  lord  or  lady.  Who  crni 
the  varlet  be  ?" 

"T>aylight  may  shew  him  fn  Ms  true 
colours,"  implied  -Ralphe.  "  A  good  ar- 
balistfer  he  hath  proved  hiifnself;  an'  we 
find  hitn  as  good  a  lAan,  my  judgta^t 
is  wider  the  mark  tban-'his  bolt." 

"  He  voSved  his  aim  was  a  partridge," 
saM  sir  Roland. 

«  That 

*  Hallercet,  that  part  of  the  armour  which  fixes  round 
the  neck. 
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"  That  bolt  won't  tell,"  continued 
Ralphe.  '*  He  had  better  plead  diligence, 
and  swear  that  he  was  practising  his  art 
for  the  beneficial  destruction  of  the  king's 
enemies,  and  that  in  the  uncertain  light, 
he  mistook  the  knight's  casqtie  for  a 
huttr 

**  He  must  have  watched  our  coming 
with  a  vast  deal  pf  patience/'  said  sir  Wil- 
liam, **  a  most  unwinking  carl.  At  this 
unseasonable  hour,  one  would  have  ima- 
gined he  would  have  given  up  all  hopes 
of  seeing  us,  and  have  delayed  the  exe- 
cution of  his  malicious  intentions  to  some 
fitter  opportunity." 

*VHe  could  scarcely  have  tracked  us 
hither,"  said  sir  Roland.  '^  No :  doubtless 
he  wias  aware  of  the  unguarded  manner 
in  which  we  set  out  this  afternoon,  and 
has  awaited  our  return  for  many  hours : 
but  we  have,  thanks  to  Gervase,  caught 
the  knave  right  cleverly,  and  we  shall  per- 
adventure  draw  from  him  such  confes- 
sions, that  will  enable  us  to  reap  good  sa- 
tisfaction 
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tisiaction  for  the  wound  thou  hast  receiv- 
ed—His life  or  the  truth  r 

"  And  we  will  avenge  us — But  we 
approach  the  castle — take  heed,  on  our 
arrival,  that  we  do  not  cause  unneces- 
sary alarm.  'Twere  better  to  conceal 
the  whole  truth  from  the  ears  of  the 
fair  queen  and  her  demoiselles.  Be- 
sides, I  am  aware  that  my  wound  is  of 
much  less  importance  than  the  first  sud- 
den stroke  of  the  qtuirrel  led  me  to  be-^ 
lieve.  There  is  no  danger,  I  am  certain, 
although  the  pain  of  the  bruise  is  by  no 
means  trifling*  Thank  my  stars  that  it 
did  not  strike  my  sword-arm !  it  would 
have  effectually  disabled  me  from  wield- 
ing pike  or  sword.  Methinks,  even  now, 
it  will  be  some  time  before  the  limb  reco- 
vers sufficiently  to  bear  the  weight  of  my 
targe !" 

The  glittering  mail  of  the  slow-pacing 
guards,  as  they  moved  mechanically  up 
and  down  the  platform,  were  visible  above 
the  Ixeast-high  ramparts,  in  the  Mght  rays 

VOL,  n.  H  of 
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of  the  moon,  and  they  immediately  gave 
warning  of  the  approaeh  of  the  knights, 
whom  they  perceived  afar  off.  Sir  Ro- 
land winded  the  bom  pendant  at  the  cas- 
tle gate,  and  the  warder  appeared  at  the 
wicket  to  answer  the  summons^ — **  Who 
comes  ?•*  demanded  he. 

"  Sir  William  de  Lacy,  and  sir  Ko- 
land,  with  his  squire  and  a  prisoner. — 
Give  us  instant  admittance;  the  knight 
De  Lacfy  is  sorely  wounded.** 

**  The  word  T"  said  the  formal  warder. 

**  Stephen  and  merry  England  V* 

**  Welcome  T  replied  the  warder,  and 
the  gates  were  thrown  wide  to  admit 
them. 

Sit  vassals,  bearing  flambeaux,  advanced 
to  oSet  their  services. 

Sir^Koland's  first  care  was  to  see  dr 
William  safely  lodged  in  his  chanib^; 
and  a  monk,  who  was  sojourning  at  the 
cattle,  and  said  to  possess  some  knowledge 
in^  leech>^eraft,  was  summoned  to  try  his 
skitf  upon  the  wounded  knight 

Hitviog 
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Having  performed  this  duty  to  his 
friend,  sir  Roland  returned  to  the  court, 
where  a  group  of  vassals,  who  had  collect- 
ed round  Gervase  and  his  prisoner,  were 
talking  loudly  together. 


HS  CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  X. 
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The  moment  that  Gervase  lifted  the  cul- 
prit from  the  horse,  and  put  him  on  his 
legs,  the  vassals  recognized  him  by  the 
light  of  their  torches ;  and  having  learnt 
the  crime  of  which  he  was  accused,  ex- 
claimed, in  the  utmost  surprise,  mingled 
with  a  feeling  of  horror — "  Tis  Red  Ro- 
bertr 

"  Thou  know'st  him  then  ?"  cried  sir 
Roland,  not  less  astonished  at  their  reo^- 
nition. 

"  He  is  the  baron  de  Lacy's  chief  arba- 
lister,"  replied  the  warder. 

"  Indeed  \^  exclaimed  sir  Roland,  his  in- 
dignation aroused  by  this  infbnnation. 
**  Can  it  be  possible  the  base  villain  hath 
aimed  at  the  life  of  his  lord's  only  son  ? 
Oh,  treachery  most  black  and  horrible  I 

Accursed 


Accursed  be  he  who  would  imbrue  his 
hands  in  the  blood  of  his  liege  lord !'' 

"  I  am  innocent !"  was  the  reiterated 
and  only  reply  of  the  detected  arbalister  to 
every  question  put  to  him. 

"  Thou  shalt  prove  that  by  other  means 
than  thy  bare  word,  or  thou  shalt  swing 
on  the  first  bough  that  will  bear  thee,  on 
the  coming  morrow  !"  said  sir  Roland. 

"  I  am  willing  to  be  adjudgi^d  by  the 
hsron ;  I  am  innocent,  and  he  will  do  me 
justice,"  replied  the  arbalister,  doggedly, 
scowling  at  sir  Roland,  and  apparently 
treating  bis  interference  with  a  contemp- 
"tuous  bravado. 

The  noise  of  their  arrival  had  aroused 
the  baron  de  Lacy,  who  hurriedly  rushing 
into  the  court,  with  an  affectation  of  ex- 
treme rage  and  grief,  cried  out — "  Have 
they  killed  the  knight  ?  Awake  the  king ! 
Tell  him  his  favourite  is  slain !  Alack  ! 
unfortunate  sir  Roland,  what  treacherous 
hand  hath  done  the  bloody  deed  i"" 

**  Cease  thy  lamentations,  good  sir  ba- 

H  3  r 
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ton/'  ened  air  Roland,'  amazed  at  his  ex- 
damadon,  at  tbe  same  time  standing  forth 
fiomthecrowdy-aad  dpproaebing  De  Lacy 
— **  Thy  fears  are  groundiess^-sir  Roland 
lives !  and,  thank  Haayoi,  he  is  p^nnitted 
to  tell  thee  these  |^ad  tidings  r* 

*'  Hah!  LiTesr  cried  Hubert  de  Locy, 
hreathing  quickly,  and  gasnng  upon  tbe 
knight,  as  if  he  were  actufdly  a  spirit  6om 
the  other  world.  For  a  moma[it  he  seem- 
ed staggered-«^eo9ifounded  by  the  unex- 
pected sight  **  What  lying  tongue  hath 
breathed  these  false  tidings  ?  Hast  thou 
indeed  escaped  unharmed,  my  brave  young 
knight  ?"  continued  the  baioir,  in  agita- 
tion, as  if  overcome  by  the  sudden  transi- 
tion of  his  feelings.—^  "Rs  wdU-^'tis  well,** 
taking  him  heartily  by  the  hand.  *'  I 
feared  me  thou  hadst  fajl^eh. !" 

''  Nay,  sir  baron,  I  'Soaped  unscathed,'' 
jsaid  sir  Roland, adding  smously — **  Would 
that  thy  son——" 

"My  son!  Speak!  What  of  him- 
what  mishap?" 

•*  A  slight 


^A  dight  bruise,  ^f  no  materud  dan- 
ger," quickly  implied  sir  Roland,  wishing 
to  relieve  the  father^s  fears;  "Bat  we 
have  caught  the  doer  of  this  deed  !*'' 

«  In  truth  ?''  eried  De  Lacy,  with  even 
more  embarraasmeBt  than  he  had  before 
evinced.    "  Where~w:here  is,  he  ?"  ^ 

"  Safe  in  eitrtddy,^  reified  $ir  Holand ; 
**  andy  I  am  grieved  to  say,  he  hath  been 
recognized  as  one  of  thine  own  arbaH$ters !" 

•^  Hah !  Hath  he  cofiffess^d— — «ny 
thing?" 

"  Nothing." 

"  Then  let  me  look  on  :  him,"  s$td*De 
L#acy,  and  the  crowd  of  vassals  made  way 
for  his  approach. 

But  when  the  arbalister's  eyes  met  his 
Kk^^s,  far  from'  shrinking  beneath  his  gaze 
in  terror,  he  seemed  emboldened  by  his 
presence,  and  fearlessly  answered  him-^ 
**  My  lord,  I  am  guiltless!  Judge  me. 
To  thine  ear  alone  I  will  disclose  the  cause 
of  this  unfortunate  affair.  Thou  hast 
proved  me  faithful  in  thy  service — thou 

H  4  know'st 
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know*st  my  love  and  duty  to  thy  house 
i— that  I  would  sooner  shed  my  hearths 
blood  than  have  done  this  deed.  Wherein 
should  it  profit  me?" 

*'  Silence,  thou  artful  and  designing 
knave !  I  will  not  lend  an  ear  to  thy  ex- 
cuses. Do  I  not  know  thy  skill — ^that 
thine  aim  is  never-failing?  Bear  him 
hence  to  solitary  confinement.  Lict  no 
soul  approach  him." 

^  My  lord  !"  said  the  arbalister,  with  a 
meaning  look  at  the  baron,  and  turning 
deadly  pale. 

"  No  more  !'*  said  De  Lacy.  "  Thou 
treacherous  varlet-— " 

**  Dost  thou  desert  me  then  ?"  exclaim- 
ed Red  Robert,  struggling  with  those 
who  were  about  to  lead  him  away.— 
**  Hold!  thou  darest  not  cast  me  in  bon- 
dage. Wilt  thou  murder  me  ?  My 
lord !  take  heed,  or " 

**  Gag  the  villain !''  said  the  baron. 
*'  Let  not  his  tongue  utter  another  word. 
What !  dare  he  add  threats  to  his  crime  ? 

Shall 
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Sh^  he  not  have  justice  ?    Ay,  to  the 
very  full  we'll  punish  him." 

His  commands  were  promptly  obeyed, 
and  all  the  bold  attempts  of  the  arbalister 
to  justify  himsdf  were  rendered  abortive. 

"  'Tis  wondrous  strange !"  said  sir  Ro- 
land, when  they  had  1^  the  court-yard. 
"  What  think'st  thou,  Ralphe?" 

"  May  we  think  ?"  asked  the  squire, 
cautiously  looking  around  him. 

"  Assuredly." 
-    "  Ay — but  aloud  ?"  - 

"  What  is  there  to  fear  ?" 

"  In  sooth,  sir  knight,"  replied  Ralphe, 
"  I  have  seen  much  that  I  fear.  My 
grannam  liked  not  leeks — and  why? — be- 
cause she  did  not,  and  that  is  my  wherefore 
that  I  do  not  like  that  baron.  God  mend 
me !  but  metbinks  he  knows  more  of  this 
prank  of  Red  Robert's  than  any  of  us. 
Considaing  the  outcry  he  made  at  first 
about  your  worship's  supposed  murder, 
be  did  not  seem  so  very  rejoiced  at  thy 
living  appearance!  Mark  me  an'  he  doth 
'.  H  6  not 


I 


154  am  BMj^jsai, 

not  love  himself  bstter  tfaati  thee.  I  fe$i 
confusion  in  his  face  when  th^  'didst  atep 
jbnrard.'' 

" Peace r  .cried. sir  Bdbuid»  offiend^ed  at 
suflpidons  which  he  helieyed  so  uiifeund- 
ad ;  yet  aware  that  his  squire  had  no  other 
aini  than  his  good,  be  added-^-^^^  Let  me 
hear  no  more  of  this.  Thy  zeal  for  me 
may  peradventuve  make  thee  ^t.  By 
me  this  language  is  forgiv^i — -by  others 
it  may  be  esteemed  treasonbus;  beware, 
therefore,  that  ye  broach  not  these  senti- 
ments elsewhere." 

*'  No  one  shall  see  a  glimcuer  of  the 
light  Tvitbin  me,"  replied  Bidphe;  ^*  the 
truth  sh^H  lie  hid  lij^e  a  c^iajUie  iinder  a 
firkin.  Verily,  I  shall  be  right  glad  to 
bear  this  Red  Robert^  as  they  call  him» 
say  his  say. aloud" 

Upon  quitting  the  court-yard^  Hubert 
de  Lacy  bad  immediately  repaired  to  the 
chamber  of  bis  son.  Sir  WilKam  was  ly- 
ing stretched  at  full  length  upon  his 
couch ;  the  beams  of  a  small  lamp  suspen* 

ded 


^ied  from  iSie  lofty  roof  shone  full  ufion 
'liis  face,  which  was  pale  and  involuntarily 
contracted  by  the  pain  and  anguish  of  his 
bruised  shoulder.  The  monk  had  bled 
him,  and  applied  a  miraculous  balsam  to 
•the  part  He  was  alone  when  the  baron 
entered,  and  unclosed  his  eyes  as  he  ap- 
proached him. 

"  Is  the  wound  serious?  what  saith  the 
monk?"  demanded  the  baron. 

^^  He  treats  it  lightly — says  there  k 
more  pain  than  danger.  Curse  on  the 
hand  that  shot  the  bolt.  Hast  thou  seen 
the  carl  ?•* 

**  I  have,  and  curse  him  too  for  an  ar- 
rant fool.*' 

*•  A  fool  I  a  knave !  or  some  knave's 
tool !"  replied  sir  WilliauL 

*•  The  tool  of  the  knave  that  stands  be- 
fore thee!"  answered  DeLacy,  coolly.   . 

"Thee?" 

«Husfi!" 

"  I  am  surprised  !** 

^*  Let  thy  wonder  be  mute,  or  speak 

H  6  low. 
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low.  I  will  dbperse  the  mysterious  dark- 
ness in  which  this  afiair  is  at  present  en- 
veloped" 

*'  Quick — mine  ears  are  eager  for  the 

tale  r 

**  When  I  inform  thee  it  was  Red  Ro- 
bert's quarrel  wounded  thee,  thou  may'st 
readily  divine  for  whom  it  was  intended." 

"  I  see  it  aU." 

"  After  thy  departure,  I  bethought  me 
of  this  bold  stratagem  to  rid  us  quietly  of 
a  rival ;  and,  knowing  Red  Robert's  skill, 
promised  him  a  rich  reward  to  do  the 
deed.  My  plan  hath  failed.  But  if  this 
youth  beareth  not  a  charmed  life,  he  shall 
not  touch  the  shores  of  France.  My  only 
fear  now  is  in  the  confession  of  the  ar- 
balistCT.  He  is  an  useful  villain,  and  I 
fain  would  save  him,  but  dare  not ;  there- 
fore must  I  promptly  silence  him  to  save 
%  myself.  The  king  will  of  course  be  cu- 
rious to  know  the  particulars  of  tbb 
seeming  strange  afiair,  and  in  his  close 
and  shrewd  investigation,  penetrate  too 

far, 
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far,  and  in  the  kind  attempt  to  do  lis 
right,  may  wrong  us  wofuUy.  Red  Ro- 
bert too  is  desperate,  and  the  prospect  of 
preserving  his  own  life  will  render  him 
reckless  of  our  fame." 

^^  By  the  mass,  it  will  be  so !  Seek 
him  without  delay.  Day  will  soon  break, 
and  the  king'  be  stirring.  The  least  de- 
lay  may  create  confusion,  and  peradven- 
ture  raise  such  suspicions  in  the  breasts  of 
the  king  and  sir  Roland,  that  may  keep 
them  on  the  alert,  and  for  ever  preclude 
any  future  attempts  to  crush  this  viper  in 
our  path." 

'*  I'll  forthwith  go  and  school  him,''  re^ 
pUed  De  Lacy ;  and  immediately  rising, 
quitted  the  chamber,  to  visit  the  prisoner, 
the  unfortunate  tool  of  his  villany. 

Unattended,  he  entered  the  narrow  cell, 
or  dungeon,  wherein  the  warder  had  east 
the  arbalister.  The  glimmering  lamp  De 
Lacy  bore  in  his  hand  showed  him  his 
devoted  vassal.  The  bandage  had  been 
taken  £rom  his  mouth,    but  his  hands 

were 


Were  still  &8t  bound  befalnd  him  witib 
strong  oords. 

He  waa  pacing  up  and  down,  pondering 
on  the  dreadful  uncertainty  of  his  fate, 
when  the  appearance  of  his  lord,  alone  too, 
made  him  recoil  with  horror;  and  when 
lie  saw  him  cautiously  close  the  door  af^er 
him,  his  heart  died  within  him  with  ap- 
prehension, for  well  he  knew  how  little 
mercy  he  had  to  expect  from  the  hands 
of  the  heartless  De  Lacy,  and  he  looked 
upon  this  secret  and  solitary  visit  as  the 
awful  harbinger  of  his  doom.    Resistance 
on    his    part    was    vain,    unarmed    and 
bound  as  he  was;  and  fh>m  the  farthest 
extremity  of  his  dungeon,  he  &fced  his 
glaring  eyes  upon  the  baron,  wafechtn^  his 
movements  in  breathless^  terror. 

He  was  a  man  somewhat  belovr  ^the 
middling  stature,  with  small  but  extremely 
well'-made  and  muscular  limbs ;  his  sboul- 
ders  broad  and  brawny,  exhibiting  more 
strength  than  bfeaaty  in  their  proportions; 
nor  Were  his  features  of  a  very  preposses- 
sing 


^  cask  beki^iSftt  aod  broad,  wJiile  the 
very  small  portion  of  his  face  which  was 
Dot  eove)^  by  the  bufiAiy  de^p«!-e«l  bair 
of  his  beard  and  whiskers,  yi^b  sthtt)^y 
fmdded.  But  it  his  person  were  not 
formed  in  the  mbuld  of  beauty,  his  WcMb' 
derfttl  skill  in  the  use  of  the  arbaBst,  of 
cross-bow,  won  him  the  Admiratibn  iof  alia 
the  feats  he  .perforated  wei^e  attnoaliiaete* 
dible,  and  his  usuerting  fom; wbs  th^  tbeoie 
and  the  envy  of  tna  &Hows. 

When  Hubert  de  Lacy  \wd  engaged 
him  to  do  the  nithldss  dieed  (thfe  failure  of 
wJiiob  had  bcougfat  hkn  into  such  peril)^ 
he  placed  the  utmoist  ]%iianc6  on  his  in&U 
libility  in  the  execution  of  it.;    he  felt 

seeuve  in  the  death  of  his  rivtal ;  but  now 

• 

diaappointoQieiit,  islge,  and  ihar,  altertetdy 
opeiiated  upon  his  exasperated .  fedings^ 
and.  urged  hkn  to  aet  both  with  demsion 
and  Aspateh.  He  a|^roadied  the  tresis 
bling  vassal,  and  holding  the  lamp  to  bis 
firae^  read  the  terror  of  his  ^soul  in  every 

^vering 


I(l6  SIE  EOLAKD. 

quivering  feature.—**  Robert/'  oied  he, 
**  hear  me  !•* 

**  In  fear,  dread  lord,  I  listen,**  replied 
the  arbalister. 

**  The  missing  of  thy  mark  is  a  thing 
that  sorely  vexeth  me ;  but  that  was  par- 
donable"— ^the  vassal's  countenance  bright- 
ened at  this  soothing  language — ^**  'twas  a 
mischance,"  continued  the  baron,  **  that 
might  have  hereafter  been  amended." 

**  True,  true,  my  lord,"  eagerly  replied 
Red  Robert;  and  wishing  to  excuse  his 
fault—**  the  moment  I  let  fly  the  bolt, 
the  young  knight  stooped,  and  the  cursed 
quarrel  struck  sir  William.  Satan  glided 
that  bolt !" 

**  No  matter ;  I  say  'twas  pardonable 
What  an  arbalister  could  do,  I  know  thou 
would'st,"  rejoined  De  Lacy ;  **  and  all 
would  have  been  right  well  even  now, 
had'st  thou  but  securely  escaped  ui> 
marked." 

**  No  mortal  eye  or  hand  eould  have 
traced  or  caught  me,  **  said  the  arbalister, 

••  had 
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*^  had  it  not  been  for  that  devil  inoamate^ 
who  dropped  from  a  tree  upon  me,  and 
threw  me  down/* 

"  Who  meanest  thou  ?" 

''  The  Black  Bdy.'* 

^^  A  curse  on  him!  'tis  not  the  first  I 
owe  for  his  interference— -Fve  marked 
him!  But  to  our  present  business — to 
that  which  most  concerns  us  both." 

**  Speak  on,  my  lord ;  my  very  soul  is 
listening." 

**  Thy  name,  and  the  crime  of  which 
thou  art  guiltless,  is  the  theme  of  every 
tongue ;  all  waking  within  the  castle  know 
the  tale ;  many  hours  cannot  elapse  before 
it  reaches  the  king's  ears:  he  is  just;  but 
he  is  merciful,  and  thou  wottest  I  have 
great  favour  with  him :  be  discreet  then, 
folk>w  my  counsel  in  every  particular,  and 
thou  art  safe.  Thou  wilt  be  amused  on 
the  morrow." 

"  Must  this  be  ?" 

f^  It  cannot  be  avoided" 

"  Hast 


^^Mbst  ihou  Hot'poifvnr  fo^ set  tee  freer 
Knd  let  itte  flj  far  froari  liotice?'' 

'*  Such  conduct  would'crestfe  sitspteioni'' 
replied  De  Lacy.  **  We  aerast  perforce 
undergo  a  mock  trial,  a  niese  ceremony, 
td  satisfy  the  punctiiHcms  Idng^^id  those 
wound  him.  What  faaM  thou  to  fear?— 
I  shall  be  nigh,  and  lidng  therein  most 
concerned,  a  singie  word  from  me  shall 
fi-ee  tiiee  from  all  fefff s  and  apprehei^ons.'' 

"  Must  I  then  plead  guilty  ?" 

^  AssuredFy/' 

'^' Afid  "vriiait  emuse  fisr  suda  a  flagrant 
actr 

**  Plead  some  {^iqoe^  thou  art  known 
to  be  hasty  and  vaigefol ;  avow  that  sii 
WilliiBm  flouted  and  £*rudc  thee  wrong- 
fuUy,^  and  in  the  heat  of  anger  thou  did'st 
rashly  mike  a  vow  to  avenge  thee^  by 
wouiiSbg^him  dightly.'' 

"  Wm  this  excuse  the  deed  ?' 

'*  It  shall — ^it  must-wthere  is  no  other 
mode  whereby  thou  hast  the  chance  of 

escaping* 


esdapong.  Uewarel  swerve  not  from  my 
iiuftructiansy  if  iSiou  dost  vdlue  life." 

'<  I  WiU  be  bold,'' said  Ked  RoberVin  a 
tone  more  of  hopeieMness  than  bravery ; 
while,  with  a  look  of  mingled  distrust  and 
supplication,  iie  added,  ^  Bethink  ye,  my 
loOrd ;  I  am  thy  servitor^et  me  not  ftlL 
Whate'er  my  faults  may  be,  I  have  been 
true  to  thee  and  thine.  My  life  is  in  thine 
hands." 

.  ''  Pshaw!  fear  mxkhtngt^js^f Hubert 
deiLaey,  and.;sx)ailcdQaiigiKip:theianqp,  he 
hurried  from  tibie  dvingeon. 

Again  he  sou^t  the  fhsasixtt  of  his 
woujaded  sion,  to  eommdnioate  ta  him  the 
result  of  his  interview  with  thearbaHsten 

'*  How  seirais  be  ?"  demanded  sir  Wil- 
Jiam. 

<'  Hidf  dead  already  T  replied  DeXaey. 
''  I  sdhall  marvel :  if  he  l^ve  'tiB  morning. 
Fear  bath  unstrung  his  nerves." 

**  'TwottW  have  been  well  if  that  half- 
witted fool  had  tfarotded  Um;^ 

''  Would  that  he  had  r  Kptied  the  ^el- 

fish 


fish  De  Lacy ;  **  it  would  have  spared  a 
world  of  trouble :  mine  honour  and  fair 
name  are  now  in  his  keeping :  but  I  have 
put  his  own  sentence  in  his  mouth ;  if  he 
hath  life  enow  to  speak  it,  he  dies,  and 
seds  our  safety  by  his  death.** 

"  And  for  what  wait  ye  now,  my 
loid  ?- 

*•  The  king." 

"  He  must  be  stirring." 

'*  Think'st  thou  so  ?  ay,  true,  the  morn* 
Ing  is  older  than  I  thought.  Ill  go  meet 
him  as  he  comes  forth,  and  tell  my  ready 
tale."  Hereupon  he  sought  the  king's 
ehamber,  whom  he  opportunely  met,  be- 
ing just  arisen. 

With  little  ceremony,  which  his  dissem- 
bled rage  and  consternation  well  excused, 
Jie  recounted,  in  a  hurried  strdn,  &e  grie- 
.vances  that  worked  upon  his  feelings^  in 
which  the  astonished  king  most  cordially 
^sympathized,  inveighing  bitteiiy  against 
the  treachery  of  the  unfortunate  and  mis- 
jrepresexited  arbaliister. 

He 
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He  immediately  hastened  to  the  ooudi 
of  sir  William,  to  condole  ^ith  him  upon 
his  misfortune ;  and  here  again  the  false 
tale  was  told,  while  the  cunning  De  Lacy 
supported  his  part  with  so  much  apparent 
truth,  that  Stephen  was  completely  duped 
and  misled  by  his  rage  and  his  misrepre* 
sentations. 

"  I  would  have  sacrificed  the  false 
knave  on  the  spot,"  cried  De  Lacy,  vehe- 
mently, "  and  avenged  my  son,  but  re- 
spect for  your  grace  held  back  my  trem- 
bling hand  (trembling  with  wrath)  from 
executing  what  justice  so  strenuously  de-^ 
manded  !'* 

«  'Twas  well !"  replied  Stephen ;  «  it 
would  have  been  a  death  too  honourable 
to  have  died  beneath  the  hand  of  such  a 
noble  executioner.  'Tis  a  vile  dog  that 
bites  the  hand  of  its  feeder.  Go,  bid  the 
hangman  do  his  office  presently !  Let  not 
the  sun  shine  on  so  base  a  villain !  he  hath 
lived  too  long  already — ^let  him  hang !" 

The  overjoyed  and  heartless  De  Lacy 

was 
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WW  notdow  to.  ob^  tbe.  loyali  mandate, 
to  conacmBmt  «wkh.  hi&  own  wishes.  He 
pressed  on  the  imjustjexecutiaii;  andina 
few  minutes  his  betrayed,  and  trusting 
immon  was  kd  forth;  and  ere  he  was 
•ware  of  the  king's  decree^  or  could.  mur« 
mur  a  prayer  for  ;tbe  safeiy  of  hb  soul^  be 
was  hurried  into  eternity. 


CHAP. 


CHAFT^l  XI. 


*'  Alack  mid  ahdc!  henfs  a  agbt  tar  a 
man's  waking^  eyesf*  €3iclaifned  Balphfi 
as  he  Icxiked  forth  from  the  snnll  tonet 
window  which  gave  light  to  the 
be  afid  nr  Bcdand  ooonpied. 

*'  WhatfiMst  thoa  lo  ttiaiigie?' 
ed  thekaight 

'*  Onfy  a.  man  dangKng  'twixt  henea 
and  erath,  like  anotlicr  v3e  dqgf 

"^  Whatsay'sttfaMr 

^  They've  hangiid^  sir  koiglit,  Bed  Bo* 
bert  the  avbdister!  By  the  mamf  hat^ 
this  is  quick  work!  a  gagging  with  a  veDr 
^eance !  I  would  &in  have  heard  hia  de* 
fence.  They  shoidd  have  suspended  thdr 
I  u^ment — and  not  the  aoan.** 

<*  Is  it  possible  T  ened  shr  Bohmd^  loofc^ 
ing"  fiom  the  window,  and  bdiolding  De 

Lacy^i 


Lacy's  victim  with  a  feeling  of  commiser- 
ation ;  *'  there  hath  indeed  been  much 
unseemly  baste  in  this  affair.  Did  sir 
William  know  of  this  ?  doubtless  no ;  but 
the  exasperated  feelings  of  the  father  could 
not  brook  the  delay  of  his  vengeance." 

*'  Feelings  r  reputed  Ralphe;  '*  an*  that 
cUd  baron  hath  the  feeling  of  a  flea,  Vm  a 
knave,  a  shallow^brained  squire,  with  no 
more  refleetion  in  me  than  a  shattered 
mirror*  Had  he  any  fellow--feelii]^,  be 
would  have  felt  for  that  fellow,  and  grant- 
ed him  the  grace  of  a  hearing.  Poor  d^ 
vil!  what  a  pass  hatii  his  skiU  brought 
him  to !  what  a  dishonourable  exaltation ! 
Had  he  been  as  deep  red  (as  b^  whiskers) 
in  the  true^telling  stars,  he  would  never 
have  fallen  out  with  his  master-«*for,  veri- 
ly, a  fatal  quarrel  hath  brought  him  to  an 
untimely  end." 

**  Methinks  thou  judgest  the  baron 
harshly^"  said  sir  lUdand,  '*  perchance  un- 
justly; we  know  not  the  cause  of  his 

atrai^ 
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strange  condact^-^for  strange  in  truth  it 
was  last  night." 

"  My  judgment,  your  worship,  may  not 
be  deeper  than  a  trencher,  nor  can  I  trace 
the  source  of  every  little  spring  that  sets 
my  tongue  in  motion,"  replied  Ralnhe ; 
^  but  if  this  same  baron.  Red  Robert's 
lord,  be  thy  friend.  Heaven  befriend  thee 
likewise,  for  thou  wilt  need  it !" 

'*  A  word  or  two  in  explanation  of  what 
hath  transpired,  may  put  to  flight  the 
trifling  doubts  I  entertain,  and  the  seem« 
ing  certainties  which  have  won  so  much 
upon  thee,"  rejoined  sir  Roland.  **  Til 
seek  sir  William,  and  presently  karri  the 
tidings  of  Red  Robert's  crime/' 

**  Those  fatal  tidings,  that  have 
wrought  this  fatal  noose  /"  said  Ralphe. 

To  sir  Roland  the  same*  tale  was  re- 
hearsed^  which  raised  the  king's  indigna- 
tion, and  caused  him,  happily  for  De 
LfScy,  to  act  with  such  indecorous  and 
unjust  haste.  And  now  their  feigned  in- 
dignation being  amply  satisfied  by  the 

VOL.  II.  I  ven- 
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▼eugetnoe  they  had  wreaked  iipcA  the 
culprit's  head,  and  their  fears  set  at  rest, 
they  so  well  dissmiUed  their  ?egret  at 
the  loss  of  sueh  an  Me  and  skiliiil  srbi- 
lister,  that  sir  Roland  was  completely 
hoodwinked  by  their  plaints,  and  inward- 
ly confessed  that  he  had  wronged  them 
by  his  suspicions. 

The  inteUigence  soon  spread  through- 
out the  castle^  and  reaohed  the  ears  of  the 
queen  and  her  ladies^  who  were  presently 
beside  the  couch  of  the  wounded  knight 
Avis  was  overwhelmed  with  grief  at  her 
lover^s  misfortune;  and  the  affectionate 
Myriol  sympathized  with  her,  socrthing 
her  with  all  the  gentle  persiaiaslreness  of 
her  nature,  calming  her  fears  by  her  as- 
surance that  no  imMediate  danger  tfaDeat- 
ened  sir  William. 

Meanwhile  sir  Roknd  psod  every  at* 
tention  to  his  fiiend;  and  the  skill  of  the 
monk  who  attended  him  speedily  velieved 
him  from  pain,  restoring  Mm  te  h«s  fii^ids 

again 


again  in  <^e  oourse  of  sev^i^  or  eight 

During  the  interval  of  sir  WSHma^s 
ooafinement,  liowever,  the  ymmg  knight 
enjoyed  the  enviable  opportunity  of  being 
often  abne  in  the  company  of  the  ladies^  and 
improving  the  £ivour  he  had  won  on  bia 
first  introduction.  With  his  own  tiatural 
ability  and  personal  endowments,  aided 
by  9tich  elegant  society^  he  soon<  became 
one  of  the  most  accompUshed  and  gallant 
knights  that  paraded  about  the  court. 
His  exterior  too,  in  a  very  short  period^ 
underwent  a  considerable  transfm'mation ; 
£r<»n  the  plain  dressed^  careless,  yet  hand- 
some knight,  he  burst  forth  into  the  very 
opposite  extreme  of  costly  elegance*  The 
taste  md  colour  of  his  garments  were 
lauded,^  and  imitated  by  the  whole  frater<^ 
oity,  who  ufianiaiioudy  yielded  him  pre-' 
cedence  on  every  occasion ;  for  they  h€^ 
noured  his  superior  prowess  no  less  than, 
they  admired  the  refinement  of  his  taste 
in  less  material  points. 

I  a  The 
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The  beron  and  his  son  watched  with 
anxiety  the  gradual  development  of  sir 
Roland*8  character,  foreseeing  that  the 
rising  of  such  a  brilliant  star  would  in  a 
short  time  entirely  eclipse  their  lesser 
glory.  Plan  after  plan,  and  various  plots 
were  laid,  but  they  either  failed  in  the 
execution,  or  were  never  attempted  for 
want  of  proper  opportunity.  The  knight's 
company  was  too  much  courted  ever  to 
find  him  alone ;  and  the  discerning  De 
Lacy  saw,  with  no  little  apprehension,  that 
Ralphe,  his  faithful  and  devoted  squire, 
watched  his  very  words,  as  well  as  actions, 
with  the  most  distrustful  suspicion,  and 
had  already  taken  the  liberty,  under  cover 
of  a  piquant  joke,  to  let  him  know  that 
he  had  discovered  his  real  character,  and 
that  his  envy  or  enmity  towards  his  ho- 
noured master  was  by  no  means  a  secret 
to  him,  whatever  it  might  be  to  the  gener- 
ous and  unsuspecting  knight.     ^ 

Sir  Roland  had  indeed  at  first  deoned 
De  Lacy's  conduct  very  mysterious,  but, 

finding 
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finding  no  real  foundation  for  his  doubt^^ 
he  was  not  disposed  to  regard  him  in  any 
otherwise  than  a  brave  knight  and  a  $ipr 
cere  friend ;  and  the  baron's  speciousn^s^ 
^strengthened  his  conviction,  that  all  was 
J  list  and  honou  rable.  Besides,  the  pleasing 
occupation  of  his  time  and  thought^,  by 
the  ladies,  left  no  space  for  the  intrusion 
of  any  dreary  doubts  or  reflections  to  disr 
turb  his  peace.  Confidence  followed  the 
favour  he  enjoyed,  and  overcame  the  diffi* 
clence  he  experienced,  when  first  his  hear^ 
€tvowed  its  predilection  for  the  beautiful 
Myriol.  But  however  kindly  that  fair 
lady  received  him,  he  was  aware  that  he 
could  not  construe  any  one  single  word 
or  action  by  any  other  term  than  mere 
courtesy f  for  which  he  ever  found  a  pa- 
rallel in  the  conduct  of  the  charming 
Avis.  He  sought  in  vain  for  an  oppor- 
tunity of  finding  Myriol  alone ;  she  never 
stirred  without  a  friend,  whom  she  accus- 
tomed herself  to  look  up  to»  as  one  su- 
perior in  strength,  £[M*  succour  and  support 

IS  She 
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She  was  sprightly  in  her  compBnyi  hat 
her  sensitive  nature  would  hare  shrunk 
abashed  from  tiie  atteatioMs  ef  the  young 
and  liandsome  sir  Roland,  without  the 
eountenatice.  ni  the  lively  Avis,  who  was 
to  her  as  the  beautiful  trellis  around  which 
entwines  the  delicate  and  fra^le  honey- 
suckle. That  he  was  not  totally  indifie- 
rent  to  her,  he  was  convinced,  by  her  not 
avoiding,  but  rather  affeeting  bis  com- 
pany; and  the  mere  esteem  c^  such  a 
lovely  creature  was  flattering;  but  the 
ambition  of  sir  Roland  demanded  a  dearer 
sentiment  than  this,  and  he  made  a  vow 
to  deserve,  though  he  might  despair  of 
ever  obtaining  her  afifection.  In  her  man- 
Tiers  towards  him,  there  was  always  a  par- 
tial constrwit,  which  he  ascribed  to  its 
proper  source^^her  virgin  modesty ;  but 
whenever  De  Lacy  joined  them,  which 
was  frequently  the  case,  he  observed,  with 
a  feeling  of  jealousy,  that  her  behaviour 
towards  that  elegant  courtier  was  far  less 
restrained ;  and  the  superiority  of  his  yean 

could 
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oould  alone  pleed  in  his  behalf,  or  excuse 
the  conduct  of  Myriol. 

On  the  recovery  of  sir  William,  sir 
Bf^and  w»  cheered  by  the  piospect  of 
speaking  alone  to  the  lady  of  bis  affec- 
tions, and  essayed  every  pardtmaUe  stra- 
tagem to  separate  the  two  friends. 

Avis  .soon  became  aware  <^  his  inten- 
tkau,  and  wilfully  protracted  the  knight's 
cnisery  with  all  the  CTuelty  of  coquetry, 
at  the  same  time  playing  upon  his  irritable 
feelings  with  all  the  piquant  artillery  of 
tier  satirical  wit. 

It  was  the  evening  before  the  embarka- 
tion of  the  king  for  Normandy,  that  the 
Jknigfats  and  the  ladies  were  walking  in 
the  adjacent  paric,  rendered  less  merry 
than  they  were  wont  to  be,  by  the  me- 
lancholy pFo^tect  of  so-«arly  a  separation. 
Avis  was  much  depressed*  and  sympar 
thizing  with  the  feelings  of  sir  Roland, 
«he  almost  imperceptibly  withdrew  with 
sir  William  de  Lacy,  leaving  sir  Roland 
and  Myriol  tc^ther. 

1 4  he 
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Tbe  kniglit  obserred  the  maiKBUTTe, 
and  his  heart  was  in  ecstaeies ;  while  My- 
riol  almost  as  soon  peroeiying  that  they 
wefe  done,  Uoshed  deeply,  and  begged 
sir  Roland  to  hasten  and  join  their  friends, 
who  had  so  suddenly  slipped  away. 

**  And  wherefore,  lady,"  said  sir  Bo- 
land,  **  wouldst  thou  be  so  unkind  as  to 
interrupt  their  parting  moments  ?  What 
a  many  injunctions  hath  the  lady  Avis  to 
impose — ^what  promises  and  vows  to  make! 
None  but  those  who  tnily  love  can  tell 
the  anguish  of  separation."" 

*'  Nay,  I  was  thoughtless  in  expres^ng 
such  a  wish,"  replied  MyrioL  "  What 
little  time  they  have,  let  them  enjoy  it 
I  would  not,  for  the  world,  stand  betwixt 
the  twain,  to  arrest  the  interchange  of  sigh 
or  look.  But  prithee^  sir  Holand,  let  us 
return  to  the  castle.** 

**  Fair  lady,'*  replied  sir  Roland,  "  my 
duty  and  not  my  will  consents.  And  is 
it  then  in  the  society  of  thy  friend  alone 
that  I  may  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  thine? 

Must 
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Must  I  thank  her  for  the  honour  of  see- 
ing and  conversing  with  thee?  If  so, 
how  vast  is  the  debt  I  owe  her  !'^ 

**  Not  sq,  indeed,  sir  Roland,**  answered 
Myrioli  confused  by  the  serious  tone  in 
which  he  spoke ;  "  I  can  appreciate  true 
worth.  I  would  not  have  thee  suppose  I 
wish  either  to  avoid  or  to  offend  thee.** 

"  Then  hold  me  not  presumptive,  sweet 
lady,  if  I  detain  thee  here,"  continued  sir 
Roland.  '*  A  few  hours  hence,  and.  I 
shall  be  borne  far,  far  from  thee,  on  the 
dark  bosom  of  the  ocean.  But  whither- 
soever fortune  leads  me,  I  can  never  for- 
get the  happy  days  I  have  passed  in  this 
blissful  retreat — the  happiest  of  my  life ! 
And  how  blessed  should  I  be,  if  I  dared 
to  imagine,  that  one  so  humble  as  I  should 
ever  be  honoured  in  the  remembrance  of 
the  lady  Myriol !" 

.  '*  Then  thereof  be  well  assured,"  replied 
Myriol,  who  trembled  while  he  made  this 
declaration ;  ^*  I  must  ever  hold  in  grate^ 

I  5  ful 
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fill  remembrance  one  who  so  bravely  res- 
cued me  firom  death  T 

"  And  remembering  likewise  the  lowly 
vassal  that  I  then  appeared,**  said  sir  Ro- 
land»  "  wilt  think  me  too  bold  and  soar- 
ing, when  I  crave  at  thine  hands  some 
token  (such  as  ladies  may  without  cen- 
sure bestow  on  humble  knights),  whidi 
may  arm  me,  as  a  gifted  talisman,  with 
courage  and  perseverance,  in  every  diffi- 
culty that  may  arise  to  arrest  me  in  my 
progress  to  &me  and  honour?  Can^t  thou, 
lady,  forgetting  what  I  was,  remember 
only  what  I  am,  and  grant  me  this  boon  7* 

•*  Thou  dost  me  wrong,  to  suspect  me 
capable  of  entertaining  such  ungenerous 
feelings,**  answered  Myriol.  **  And  to  as- 
sure thee,  sir  Roland,  how  unmerited  are 
thy  suspicions,  and  how  groundless  thy 
fears^  I  must  inform  thee,  that  I  have,  un- 
iasked^  embroidered  thee  a  scarf,  to  deck 
thee  withaU  that  on  thy  departure  thou 
Qiayest  hot  appear  less  honoured  than  thy 

brother 
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brother  knights,  who  wear  their  hdies' 
gifts  in  all  the  pride  of  favoured  love.*' 

"  A  thousand  and  a  thousuid  thanks  T 
cried  the  elated  knight,  **  for  these  most 
precious  words :  and  though  thy  scarf  be 
but  the  gift  of  gratitude,  I'll  bear  it  with 
as  much  heartfelt  pride  as  those  that  are 
^rirded  with  the  gifts  of  true  love.  The 
lady  Myriol's  esteem  is  worthier  thftn  the 
love  of  other  dames !" 

Na  pen  can  describe  the  exquisite  feel* 
ings  that  filled  the  joyful  heart  of  sir  Ro* 
land,  as,  with  that  respect  which  pure  af* 
fection  inspires,  he  gently  raised  the  fair 
white  trembling  heart  of  Myriol,  aiid 
pressed  it  to  his  lips. 

A  crimson  glow  suffused  her  snowy 
neck  and  fair  complexion,  while  her  love- 
ly blue  eyes  wCTe  downcast,  in  the  most 
delightful  oonftision* 

Sir  Rolwd  felt  the  deliciousness  of  that 
QKHnent  of  unbroken  silence.  Hi^  throb- 
bing bemrt  swelled  within  his  manly  breast, 
tmd  prevented  the  utterance  of  his  Uiss. 

1 6  He 
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He  was  conscious  that  he  was  not,  could 
not,  be  indififerent  to  the  all-loveiy  and 
blushing  creature  in  whose  presence  be 
stood  entranced.  Again  and  again  he  im* 
|>ressed  her  unresisting  hand  with  glowing 
kisses;  and  in  the  extravagance  of  his 
passion,  losing  sight  of  that  difference  ci 
rank  which  had  kept  him  so  long  sighing 
aloof  in  despair,  and  encouraged,  by  the 
apparently  reciprocal  sentiments  of  My- 
riol,  he  dropped  on  one  knee,  and  still 
holding  her  hand  in  his,  confessed  the  ar- 
dour of  the  flame  her  beauty  had  inspired, 
and  vowed  to  devote  his  life  to  her  ser- 
vice. 

^  This  bold  declaration  had  the  effect  of 
arousing  the  trembling  and  taciturn  My- 
riol,  who,  withdrawing  her  hand,  and 
summomng  up  all  her  pride  to  her  aid, 
said,  with  as  much  firmness  as  her  agita- 
tion would  permit  her  to  assume—"  Sir 
knight,  presume  not  too  far  upon  my  fa- 
vour.   Teach  me  not  to  forget  the  esteem 

\  bear 
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I  bear  thee.    Lead  me  hence.    Let  tis  ik^ 
turn  to  the  castle,  or  rejoin  our  friends."' 

This  sudden  and  unexpected  change 
which  his  declaration  had  worked,  ope- 
rated upon  the  knight's  fervid  feelings 
with  more  force  than  the  ill-concealed 
tenderness  of  M yriol  could  have  wished ; 
and  when  she  again  looked  upon  his  pale 
countenance,  which  had  erst  glowed  with . 
such  warmth,  and  read,  in  that  index^  of 
the  heart  and  mind,  the  grief  she  had  in*- 
spired  by  her  haughtiness,  all  the  gentle- 
ness of  the  woman  returned;  she  forgot 
her  anger,  and  only  thought  how  she 
could  best  heal  the  wound  she  had  so  un- 
kindly  inflicted  on  so  true  a  heart. 

"  Oh,  lady,**  cried  he,  "  though  I  have 
erred,  frown  not  upon  me,  for  I  cannot 
survive  thine  anger.  Heaven  hath  made 
thee  beautiful;  be  as  just  then  as  thou  art 
superior  to  the  rest  of  thy  sex,  and  de- 
stroy not  one,  though  lowly  and  humble 
he  be,  because  his  heart  hath  dared  to 
pour  forth  the  inspirations  of  thy  loveli- 
ness. 
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ness.  Blame  not  thy  willing  dare  be- 
cause be  avows  his  bondage.  Be  meid- 
fol ;  command  me  to  do  thy  bidding — ^to 
quit  thy  sight  for  ever — to  fly  from  that 
presence  which  is  sunshine  to  my  soul; 
bid  me  die,  or  bid  me  do  aught  that  may 
expiate  the  offence  I  have  committed ;  I 
can  do  any  thing  but  cease  to  love  tbeeT 

**  Arise,  sir  Roland-— ^I  beseech  ye, 
arise/'  said  Myriol ;  **  I  cannot,  must  not 
listen  to  this  language.** 

^  Say  but  one  word,  lady;  can  any  pe- 
nance win  pardon  for  this  offence  ?** 

"  In  thy  silence  it  shall  be  forgotten." 

^'  And  the  offender  too  ?**  demanded  ^r 
Roland. 

"  He  shall  be  remembered——" 

"  With  scorn  and  contumely  for  his 
ambition  !'* 

^  Pronounce  not  thine  own  doom,"  said 
Myriol,  who  had,  in  some  measure,  re- 
gained her  self-possession ;  *'  leave  that  to 
me.  I  will  judge  thee  justly,  but  not  ri- 
gorously.'* 

^  In 
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*'  In  that  kind  assurance,''  replied  sir 
Roland,  ^  I  will  live,  and  earnestly  en- 
deavour, by  my  future  conduct,  to  r^ain 
the  favour,  which  I  fear  me  I  have  almost 
irretrievably  lost" 

Although  this  was  unanswered  by  My- 
riol,  who  wished  not  to  prolong  the  con- 
versation, sir  Rdaud  had  sufficient  pene- 
tration to  discover  that  his  pardon  was 
neither  hopeless  nor  far  distant^  nor  even 
his  ambitious  views  entirely  without  hope, 
and  the  rather  attributed  her  coldness, 
and  apparent  pride,  to  her  oiaiden  mo- 
desty, than  any  insensibility  of  the  heart. 
But  he  dared  not  further  press  his  suit  on 
this  occasion;  and  even  had  he  been  so 
disposed,  it  was  rendered  impracticable  by 
the  intrusion  of  Hubert  de  Lacy,  who 
evinced  a  considerable  degree  of  surprise 
on  finding  sir  Holand  and  Myriol  together. 
•^**  Ha !"  exclaimed  the  baron—**  Good 
even  to  the  fair  lady  M yriol~-and  to  thee, 
fair  sir,  to  whom  it  needs  must  prove  so, 
seeing  the  goodly  company  thou  dost  a£* 

^  fecL 
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fiBOt  Many,  but  tis  strange  good  for- 
tune sir  kni^t;  to  find  this  sectary  rose. 
Whttber  hath  fled  the  other  of  the  twain, 
that  are  wont  to  grow  so  beautifiiny  toge- 
ther?" 

**  Avis  mean*st  thon  ?**  said  Myiiol 
somewhat  embarrassed  by  the  baron's  dis- 
covering her  in  this  awkward  situation; 
^  in  good  sooth,  I  did  not  part  with  her, 
sir  baron,  but  she  with  me^  induced 
thereto  by  thme  own  gallant  son  » 

**  So  pretty  an  excuse,  from  two  sucb 
pretty  lips,  never  did  I  hear.  'Tis  well! 
the  air  of  the  court  hath  infected  thee,  I 
fear,  with  coquetry.  We  soon  shall  find 
the  'meek-eyed  dove'  a  turtle^iove;  these 
shady  and  retired  groves  are  well  suited 
to  the  delights  of  billing  and  cooing !"" 

The  consciousness  of  the  scene  that  she 
bad  taken  part  in  with  sir  Roland,  caused 
her  to  blush  deeply  at  this  bold  insinua- 
tion. The  knight,  however,  seeing  her 
confusion,  rallied  his  spirits,  and  replied 
quickly  to  the  baron— •"  Thou'rt  merry, 

and 
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and  light  of  heart,  sir  baron;  prithee 
comest  thou  too  hither  on  an  errand  of 
gallantry?  Peradventure  on  this  very 
spot  the  fair  lady  comes ;  is  it  so  ?  Bid 
us  hence ;  for,  by  the  mass,  I  would  not 
intercept  a  sigh,  dispatched  by  a  lover  to 

^  his  mistresses  heart,  for  all  the  stars  that 
shine  above  us!— *-Come,  lady,  e*en  now, 
perchance,  the  damsel  stays  within  ear- 
shot, trembling  like  a  frightened  fawn, 
while  we  are  discoursing  so  unconcern- 
edly ;  let  us  hence  quickly." 

De  Lacy  smiled  at  this  rattling  reply 
of  the  knight,  but  he  was  too  well  versed 

;  in  the  human  heart  to  be  deceived  by  the 
pretended  unconcern  of  sir  Roland ;  there 
was,  notwithstanding  his  endeavour  to 
conceal  it,  a  trepidation,  a  nervousness  in 
his  speech  and  manner,  which  plainly 
convinced  the  baron  that  the  conversation 

I  of  the  young  couple  had  embraced,  if  it 
had  not  been  confined  to,  the  interesting 

\    topic  of  love. 

Fortunately  for  Myriol,   sir  William 

de 
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de  Lacy  and  Atu  joined  them  at  this 
moment,  and  De  Laey  sppeeared  to  for- 
get the  subject  of  his  raillery  in  the  gen^ 
ral  conversatton  which  ensued ;  «id  My- 
riol,  quitting  sir  Roland,  who  puiposdy 
entered  into  conveisation  with  Avis,  put 
her  arm  within  the  baron's,  and  they  all 
pfoeeeded  towards  the  easde. 

The  following  morning,  at  &n  early  faonri 
the  barons,  knights,  and  men  of  war,  wbo 
were  selected  to  bare  the  faonowr  of  a^ 
companying  their  sovereign,  were  all  in 
leadmesB,  with  their  complemeat  of 
sqoifes,  arms,  and  baggage.  The  queen, 
and  a  nnmber  of  ladies,  wece  assembled 
in  the  hall,  to  bid  adieu,  and  wish  suooess 
to  the  vietoidous  arms  of  Stephen  and  his 
train. 

Armed  at  all  pmnts,  and  supported  on 
mdier  side  by  the  two  young  knights,  sir 
Roland  and  sir  William  de  Lacy,  tbe 
king  entered  the  hall,  amid  the  acdama- 
tions  of  all  his  liege  and  loving  ^ifagects 
He  approached  Matilda,  who,  reoeiving  a 

white 
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ivbite  sooFf  embroideced  with  goldsn  lions, 
from  one  o£  her  mfddeiis^  pnsseiited  it  to 
Stepha^  with  these  words  — >  ^  Might jr 
kaig,  may  cmiquest  crowB  thee !  Be  bdd 
and  fearless,  and  remember  the  orisons  of 
thy  queen  and  thy  f  ubfects  are  with  theei 
Thou  livest  in  their  hearts;  and  thme 
enemies  shall  &11  beneath  thy  glatve^^ 
iareweU !" 

The  king  arose  from  the  kneelhtg  posp- 
ture  hi  which  he  had  reoeived  the  searf, 
and  pressing  Matilda's  hand  to  his  lipa, 
bowed  to  the  ladies  and  retired^  while  the 
mardai  mi»ie  of  the  brazen  trumpets  filled 
the  hall. 

Sir  William  de  Lacy  next  received  a 
similar  favour  from  the  haxids  of  Avis ; 
and  was  not  a  little  astonislied  when  he 
beheld  his  rival  and  brother4n-arms,  sir 
Boland,  bending  his  head  beneath  the  lily 
hands  of  Myriol,  who  adorned  him  with 
the  gay  scarf  her  own  fingers  had  embroi^^ 
dered  with  superior  skill  and  admimUe 
taste,    Hubert  de  Lacy,  courtier  as  he 

was. 
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was,  could  not  ccmceal  his  chagrin  at  the 
enviable  honour  bestowed  on  the  young 
and  aspiring  knight,  who  was  equally  ad- 
mired by  the  queen  and  her  ladies,  and 
envied  by  all  the  knights ;  for  the  honour 
of  wearing  the  favour  of  so  transcendant 
a  beauty  as  Myriol,  was  indeed  worthy  of 
inspiring  the  humblest  heart  with  pride. 
On  this  occasion  too,  when  she  stepped 
forward  amid  the  gaze  of  so  many,  glowing 
witb  the  blushing  diffidence  of  her  retiring 
nature,  her  beauty  appeared  more  than 
usually  radiant,  although  her  graceful 
figure  was  arrayed  in  the  simplest  garb 
that  genuine  taste  could  invent. 

Avis  rallied  her  on  her  predilection,  but 
Myriol  felt  her  raillery  as  a  mere  nothing, 
compared  with  the  task  she  had  under- 
gone in  subjecting  herself  to  the  ardent 
looks  and  admiration  of  the  whole  court; 
nor  would  she  ever  have  summoned  up 
suffident  resolution,  whatever  her  inclina- 
tion might  have  prompted,  had  not  tk 

queen 
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queen  secretly  commanded  ob^ience  to 
her  wishes  in  this  instance. 

Stephen  was  no  less  gratified  than  sur- 
prised at  this  unexpected  pleasure,  which 
the  conduct  of  Myriol  towards  his  favou- 
rite gave  him ;  and  to  all  but  Hubert  de 
Lacy,  and  his  son  and  prototype  sir  Wil- 
liam, all  was  gladness  and  rejoicing  on 
the  memorable  morning  of  their  depar-^ 
til  re. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


The  heavens  were  of  a  dark  and  doudkss 
blue,  spangled  with  millions  of  twinkling 
stare,  but  the  winds  blew  a  strong  g^de, 
and  the  anned  bark  that  bore  Stephen 
and  his  knights  rolled  majestically  oTer 
the  black  billows  of  the  wide  expansive 
sea.  The  loud  hoarse  voices  of  the  com- 
manders, issuing  their  orders  to  the  active 
mariners,  were  alone  heard  amidst  the 
roaring  of  the  waters,  the  whistling  of 
the  night  winds,  and  the  splashing  of  the 
white  fringed  waves,  as  they  perpetually 
arose  and  pursued  the  vessel,  momentarily 
breaking  over  her,  and  throwing  up  a 
shower  of  snowy  sparkling  spray ;  but 
the  wind  that  filled  the  swelling  canvas 
was  favourable,  and  drove  them  gallantly 
on  their  destined  course,  and  was  suffi- 
ciently 


ciently  strong  to  render  the  sea  beauti* 
fully  picturesqae,  without  the  apprehen* 
sion  of  any  danger  commingling  with  the 
admiration  of  the  imposing  scene  to  mar 
their  pleasure. 

A  convenient  seat  was  lashed  to  the 
mainmast,  for  the  accommodation  of  Ste- 
{Jieu,  who  spent  the  better  part  of  the 
ni^t  iathe  contemplation  of  the  turbu- 
lent waters;  while  De  Lacy  leaned  on 
the  chair  of  his  prince,  and  amused  him 
i^ith  his  conversation,  always  pleasing, 
always  witty,  and  ligfait  and  buoyant,  as 
if  no  worldly  cares  had  ever  pressed  upon 
him. 

Sir  Roland  was  conversnig  with  the 
master  of  the  bark,  on  the  management 
of  his  vessel,  and  viewing  all  the  (juidc 
mechanical  manoeuvres  of  the  men  with 

"N. 

curiosity  and  wonder. 

Sir  William  was  pacing  the  deck,  in 
company  with  another  young  knight,  re« 
counting  their  advenftures  and  acfaJere* 
meiais.  in  love  and  war,  and  both  Ircartily 

wishing 
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wishing  for  the  moment  when  they  should 
set  foot  in  Normandy,  which .  promised 
an  ample  field  for  the  display  of  their  skill 
and  courage,  when  the  vessel  suddenly 
heeling,  threw  sir  William  out  of  his  ba- 
lance, ^  and  reeling  a  few  steps,  he  was  pre- 
cipitated into  the  sea. 

The  king*s  eyes  witnessed  the  appal- 
ling accident,  and  starting  up,  cried  out 
fearfully  to  the  crew  to  aid  the  knight; 
while  De  Lacy  called  wildly  on  his  son's 
name,  and  promised  half  his  fortune  to 
the  daring  hand  that  would  snatch  him 
from  a  watery  grave. 

All  on  board  heard  the  frantic  cry  of 
the  agonized  father,  but  none  were  found 
ready  to  risk  their  life  for  fortune.  A 
moment's  hesitation,  and  all  hope  would 
be  lost —  the  king,  the  baron,  and  the 
knights,  rushed  to  the  quarter  from  whence 
he  had  fallen — all  was  hurry  and  confu- 
sion« 

^  See !  see !"  cried  the  king,  in  breath- 
less anxiety — *'  he  rises— I  see  his  drench- 
ed 
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ed  white  pluiue  above  the  waters:  he  H 
astern — we  have  passed — ^put  back  the. 
bark!" 

But  no  sooner  had  he  appeared  above 
the  waves,  and  the  king's  quick  eye  bad 
marked  him,  than  another  forin  became 
visible,  swimming  towards  him»  and  beat-, 
ing  the  waves  with  a  vigorous  arm.  By 
a  lucky  chance  the,  swimmer  grasped  sir 
William's  arm,  who,  having  sunk  again, 
arose  beside  him.  Encouraged  by  this 
timely  succour,  the  failing  heart  of  the 
young  knight  received  new  life,  and  al- 
though unfortunately  but  a  very  indiffer-* 
ent  swimmer,  this  aid,  and  his  own  re< 
newed  exertions,  kept  himself  and  pre-* 
server  above  water.  But  the  strength  of 
the  sea,  and  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
were  equally  against  them ;  and  not  ^soul 
on  board  but  prayed  for  their  preservation 
from  their  perilous^  and  almost  hopeless 
situation.  But  like  Canute  of  old,  Ste« 
phen  could  not  command  the  waves ;  and 
notwithstanding  the  best  endeavours  of 
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th6  maritiers,  '&nd  the  quickness  with 
which  he  put- her  about,  the  two  swim- 
ikiers  were  presently  lost  among  the  bil- 
l6w8! 
'  'Every  hedrt  siekened  ^t  the  awful  scene 
i^hich  had  passed  biefore  their  eyes,  and 
sympathized  with  the  ai&idted  father.  Bat 
Hubert  de  Lacy  uttered  no  <x>mpkiDt; 
with  claspied' hands  he  ddntinued  to  gaze 
in  despondency  upon  the  mighty  waves 
that  had  deprived  him  of  his  son,  and 
swallowed  up  all' his  hopes.  All  respect- 
ed his^^  grief,  and  ibr  Hwfaile  he  was  unin- 
terrupted;  but  when  the  idng  addressed 
him  in  a  soothing  manner,  und  pressed 
him  to*  retire  to  his  cabin,  he  turned  round 
and  regarded  him  with  an  unmeaning 
stare,  as  if  all  speech  And  sense  were  wrap- 
ped up  in  one  sad  engrossing  thought. 

The  king  turned  away  from  his  gaze, 
while  his  blood  ran  d)ill  With  the  appal- 
ling idea  that  the  loss  of  his  son  "  h^d  be- 
reaved the  baron  of  his  reason.  "He  oom- 
fnalided  them  to  tead  him  away,  and  be 

'*     '  'was 
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was  in8i;0ntly  obey^  MrHhaiit  a  .munnttr, 
or  the  least  i^i^tanfoe  .on  the  pitrt  of  iJ>e 
Lacy.  He  hoped  repose  might  ]Qalfi].4)ua ; 
atid  immediately  quitting  the  deck,  ios 
grace  also  sought,  in  the  retirement  of  his 
cabin,  some  relief  from  the  effects  of  ithe 
lam^nt^ble  occurrence  which  had  cw9td 
such  an  universal  agitation. 

JBarly  on  the  following  momingdt  vms 
announced  to  Stephen  that  they  had 
reached  their  destination. 

**  So  soon  ?"  cried  he. 

« »Tis  true,  your  grace,"  replied  the 
commander.  **  Thanks  be .  to  Him  who 
gave  us  a  &ir  wind  and  a  clear  sky.  Foor 
barks  have  already  arrived  before  us,  and 
are  now  lying  at  anchor.  Seven,  more  are 
hove  in  sight,  and  are  now  running  fkst 
for  the  port.*' 

''Let  us  Japd  then  without  farther  de^ 
lay,"  said  the  king.  ''  Hast  thou  tidings 
of  De  Lacy  ?--is  he  stirring  ?  We  have 
not  had  intelligence  these  last  two  jiours 

JfcS  .   ,  ,  past: 
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past :  weary  of  watching,  we  have  slept 
soundly,  but  awoke  unrefreshed." 

•*He  18  even  now  walking  the  deck, 
resting  on  the  arm  of  a  young  knight,'' 
replied  the  commander ;  ^  his  face  lowiy 
and  dark  as  a  stormy  sky.  He  speaks 
little,  but  seems  resigned  as  Christian  caB 
be  under  such  an  awful  stroke  !*' 

**  Whom  said*st  thou  did  he  walk 
withal  ? — is't  sir  Roland  ?'* 

**  I  wot  not,  your  grace." 

**  Sir  Aymer,"  said  the  king,  addressing 
a  young  knight,  who  just  then  entered 
the  presence,  *'  bid  sir  Roland  hither 
quickly ;  we  would  exchange  a  word  with 
him  relative  to  our  worthy  friend,  the 
now  childless  De  Xiacy." 

*'  Pardon  me,  your  grace,  that  I  do 
bring  thee  ill-favoured  tidings  of  the  right 
valiant  knight  thou  namest;  he  hath  been 
missed  since  yesternight ;  even  now  strict 
search  hath  been  made,  and  .all  the  com- 
plement of  men  are  full  and  complete; 
we  lack  but  him;  and  he,  the  most  fa- 
voured 
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V6ured  of  your  knights,  we  fear  U  lost^— 
lost  in  the  attempt  to  rescue  sir  William, 
in  a  watery  grave,  which  he  hath  divided 
with  him.  In  truth,  it  is  proved  beyond 
a  doubt;  that  'twas  sir  Roland  whd  so 
boldly  adventured,  and  sacrificed  his  life 
to  friendship  !'* 

*^  Ill-omened  tale !"  exclaimed  the  king, 

clasping  his  hands  together,  **  to  be  thus 

deprived  of  two  of  our  noblest  youths,  axvi 

by  that  deprivation  too,  lose  perchance  the 

counsel  of  an  elder-^hot  less  brave  than 

they,  but  whose  courage  and  wisdom  are 

alike  matured  by  time  and  choice  expe* 

rience.    Even  at  the  onset  of  this  our  en* 

terprise,  stern,  unrelenting  fate,  with  iron 

hand,  snatches  away  our  dearest  friendly 

and  frowns  us  back !"    He  covered  his 

face  with  both  hands,  and  remained  silent 

for  the  space  of  a  minute;  then  ri«ng 

more  composed,  gave  orders  for  immedi« 

ately  landing. — ''  The  victorious  soldier, 

needs  must  be  bold,"  said  he ;  **  but  he  is 

only  truly  courageous  who  dares  to  AgU 

K  3  when 
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vAi^n  tte  field^s^'agidhcre  him;  and  he  ea^ 
tmds  M^ith  a^ismi^  fiMtune.  Away !  V9t 
hitg  to  set  our  foot  oxv  firm  and  fliltbfiir 
land  once  nmre^,  the  sea*  ig^  tteacherous.'' 

Hxibert  de  Ikc^  approacbed^  the  king 
when  he  cttme  on  deek,  atid  reeehred  hfe 
heartfelt  condolence,  with  respectflil  hut 
apathetic  silence*  The  smiling  eourtier 
smiled  no'  more;  fbr  afflict^oci  preyed-  hea- 
vily on  his  heart,  and  bow<ed  hia  i^irit 
dbwn. 

The  king  and  hi^  traiiv  were'  sestfodf 
landed,  when  the  sev<M  t^iess^lii  f ber^  msh^ 
Blander  had  dbservedy  rode  s&fefy  iiMd 
port,  Atidt  easting  anchor,  di^^mbarited 
their  waiftiki?  con^patied^  The  loud  mi 
hearty  cheeris  of  the  marikiei^  felt  hanlify 
cM  the  ea^^  of  Stephen  anfd  tile  baron; 
there  was  iio  jtiyful  edio  in  their  grieving 

heiarts. 

Sir  Roland's  hones(t  squire,  Balpbe,  was 
ik>t  on  boa!^  the  same  vessel  with  hia  mas* 
ter,  or  his  los»  would  Mft  have  passed  so 
leng  unnoticed,  even  in  the  obdfdsioti  and 

bustle 
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bustle  whid?  i^^^  ip.  thei  bark;  and- 
wh«n  the  Ung  and  hia  tfajn  cam?*  ashprp^ 
he  \(^alf  M-A<jxiojisly  t^U  %.laftboat  wa^ 
landed,  when.  npt. perceiving,  the  knight 
among,  the  aniyals,  he  walked  up,  to  the. 
commander,  who  was  about  to  return—. 
«♦  F^tbe^  oaptain,"  said.  l^.  "  hast  thou 
«n«>iippe^  all.thy^ca^go  ?" 

"  Yea— rail,*  repUed  the  cpmnaander. 

*•  Then  I  vow  I  have  not  clapped  mine, 
eye&  (xtber  op,  sis  Roland  or.  sic  William 

The  king-  oyechetwd  the  squire's,  inqui- 
ries, and  tumei4^  ^PWard?  H«b^pt  d^  Lacy.. 

who  v^P;  slwdin^  hepjdj?  him,  m^  seegi-. 
ingly».  W  t*w  mpBnsfnl  eigpr^ipn  of  Jm?s 

op|in^9n»e!»  io^^TOiing  lj^pQ,9C=  sir  Il9^nd*s 
4ei(oMnj^  t^;  bi{)  ^B. :  :ftujt  bfi  W%?  pre- 
sently ftifo^ed  by  1^  voicia  t^  ^^h^ 
wlw>  ru!^  p%8t  hi«J,.  ?^i»g  9Vt— "  % 

WUli^,  af^  if^  afiffl,    i|pi  as  pa^  as. 

I" 

K  4 
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his  eyes  glancing  in  the  direction  iit 
which  the  squire  ran.  ••  By  Good's  birth  r 
added  he,  exultingly,  *'  the  knave  speaks 
truth.  They  live — they  live  I — De  Lacy, 
amuse  thee**-thy  son  is  arisen  from  the 
deep!- 

The  appearance  of  the  twa  young 
knights  created  a  general  and  joyful  cry 
among  those  who  had  mourned  their  sup- 
posed loss ;  and  all  wondering  at  their  mi- 
raculous preservation,  quickly  followed 
De  Lacy,  who,  the  moment  he  perceived 
sir  William,  rushed  wildly  towards  him, 
and  received  him  in  his  arms. 

Sir  Roland  respectfully  approached  the 
king,  who  shook  him  heartily  by  the  hand. 

*^  By  what  miracle  da  we  again  behdd 
ye?"  said  the  king :  **  what  necromantic  art 
hathsummoned  thee  from  thecavemsof  the 
dead  ?  •Tis  beyond  Comprehension  won- 
derful to  behold  ye,  that  we  have  mourn- 
ed as  lost,  so  suddenly  appear^  like  pale 
spectres  of  yourselves,  before  us.  Speak ! 
if  thy  tongue  be  not  stricke'n  dumb,  like 

those 
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those  of  these  wonderers  who  gape  so 
open-mouthed  upon  thee,  ready  to  devour^ 
thy  words,  as  if  thou  wert  in  reality  some 
messenger  from  the  court  of  death.** 

*^  Thank  Heaven/'  replied  sir  Roland, 

in  bis  ordinary  lively  tone,  "  neither  life 

nor  speech  are  yet  extinct ;  though,  God 

wot,  both  sir  William  and  I  struggled  hard 

to  jkeep  life  in  us,  for  we  were  bandied 

about  like  two  corks  in  a  wash-tub,  and 

had.  much  difficulty  to  keep  our  beards 

above  water ;  and  when  we  lost  sight  of 

the  bark,  by  the  rolling,  sinking,  and  ris« 

ixig  of  the  billow,  our  hearts  sunk  too, 

though  we  still  paddled  and  blowed  like 

porpoises.    Every  minute  was  Jin  age; 

and  in  a  few  more,  we  should  have  bid 

adieu  to  the  bright  stars  above  us,  when^ 

providentially,  one  of  the  barks  in  company 

came  close  upon  us.    We  were  more  dead 

than  aUve;  and  though  the  sight  cheer- 

ed  us,  we  could  not  utter  a  word^  for  our 

tongues  clove  to  the  roofs  of  our  mouths ; 

and  we  should  even  then  have  inevitably 

K  5  perished^ 
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petiiheA,  had  ttot  1 6bsel^6d,  and  suddenly 
srited,  A  loDM  tope  that  waa  faanging 
astehi.     W^  hkh  durtig  to  this^^we  fdt 
that  we  trefe  nelii^r  Kfe,  and  fbr  sothe  tiioe 
we  were  dHigged  along,  with  th^  pleasant 
and  certain  prosfiect  of  a  speedy  deliver- 
u)ce,  either  by  being  observed  by  those  on 
board,  or  having  our  bk^ins  dasfaed  out 
against  the  vesseL    At  last,   recovering 
our  voices,  we  bawled  oat  as  losiily  as  we 
were  able,  to  the  no  little  amazement  and 
tetTOt-  of  die  w&tch,  who  verily  believed 
that  he  heakd  the  dries  of  some  liorrible 
sea-tnonster,  proWlitig  abotit  the  vessel  fe 
prey,  when  ohe,  bolder  than  his  feHows, 
summoiibd  up  sufBtient  toufttge  to  take  a 
survey  of  us ;  attd  hearing  us  answer  in 
his  vemaeulat,  "ahd  praying  fot  speedy 
help,  like  tSirlstians  In  jeopardy,  tre  spoke 
to  the  master,  'who  Very  fcharhaWy  ordered 
us  to  be  hauled  on  board.    He  only,  who 
hkth  beeft  iti  the  Veiy  jaWs  of  de&th,  send  as 
Sud^^ifiiy  extricated  thefr^om  as  We  Were, 
cab  itnaghie  wbat  we  ^p^enced.    But 

joy 


joy  gn4  w^akflcs^  ovecpqing  us»  an4  ^fi 
fell  4$  Vmp  Wi  W  «?l^lpss  as  tyfq  fl^  i^^jj 
on  the  i^^:  afld  it  is  x\q^  fiboye  ^f)  Ijo^r 
or  so  |#a{;  yrp  r^^ifvne^  \q  a  sppse  of  opjr 

own  p|:is|;enQe ;  aa4  h^fQ  we  Qpo^^y  ip 
spijerf  Yfin^  ^nd  water,  li^e  tr^g  ^ud  Ipyal 
knight,  to  grpejt  ypur  g^ac^  Tvith  all  gpp4 
wishes  on  your  safe  landing.  C|^je}iin- 
stances  most  pjie^d  the  tardinp^^  of  our 
appisi^rance,  and  excise  the  pfc|f:l|^4  P^^i^!" 
tipn  iff  whipb  wp  gpprqach  youf  g^ace.'^ 

**  In  i^QOth^  sir  Roland,  Fortunje  guid^^ 
^4  pi^nis  thiee  ^ith  Jxios|;  especijal  favQi^r : 
the  thrive  4^ery:e  her  smiles^"  replied  tl^e 
king.  ^  ^ir  Ayilliam  and  we  ^11  dp  owe  thee 
much.  This  occurrepice  hath  l^  ^ore 
firn^ly  knit  the  hon^f  of  friendship  which 
held  ye  to  each  pthe^^  Go  on-r9fid  ,ever 
anited  in  the  field,  as  ye  haye  together 
struggled  against  the  waten^  ,9Ppose  the 
foe ;  pffp  sudb  ?fln^,  lypmp):^  by  two  such 
he^rfas,  piffst  i^ieeds  IfQ  inyincible!  Sir 
Wjlfenp,  we  Ho  qmhrace  thee;  and  iij 
test  tjbee,  oigy  fe^  \^w  a?nch  we 
K  6  love 
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love  thee.-— De  Lacyi"  added  he,  address* 
ing  the  baron,  **  this  knight  doth  well  de- 
serve to  hold  a  share  in  that  heart  (I  know 
thy  predilection  for  him)  which  his  cou- 
i^ge  hath  been  the  happy  means  of  filling^ 
with  unbounded  pleasure^^that  heart,  De 
Lacy,  wherein  all  was  lately  gloomy  de- 
solation !" 

Hubert  de  Lacy  embraced  sir  Roland; 
but  although  he  felt  grateful  for  the  resto- 
ration oC  hU  beloved  arid  only  son,  the 
force  of  his  gratitude  could  not  overcome 
his  repugnance  to  the  knight,  whose  vir- 
tues indeed  were  his  only  crime  in  the 
eyes  of  the  selfish  De  Lacy.  He  em- 
braced him,  but  he  still  regarded  him  as 
to  enemy ;  and  all  the  better  feelings  of 
the  man  were  overcome  by  the  ambitious 
sentiments  of  the  courtier ;  tod  he  cursed 
his  unpropitious  fate,  that  thrust  upon 
him  this  great  obligation  to  sir  Roland. 

It  cannot  be  supposed  that  sir  William, 
even  participating  as  he  bad  done  in  the 
rancorous  hatred  of  his  father,-  eould  pos* 

siUy 
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siibly  entertain  any  other  sentiment  than 
gratitude  for  the  man  who  had  so  volun- 
tarily risked  Ids  life  for  his  preservation. 
However  interest  or  envy  might  have 
swayed  him  heretofore,  he  could  not  now 
regard  him  in  any  other  light  than  a  most 
true  and  generous  friend,  more  worthy  of 
emulation  than  envy.  To  confess  this 
change  in  his  sentiments  to  De  Lacy, 
would  have  caused  an  ebullition  of  ungo- 
vernable rage,  which  would  probably  have 
overwhelmed  him  in  its  course.  He  there- 
fore prudently  remained  silent; 

But  Hubert  de  Lacy  was  not  to  be  de* 
ceived  by  appearances;  his  penetration 
went  beyond  that  delusive  surface — ^that 
tnask — which  the  most  part  of  mankind 
contemplate  as  the  reality.  With  pro- 
found regret  he  discovered  the  movements 
of  generosity  and  gratitude  in  sir  William's 
mind ;  but  he  was  well  aware,  to  suppress 
them  at  this  juncture  would  be  a  hopeless 
undertaking,  and  he  resolved  not  to  ap 
pear  to  observe  what  he  firmly  relied  on 

time 
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time  and  his  iimnuations  to  etadioate ;  and 
in  eonsequenee  of  this  politic  tesolve,  he 
received  sir  Koland  with  his  usual  dupti- 
city,  shewing  him  every  demonstration 
of  friendship.  Ralphe  was  the  only  one 
who  regarded  him  with  suspieicm,  or  at 
least  the  only  one  who  had  honesty  or 
boldness  enough  openly  to  express  bis  opi- 
nion of  so  great  a  man,  and  he  v^^t^bsi 
every  word  and  motion  with  the  most  un- 
wearying vigilance. 

From  the  first  moment  sir  Rdand  bad 
raised  him  to  the  honourable  post  of  his 
body  esquire,  Ralpfae  had  fa^an  to  en- 
tertain for  bias  the  most  tieartfelt  re^ip&i 
asid  honour ;  a«i  the  knights  fkank  and 
geDenoMts  disposition^  which  ev^iy  day 
exixihifced  him  in  a  fitirer  light,  only  tend- 
ed to  streDgtii£»i  hisd^9t(9mj#ation  to  fiiervia 
him  with  fideMty  abd  trqj^.  Sielound 
tloMt  iris  humour  was  by  no  iii^ns  ^f- 
agisec|riile  i^  bis  AnastfTf  4n.d  hfi  resolved 
to^xereiae  Iris  wit  and  diysQ^t^SMiit  for 
bis  advantage. 

CHAP- 
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Kii^a  Stephen,  with  the  good  help  of  hi8 
bold  barons,  and  bis  fbmgQ  aUlea,  speedily 
subdued  and  silenced  the  refractory  in 
Normandy,  and  made  peace  with  the  king 
of  Prance. 

In  the  tatious  battles  in  which  they 
had  been  necessarily  engaged,  sir  Roland 
had  distingwsbed  bimsdf  as  a  hero,  and 
the  emulative  sir  WiHiam  no  less  so;  for 
in  file  thickest  of  the  m^e,  or  foremost 
in  the  most  perilous  chargesi  were  the 
two  young  knights  always  to  be  found* 
combatting  side  1^  side  for  fame. 

When  Hie  peace  succeeding  these  wars 
atrived,  Hubat  de  Lacy  disoovered  that 
he  was  ftirther  than  ever  removed  from 
the  txmummation  ef  bis  wishes ;  sir  Ho* 
lafid  grew  fnore  and  more  in  Ikiffmr^  itftd 

was 
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was  even  admitted  to  the  king's  councils, 
wherefrom,  ere  this,  sir  William  was  ex- 
cluded, and  only  now  admitted  (as  De 
Lacy  justly  divined)  in  courtesy  to  the 
father,  who  might  have  felt  the  extreme 
partiality  of  the  measure,  if  it  had  not 
been  equally  extended  to  both  the  knights; 
besides  that,  the  king  himself  delighted 
to  see  the  two  brave  youths  united  in 
every  thing. 

It  chaneed  upon  a  day,  that  the  knights 
were  engaged  in  martial  exercises,  cm  a 
large  plain  before  the  castle  which  the  king 
occujNied.  Stephen  was  not  pleased  to  join 
in  the  sports  as  he  was  wont,  and  there- 
fore became  a  spectator,  with  several  of 
his.barons,  pf  the  prowesses  of  the  younger 
knights. 

In  the. tilting  and  jousting,  sir  William 
and  sir  Roland  appeared  pre-eminent,  and 
at  &very  fortunate  turn,  received  the  flat^ 
tering  plaudits  6f  their  sovereign.  They 
were  surprised^  however^  in  the  midst  of 
their  .disports  and  pastime,  by.  the  sudden 

appearance 
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appearance  of  a  most  el^ant  and 
favoured  squire,  who  entered  the  spacious 
circle  wherein  the  knights  were  display^ 
ing  thdr  skill  in  amu^  on  a  beantifnl  grey 
palfrey,  with  oosdy  hoonngs  of  white 
leather,  glittering  with  rilyer  fleurs-de-- 
lys.  The  squire  himsdf  was  habited  in  a 
white  suit,  likewise  goarded  or  bordered 
with  XkLeJleur^de4yM  emfaraidefed  in  silver* 
His  long  hair,  ap|»oaching  the  pure  and- 
dazzting  white  of  his  habit  in  ooloor,  hung 
about  his  shoolden,  &ntasticaUy  divided^ 
and  tied  with  nlver  oords,  Ibnning  twen* 
ty  long,  thin,  narrow  tails!  His  small 
weH-trimmed  mustachios^  >his  eyebrows 
and  his  lashes,  were  also  white,  which  ra-^ 
ther  advantageously  set  off  the  clear  and 
roseate  hue  of  his  complexion* 

The  sudden  appearance  of  this  pheno* 
menon  suspended  their  sports.  Ralphe, 
who  was  standing  beade  sir  Roland,  tight* 
ening  the  girth  of  his  saddle,  and  putting 
the  trappings  whidi  had  been  disarranged 
in  the  jousting,  in  order,  looked  round 

with 
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ivho^  doiBSng :fais;whiteiDapai9d)lphinie^  aadi 
ifiectedly  shakirig'back  his  flwehl?^  tailS).^ 
^hich  ftll  fiuwanit  Ito)  miiife  a.  respectful' 
obeisance  to  Stephen  aod^  his  ndbiesi;  ak> 
the  same  time^  managing^  his.  palimy  sor 
admirably,  that  the  beautifhl  litlie  am* 
ooalf  stood  on  its  hind-l^pB,  ar.  tftier  aqp»Q> 
drew  off  his  cap;:  andi  a& he  indiiifid  hiss 
bodyv  SQ  did.  the^  pzihej  hendtits  graven. 
fuUy^areheft  neck^  till  t^oe  fifcrai  ;o£'  th^ 
head;  was  enkiKdj  losfc  ia  thftr:  iiUmssi  ois 
the  flowing  mane. 

^  Baaowned  and  mighfijr  king  P  saidi 
tiie'fli|ua99i  in  ahold;  disttnct^ asdi iaapiaas^:^ 
A^e'  ycictf  ^  in  Ihe*  nimii^  and  hy^  odqim 
mandof  the invincibkr  and &arleaa  Agvvhv: 
narde  le  Noir>  surnamed  the  6iaMk»  whonib 
it  is  n^  bappy  loifc  tor  aerv%  I  hiwiUy 
greet  your  grace  witb^  tht^  office  of  Wsr 
lance  or  glaire  in  thine  honouraftdb  affc^^ 
viee.  Approodnng  with  rib  dfne  homme' 
and  respect  to  England's  king,  he  bids 
me  east  these  gaunlhits  tor  his  knights, 
that  he  may  prove,  l^  force  of  sows,  hir 

just 
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Lacy,  "  whosoever  or  whatsoever  he  may 
be?" 

*^  It  must.be  so,'v replied  the  king,  "and 
with  God's  will  we'll  teach  him  we  have 
knights  can  wield  a  glaive,  or  poise  a 
[ance,  with  any  he  in  Christendom  !*'  and 
then  raising  his  voice,  indignant  at  the 
slight  estimation  in  which  the  French 
knight,  by  his  bravado,  seemed  to  hold 
his  sturdy  warriors,  he  exclaimed  aloud  to 
all  those  who  had  eagerly  gathered  around 
— "  What,  ho !  ye  sirs !— Lo !  yon  prank- 
ful  squire  comes  pricking  hither  on  his 
worshipful  master's  errand,  who  singly  de- 
fies any  twain  among  ye!  If  there  be  a 
brave  couple  who  have  courage  enow  to 
encounter  this  stranger  knight^  stand  ye 
forth  presently,  and  take  up  his  gage !" 

At  this  harangue,  every  knight  pressed 
foripird  to  offer  his  services,  all  to  a  man 
feeling  equally  moved  by  indignation, 
with  their  valiant  prince,  at  the  audacity 
3f  Aquinarde  le  Noir. 

Npne  were  more  urgent  than  sir  Roland 

and 
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to  CHBf  Aor  ikall  in  the  caontest,  and 

Hnbert  de  Ln^  appeared  pleaaed  with 
the  wanatb  which  was  so  eagietly  mani- 
»ted  fajr  alL  «nd  tmnuig  to  Sle|rfieD— 
*  Ma  J  it  please  yonr  giaeew"  said  he, 
Ofnethinks  no  one  better  deaenres  the 
faoDoor  of  thai  OQcaskn,  than  oar  finroarite 
or  Bohnd ! — to  him,  I  pay  joor  gnus, 
be  this  ta^  awaided  r 

Sir  Bobnd  bowed  gnfcefiiUy  to  fie 
Lacy,  fijr  this  .inter&arence  in  his  bdnif: 
and  he  Mt  the  greatness  cf  the  fiiTour 
the  mare,  when  he  tefleeted  that  had  the 
baron  been  less  disinterested  and  impar- 
tial, he  would  have  sued  the  honour  tor 
his  own  son.  Again,  he  thought,  he  bad 
cause  to  learn  how  much  his  honest  squire 
bad  erred  in  attributiog.  any  thing  inimkil 
at  sdfiidi  to  the  conduct  of.De  LdMgr- 

Sir  William  approached  hisi£ii&er,iUHi 
appJMHitly .  offiand  :fome^  icmonatnaKe.  to 

bis 
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his  wishes,  in  a  low  unintelligible'whi^per ; 
but  he  only  received  a  sharp,  laconic  *  te- 
proof,  accompanied  by  a  frowning,  expres- 
sive look,  which  commanded  his  silence. 
— "  Thou  art  chosen,'*  replied  the  king; 
"  and  to  thee  be  left  the  free  choice  of  thy 
companion  in  this- exploit  T 

Sir  Roland,  delighted,  bowed,  and  in- 
stantly snsitchitlg  up  the  gauntlets,  drew 
them  both  on  his  own  hands. — *•  Go  tell 
the  proud  knight  who  sent  thee  hither,^ 
said  sir  Roland,  holding  odthis  hands, 
and  displaying  the  gauntlets,  "  there 
are  no  two  knights  in  the  king  of  Eng- 
land's service  who  dare  fight  him-^fbr 
they  fear  to  compromise  their  princess 
honour,  and  their  own,  by  an  unequal 
combat.  Although  the  mode  of  two  to 
one  may  be  most  familiar  to  Aquinarde 
le  IjlToir,  as  with  many  of  his  compatriots, 
the  king  of  England's  knights  neither 
understand  nor  practise  it !" 

A  murmur  of  appldtise  arose  among 
the  young  knight's  auiiitors,  and  he  con- 
tinued : — 
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tinued:-i^''  Go  fa^ioe,  and  qaidcly  tell 
Aquinarde  le  Noir,  that  ime  of  the  young- 
ettp  and  kast  worthy  of  the  royal  Ste* 
phen's  knights,  has  the  presumption  to 
stand  forth  against  fab  invincibility ." 

The  white  squire  bowed,  and  wheding 
round  hb  grey  palfrey,  rabed  the  silver 
bugle  which  was  suspended  by  his  ade, 
and  blew  a  long,  loud,  but  mudcal  note, 
which  sounded  above  the  plaudits  of  the 
king  and  his  nobles. 

An  unbroken  silence  ensued^  for  curi- 
osity was  strongly  awakened  in  every 
breast,  when  the  clattering  of  a  horse's 
hoofs,  not  far  dbtant,  answered  to  the 
winding  of  the  squire's  bugle ;  and  in  an 
instant  the  guards  who  formed  the  circle 
gave  way,  and  in  galloped  the  formidable 
Aquinarde  le  Noir ! 

The  surname  of  the  "  Giant'*  was  by  uo 
means  an  inappropriate  title,  for  the  sta- 
ture of  the  French  knight  was  of  a  most 
uncommon  altitude.  But  his  stalwart 
and  musQuIar  figure  was  not  more  pro- 
digious 
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digious  than  bis  swarthy  features  were  re- 
pulsive. His  visage  was  of  the  most 
sombre  complexion,  rendered  more  fero- 
cious by  an  enormous  curly  beard,  and 
overshadowed  by  huge  beetling,  brows, 
from  beneath  which  his  dark  piercing 
eyes  glanced  with  a  fierce  sinister  expres- 
sion, giving  him  altogether  a  most  forbid- 
ding aspect.  The  tall  iron-grey  steed  he 
bestrode  was  well  matched  in  its  propor- 
tions  with  the  gigantic  rider. 

The  mail  of  Aquinarde  le  Noir  was 
black,  sprinkled  with  silver  fleurs-de-lys, 
of  an  unpolished  dead  white.  His  bacinet, 
or  helmet,  was  smooth  bright  steel,  of  a 
conical  form,  admirably  calculated  to  ward 
off  the  stroke  of  glaive  or  faulchion ;  and 
from  the  pinnacle  of  this  cone  a  cluster  of 
blood-red  ostrich  feathers  -  stood  erect. 
On  his  left  arm  was  braced  a  broad  buck- 
ler, of  large  drcumference,  with  his  device 
of  the  fleur-de-lys,  surmounted  by  the 
word  "  invincible.*'     In  his  right  hand  he 

VOL.  ir.     .  L  grasped 


grasped  a  ponderotfa  bi^Ie-4x6;  reversed, 
resting  am  bis  right  thigh. 

The  eyes  of  sll  measured  him,  as  he 
galloped  forward^  areaed  with  all  the  for- 
midable  appewanoe  liiat '  nMure  had  be- 
stowei,  or  art  coold  gi^. 

By  <3od*s  birth  r  isritd  Stephen, 
but  the  knight  is  bigger  than  Im  words, 
the  which  is.  marvellous!  We  trembk 
for  our  favourite.  His  baste  hath  brought 
him  into  peril.  But  he  bath  taken  up 
the  gages,  and  now  must  needs  brave  the 
consequenots  of  bis  nishnass/^ 

**  He  may  vai^uish,"  said  H^ibert  de 
Lacy,  inwardly  eicultii^  in  the  im|>roba- 
bility  of  such  an  issue,  **  and  tbe  winmng 
will  be  worth  the  risk  P' 

Sir  William  de  'Laicy  ^regarded  his  6- 
tber  with  a  look  of  'suspicion  and  silent 
reprobation^  He  was  convinced,  by  the 
baron's  manner,  that  he  was  the  ^secret 
mover  in  this  plot,  for  the  destruction  ot 
his  friend  and  preserver. 

But  while  the  king  and  hi$  nobles  were 

conversiDg 
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iX)n versing  on  the  pvci^i^  -qhaQces  ^ 
the  contest^  sir  Holand  was  npt  Idle  Qt 
unassisted  by  his  brother  knightis. 

All  hearts  but  the  vile  iDe  Lofsy^s  was 
with  him^  and  all  hands  cfflered  th^ir  ser^ 
vices»  in  aiding  him  to  moimt,  arfn>  and 
prepare  for  the  conabat;  no  one  more 
anxious  than  honest  Ralphe,  whofiie  li€»rt 
quailed  with  terror  ^  he  eyed  Ihe  tower- 
ing form  of  Aquinarde,  who,  haviqg /gal- 
loped rouod  the  circle,  had  reined  in  bis 
courser,  .and  drawn  up  exactly  faciiig  the 
king,  where  he  sat  silently  watching  the 
preparation  of  his  opponent,  and  awaiting 
bis  advancae ;  while  the  white  squire,  de- 
jivering  sir  Roland's  bold  reply  to  his 
defiance,  retired  to  a  respectful  distance 
in  the  rear  of  his  invincible  master. 

**  Heaven  forbid  I  should  doubt  either 
your  worship's  courage  or  your  skill!" 
said  Ralphe,  **  but  -  yon  giant,  by  reason 
of  his  height,  if  not  his  might,  will  over- 
reach thee.  Albeit  there  may  be  as  much 
courage  in  the  hollow  of  thy  palm,  as  he 

L  2  hath 
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hath  in  his  whole  carcase,  yet  would  I 
fiiin  see  thee  encounter  a  foe  on  more 
equal  terms  T 

^  Hold  thy  peace,  Ralphe,"  said  tbe 
conlBdent  sir  Roland,  in  nowise  daunted 
by  the  mystery  and  display  made  by 
Aquinarde  le  Noir;  ^*  the  more  danger, 
the  more  honour.** 

^  Heaven,  and  thy  chaste  mistress's 
prayers,  be  with  thee!"  fervently  qacu- 
lated  Ralphe.  *'  An'  this  giant  kill  thee, 
I  vow  by  the  holy  St.  Erkenwald,  he  shall 
eat  me  or  my  sword,  albeit  I  am  no  bet- 
ter than  a  simple  squire !  Thine  enemies 
shall  not  see  thee  fall  unrevenged.  There 
iis  exultation  in  that  smirking  old  baron's 
eyes !  By  the  Lord !  were  it  not  treason- 
able, I  would  call  him  knave !" 

**  Tush!**  cried  sir  Roland,  impatient 
even  of  the  short  delay  his  own  necessaiy 
preparations  occasicmed.  **  Pull  this  brace 
tighter;  I  like  not  my  buckler  dangling 
loose  upon  mine  arm,  like  a  lady's  flower- 
basket" 

The 
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The  squire  quickly  did  his  bidding; 
and — "  Reader  cried  the  knight;  then 
spurring  his  horse,  rode  round  the  cirde, 
to  be  well  assured  tiiat  all  his  arms  and 
his  horse's  trap|Hng8  were  in  order. 
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CHAPTER 


•*  Well,  sir  knight !"  said  Aquinarde, 
now  first  speaking,  in  a  loud,  stentorian 
voice,  "  how  like  ye  my  bearing  ? — ^hath 
thy  scrutiny  marked  any  vincible  point? 
If  thy  bravery  be  but  equal  to  thy  cau- 
tion^ in  verity  Aquinarde  le  Noir  must 
yield  to  the  English  knight** 

This  was  pronounced  in  a  taunting  and 
sneering  humour;  but  sir  Roland  smiled 
with  contempt  at  his  conceited  raillery; 
and  having  at  a  glance  reconnoitred  his 
enemy,  he  addressed  him,  while  Stephen 

m 

and  all  present  listened  with  breathless  at- 
tention. De  Lacy  evinced  much  anxiety ; 
for  the  heralds  still  waited  the  king's 
command  to  sound  the  charge. 

"  Sir  Aquinarde  le  NoirT  said  the 
knight,  "  by  the  law  of  arms,  I  demand 

the 
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tfaei  choke,  of  weapons;  it  is  tbe  right  of 
the  chaUenf^ed,  and  not  the  ohalteiiger.'* 
'^'  Hah  r  cried  De  Lacy,  •*  he  wavers !" 
'^  Wavera!''  repeated  the  king  hastily, 
if  not  angrily ;  ^  sir  Roland  knoweth  no 
f^§ix*.  J)e  Lacy,  there  is  not  a  knight  in 
thi3.  wide  field  dare  singly  beard  that  giant 
as  this  dauntless. youUi  hath  done!  His 
ifejpaod  m  jttstrrrlet.  it  be  oonoeded." 

i{^rei}p$>a  Hubert,  de  Lacy  addressed 
tbQ  iwiocible,  who  indinediiMjely  consent- 
ed to  what  m  Roland  had  an  undoubted 
r^t  to  detmand*  although  it  wa*  evi- 
dently Mnexpected  that  he  would  have 

made  the  demand. — "  Of  4xe^  glaive, 
0>^cej.  or  gwmTtWf*'  replied  Aquinafde, 
pro«dJy,  •-  I  ao^  filling :  let  ,the  Unight 
choose  his  own  weapons,  and  hi^  own 
death." 

iV.  pwx'  pf  Ipng  tyv^o-^ged  ?words  were 
coni?eqp^tly  pr^epted  by  si^  Roland's 
squire  for  the  Qhoiw  of  AqamaDd^  le  Noir, 
who  haying  toade  his  selection,  returned 
l^he  otheir  to  Ealplie. 

L  4  These 
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this?*  demanded  Aqai- 
aarde,  fiucelj*  i»wtatfd  at  the  delay  ooca- 
axi  hr  these  pRpaiationsr  **  doth  thy 
aoaster  iaicBd  to  jimf  with  me?* 

^  XsT»  trast  me^  ar  knight,  thoult  find 
kim  in  earnest  r  retorted  Balphe :  ^bell 
proTe  no  pbymate.* 

«  What  means  this  then?"  said  the 
giant :  *  hsYe  I  not  diosen  my  wespoo 
slnoadr?* 

■  Ay,  tiuly,*  replied  Ralphe:  «  but 
hsTii^  in  the  |^oty  of  thy  invincibility 
challenged  two  knights^  and  sir  Rohnd, 
my  right  valtsnt  masto;  having  feariessir 
stepped  into  the  shoes^  or  the  lather,  the 
gauntlets  <^  the  twain  diallenged,  likewise 

intends 
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intends  to  bear  tUeir  two  glaives,  and  (this 
being  his  bold  intention)  hath  thereupon 
x»>urteously  sent  thee  a  brace  of  blades 
toOt  as  he  never  strikes  but  upon  equal 
terms  P 

Aquinarde^  bit  his  lips  with  rage,  and 
inwardly  vowed  the  bitterest  vengeance 
against  his  cool,  tantalizing  antagonist^ 
who  having  fastened  the  bridle  of  his 
steed  to  his  stirrups,  that  he  might  have 
both  arms  at  liberty,  gave  the  signal,  and 
the  trumpets  sounded.    The  two  knights 
4spurr^  on  their  steeds  at  the  same  mo- 
ment; but  just  as  they  approached,  and 
were  almost  within  arm's  length  of  each 
other,   sir  Roland  suddenly  turned   his 
horse,  and  passed  on  the  left  in  lieu  of  the 
right  side  of  his  opponent,  while  Aqui- 
narde,  not  being  used  to  wield  the  sword 
in  his  left  hand,  attempted  in'  vain  to 
make  an  effective  blow.    On  the  contrary, 
sir  Roland,  being  ambidexter,  fighting  as 
well  with  the  left  as  the  right,  as  he  rode 
by,  struck  away  the  red  plume  of  his  an- 

L  5  tagonist 


tegoniest  with  A  welUdifvtited  back  stroke. 
Agtfin  tbey  VffheAeA  dfid  cbdrged.  7ury 
flashed  from  the  dark  eyes  of  the  giant, 
as  he  pi'essed  oh  the  youthful^  but  daunt- 
less, sir  Roland,  whose  countenance  wss 
stern,  and  his  lipid  ooibpressed  with  bold 
determination^  while  his  eyes  were  Tigi- 
lantly  fixed  on  the  dark  visage  of  Le 
Noir,  observant  of  every  motion. 

The  mighty  blows  of  Aquinarde  rang 
apon  his  mail,  and  strudt  fire  from  the 
defensive  guard  of  sir  Rc^nd^  who  par- 
ried alternatdy  with  one  hand  and  cut 
with  the  other^  to  the  greet  diso<>mfiture 
of  the  invincible  knight  of  France,  whose 
left-handed  sWord  was  obviotely  not  ooly 
useless,  but  the  possession  of  it  trouUe- 
some  and  incotivenient,  and  tsonsidenibly 
shackled  him  in  his  motions^ 

In  the  wielding  of  the  batdeax;^,  fai«  or- 
dinary weapbn>  Aquioarde  was  indeed  in- 
vincible ;  for  hdgM  and  mtgUt  guve  him  a 
decided  superioi^^ty  over  tsfvtry  knight  Who 
had  the  aodaeity  to  confront  him.     To 

come 
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come  witbin  th^  fiinou9  an4  irresi3tit>l? 
mnge  of  bis  pond^ous  axe,  w^s  oerf^in 
destruction ;  no  arm  norVaJil  had  (stfength 
to  opposa  it ;  but  in  the  use  of  the  $word 
there  required  more  skill  than  strength* 
Sir  Boland  bad  foreseen  thii^  and  W^  con- 
3i^ous  that  only  \n  the  knight's  apciuies- 
cenc^  in  bis  rightful  demand  OPuld  th?r? 
exist  the  slightest  phance  In  ids  favour ; 
and  he  soon  became  awafe  of  the  ipanner 
of  the  ]$night's  defence^  and  hi^  inferior 
skill,  and  continently  grew  q;^ore  eo^- 

ho]d(SfieA  at  every  ^broke^  frustrating  every 
moYienaent  of  Aquinarde's^  who  vainly  nia- 
iKBUvred  to  bring  him  to  fight  on  the 
right  side,  and  kept  contijayally  pre$^x^ 
oo  his  left,  thereby  confuting  the  giant, 
wbo  felt  how  ^unequal  were  his  fencjible 
tactics  to  the  task  of  opposing  sk  Roland's 
ainist^r  off<mee. 

The  bk>ws  of  Aquinard/e  had  fallen 
aeveral  tinie^  but  ineflSactually,  on  the 
i^tout  nvul  of  his  antagonist,  for  they  wer^ 
either  from  his  left  sword,  or  b^ing  aimed 

L  6  '  across 
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across  by  his  rights  fell  nearJy  short, 
and  always  harmless.  Sir  J^oland  had 
however  already  wounded  him  severely 
in  the  left  thigh,  from  whence  the  blood 
flowed  profusely. 

Loud  and  deafenuig  were  the  shouts  of 
the  knights,  and  ever  and  anon  the  mar- 
tial notes  of  the  heralds'  trumpets  braced 
the  nerves  of  the  combatants,  and  inspired 
thenx  with  new  vigour. 

Already  they  appeared  at  least  upon 
equal  terms,  when  by  a  sudden  and  des- 
perate movement,  Aquinarde  succeeded  in 
bringing  sir  Roland  on  his  right,  and  his 
unwearying  hand  showered  down  quick 
and  heavy  strokes  upon  the  young  knighfs 
helm  and  pouldrons ;  his  left-handed  sword 
was  his  only  shield,  for  th^  had  both  cast 
aside  theJt*  buckler^  in  assuming  the  two 
swords.  Sir  Roland's  attempts  to  regain 
his  former  fiivourable  position  were  fruit- 
less, and  his  strength  appeared  fast  failing 
beneath  the  weiglit  of  the  giant's  vigoroos 

and  unremitting  strokes. 

Aquinarde 


SIB  ROLAND.  S99 

Aquinarde  perceived  his  advantage, 
and  aimed  a  swinging  blow,  wherein  all 
his  strength  seemed  concentrated ;  but 
the  quick  eye  of  sir  Roland  marked  the 
uplifted  threatening  glaive,  which  pro- 
mised to  annihilate  him  in  its  fall,  and 
guarding  his  head  with  his  right  arm,  and 
cowering  down,  he  wheeled  suddenly 
round,  and  dexterously,  almost  miracu- 
lously, avoided  the  sword,  whose  sharp 
point  pierced  the  arched  neck  of  Aqui- 
narde's  rearing  steed. 

The  wound  was  deep— the  purple  stream 
gushed  forth — ^the  foaming  flanks  of  the 
noble  animal  quivered  convulsively,  and 
with  one  desperate  plunge  he  fell  head*- 
long  on  the  blood-stained  plain,  casting 
his  foiled  and  furious  rider  some  yards  be- 
fore him;  and  the  fearful  rattling  and 
clattering  of  his  mail  was  drowned  by  the 
loud  huzzas  of  the  spectators,  who  hailed 
his  downfall  with  every  demonstration  of 
heartfelt  delight. 

The  white  squire,  with  twenty  others 

of 
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of  the  same  degree^  were  p^^t^ntly  be- 
side him,  ofiering  thmr  ftid  ia  r^ismg  hm\ 
irbile  Ralpbe  rmming  eag^rlj  to  \m  iBas- 
ter,  cordially  congratulated  him  os^  his 
victory.—**  Foregad,  your  worship,"  wed 
he,  **  but  thou  hast  trimmed  him  lustily ! 
Thou  hast  little  now  to  do  in  order  to 
finish  what  thou  hast  so  gloriously  begun, 
though  peradventure  the  big  knight  may 
sing  snudl  on  this  oecasioD,  ee^ng  thou 
hast  already  laid  hia  high  spirit  low,  bring- 
ing the  boaster  to  the  level  of  liis  own 
beast,  who,  by  the  mass,  was  by  fiir  bet- 
ter fiivoumd  tfaaiD  his  master,  fyt  b^  had  a 
longer  head;  albeit,  when  they  have 
raised  tbe  knighf  s  carosse,  he  will  doubt- 
kfis«xhiMt  as  longa&ee  as  bis  horse's; 
for  I  dare  be  awt>rn  lie  is  as  cleverly  shaken 
as  a  boujBse  o'  marks  in  a  saddle-In^  ailer 
a  dayb  hard  trotting/' 

The  king,  DeLaey^  and  air  WilHacp, 
also  vode  xip  to  sir  RokiMi.-*^*'  By  my  faa- 
lidom,"  cried  Stephen,  **  bnpre^  cloiie^ 
my  gallant  youth !  Our  thaak^^  be  thfne; 
<>  *  and 
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and  so  meat  all  Ouf  kniglite  of  merry 
England  thank  thee  too,  a3  the  renawiied 
chatApl<m  of  their  hono^r^  for  plucking 
down  this  vain  boaster.  Ketire  from  the 
iield'-^victoty  is  awarded  thee." 

Sir  Roknd  bowed,  and  Ralphe  grasped 
the  bridle  (^  bis  steed  to  lead  him  away, 
when  De  Laey»  with  seeming  deference 
to  the  king,  ventured  to  interpose.*-**'^  I 
pray  your  graee,  for  the  honour  of  Eng- 
land,"  said  he,  earnestly,  '^  let  not  sir  Ro^ 
land  quit  the  field  before  the  vei*bal  eon* 
cession  of  AqUinarde  le  Noir  shall  yield 
him  the  palm  of  victory.  Give  him  every 
fair  chance,   that  hareafter  be  may  not 
have  sufficient  cause  to  aver  that  an  aocii- 
dent,  and  hat  the  skili  and  courage  of  hi3 
indomptable  adversary,  vanquished  him.  I 
^tand  forth,  as  yo\ir  grace  ia  well  assured, 
not  as  his  advocate,  but  sir  Roland's  true 
and  honest  iriend.     In  the  conquest  of  a 
foreign,  and  such  a  foe^  let  not  the-  least 
punctilious  point  be  overstepped  or  disre- 
garded. 
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garded,  whereon  the  invidious  tongue  of 
our  enemies  may  rest  complaint," 

^  Well — ^be  it  so,**  replied  the  king. 
^  If  he  can  mount  again,  and  hath  the 
obstinacy  to  continue  the  combat,  a'  God's 
name  let  him  have  his  will  and  his  just 
meed :  we  will  not  impose  even  our  right 
'twixt  him  and  his  desire,  although  we 
still  hold  him  as  a  conquered  knight.** 

While  this  conversation  was  carried  on, 
the  squires  had  succeeded  in  placing  the 
discomfited  knight  on  his  legs.  A  pallid 
deathlike  hue,  caused  by  fatigue  and  loss 
of  blood,  overspread  his  demoniac  coun- 
tenance. He  glared  horribly  on  those  a- 
round  him,  and  in  a  hoarse  and  broken 
voice,  bade  the  whit^  squire  bring  him  an- 
other horse. 

His  request  was  quickly  obeyed,  and 
he  again  mounted. 

**  Cast  down  blit  not  vanquished,"  cried 
he,  flourishing  his  sword,  and  regarding 
sir  Roland  with  a  menacing  look ;  "  the 

mountain 
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mountidn  pine  may  be  bended,  and  yet 

not  be  broken." 

**  The  arm  that  can  bend  may  break  it 

too,"  replied  sir  Roknd ;   ''  but  swords, 

and  not  words,  sir  Aquinarde,  are  to  de-^ 

cide  the  contest.'" 

^  On  then,"  exclaimed  he,  **  and  I  will 

prove  how  sharply  my  steel  cati  speak  to 

thy  souL" 

The  circle  was  quickly  cleared,  and  the 
herdds  again  sounded  their  trumpets  for 

the  charge.    Death  or  victory  seemed  thie 

tadt,  yet  mutual  resolve  of  both  combat* 
ants.  The  combat  was  marked  with  more 
desperation,  and  less  caution  than  before. 
Each  appeared  bent  on  the  speedy  destruc- 
tion of  his  antagonist,  and  doubtful  for  a 
long  time  was  the  issue.  Now  one,  now  the 
other,  alternately  gained  and  lost  the  ad- 
vantage. Aquinarde  seemed  to  regain  his 
lost  vigour,  in  proportion  as  the  less  robust 
frame  of  sir  Roland  sunk  under  the  seve- 
rity of  excessive  fatigue  and  superior 
weight.    He  almost  imperceptibly  xec&dieA, 

before 


before,  die  stroi^  mdefatigdUbfarmjQf  the 
giant,  who  became  .more  anik  juose  encM^ 
raged,  as  he  felttfaedUling-rtnngAiQf  bis 
letiKating  o^pipormntu  He.  prai9^  h»i 
upon  Um;  and  heol&Dg' dowlnt  bisguni 
struck  his  sword  from  hisr  ri^fe  b^Q^x  biit 
in  blkidlypucsMing  bM>adffiBntqgcw  roc^ived 
the  shoffp  pointof  sirBAbtndTs  Im&i  ^f^ 
in  his  throat,  just  above  his  brazeo^balkr* 
oet  Ix)3laiill)r  his:  fewa.  nselesst.  staords 
dropped  fnam  hssjieradoiagiasp;  lua.hftd 
Mi  upon  his  bceastK^hia  beards  dgred. » 
the  blood  wbiieb  giu^gfed  fiiom  hy  d^otii* 
ivoond;  and  he  noUedftosahts  boise  a  H&r 
Iras,  aiid  unwiddy  eorpso.  Iciwd  hsmsfi^ 
«Biit  the  sir,  and  pnixdaiiQed  »r  Rohoid^ 

glorious  mtor j; 

The  whke  squire  ran  in  dismay  to  his 
ibsster;  but  th&  anoe-iavimesJsle  A^i- 
hamfo  le  lioir  hud  fought  totlbe  death*  aod 
yieldtd  Hf<»  and  vtUtory  to  tb^.  (^iifiU  mA 
mm0  fortunatie  aroQi  c^  ti^  d^^nt^esa  sir 
fiofaiui        : 

Ralphe^  ysflm  bad  wafedbed  with  the 

deepest 


deepest  interest  and  ^  most  hear^lt  soUoi- 
tud(^  the  Tarioii&r  ehanees.  of  the  eonftiet, 
novir  hffjpeA  with  mAKmndffi  joy;  at  its 
favourable  leftnination  for  his  honoured 
inaistGir;  while  the  ftni^ht%^  estraordinafiy 
exertions  had  so  eompl€ftet3r  exhausted  hto 
spirits  and  his  strength,  that  he«needed 
every  kftidlyaid  to  restore  hito;  and  he 
waf  £sd  away  from  th»fieM'seareely  ^nd* 
ing  i^>eed¥  sufflefent  to  rstwm  his  laebnid 
tfaoRks  for  the  hearty  congratulations  of 
his  fiwnds; 

But  not  eveb  ^  Wilfiam  partieipafted 
in  ^e  bitter  feelings  of  chagrin  and  disap* 
pointment  whieb  filled  the  heart  of'  Htu 
bert  de  Lacy ;  be  stood  alone,  tf  pr^  to  dis* 
eontent  and  resentment,  smrrounded  by 
joy,  and  happiness,  and  exultation,  like 
some  withered  and  stridden  tree  in  the 
midst  of  a  smiling  and  flo^r-^namelled 
nnead;  his  mind  and  invention,  ever  di- 
rected to  one  grand  point — oiie  soul-eh- 
grossing  object— the  destruction  of  sit 
Rolattd,  in  which    he  had  always  fb> 

tunately 
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tonately  been  foiled  whenever  he  had  enjoy- 
ed an  opportunity  of  attempting  it ;  and 
moreover,  in  aggravation  of  his  disappcoDt- 
ment,  he  was  aware,  in  the  failure  of  ev^ry 
deep-laid  mAieme,  that  be  had  only  en- 
hanced the  gl<Hy,  or  increased  the  fortunes 
of  sir  lioland. 

During  their  campaigns  in  Normandy, 
he  had  heard  of  the  redoubtable  Aqui- 
narde  le  Noir ;  and  the  Wondars  related  of 
his  incredible  feats,  his  gigandc  stature, 
and  his  invincibility,  raised  his  curiosity, 
luiid  he  was  resolved  privately  to  seek  an 
interview  with  him.  Finding  that  fame 
had  by  no  means  exaggerated  his  enor- 
mous height,  and  easily  believing  that  bis 
might  was  no  less  inferior  than  report  had 
widely  bruited  it  abroad,  he  was  presently 
induced  to  engage  him  in  the  execution  of 
his  designs  against  sir  Roland ;  and  not- 
withstanding his  exploits  and  his  perilous 
adventures,  the  giant  was  a  needy  man, 
and  readily  assented,  upon  the  promise  of 
a  considerable  sum  of  money,  to  appear  on 

a  certain 
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a  certain  day,  and  arouse  tlie  courage  of 
sir  Roland,  by  the  mystery  and  vaunting 
manner  of  his  challenge,  and  urge  him  to 
an  encounter  wherein  certain  death  awdt- 
ed  him.  Every  particular  being  properly 
arranged,  and  the  time  appointed,  the  for- 
midable knight  approached  to  conquer 
and  destroy,  and  was,  as  we  have  already 
recounted,  completely  foiled. 

Whatever  natural  strength  and  courage 
sir  Roland  was  possessed  of,  it  would  have 
been  impossible  to  have  encountered  Aqui- 
narde  with  the  slightest  chance  of  success, 
had  he  not  happily  bethought  him  of,  and 
demanded  his  right  of  the  choice  df  the 
weapons,  in  the  use  whereof  he  was  so 
admirably  skilled. 

Upon  Aquinarde's  first  appearance,  sir 
William  was  conscious  that  his  father  was 
concerned,  and  was  astonished  that  he 
had  not  been  made  acquainted  with  his 
vile  intentions.  But  Hubert  de  Lacy  had 
of  late  observed  how  changed  were  the 
sentiments  of  his  son  towards  his  aompa* 

nion. 
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iiion.  However  interest  or  aoabitioD 
nught  influence  him,  he  found  there  ex- 
isted a  stronger  feeling  of  gratitude,  which 
jXMe  superior  to  any  baser  thought  of 
woridly  advanoement,  or  kingly  fiivour; 
4Uid  he  had  therefore  considered  it  both 
wise  aod  eautious  to  keep  his  plot  a  secret, 
kflt  sir  WiUiani,  in  his  predilection  for  sir 
Roland,  might,  by  some  word  or  look,  dis- 
'doae  it,  and  put  him  on  his  guard,  and 
thereby  cause  an  investigation,  which 
4oi^ht  be  of  the  direst  consequence  to  the 
^baron'a  fair  name. 


CHAP* 


CHAPTEEJ 


"  Holy  Virgin!  when  vili  tt^t  *aim 
troubles,  these  outbreakiu^  q;  iw.  «i 
^[Mrit  of  the  people,  be  suhdmxi  -  tt^- 
England !  torn  by  ia^stioe  wmmoimtL 
hath  enjoyed  but  a  ^ort  refem;  imk 
-wounds  are  scarcely  ^leslBd  i^.  wiwti  U>e\ 
are  again  threatened  to  ^  naire  «b)k^v 
probed;  and  lo!  ta^r  wiL  fae  hief^diiw 
afresh,  ripped  op«w  tita^aiwia:  iwtm 
of  her  own  ddoss  fi«i^  ^^  ^^ 
people  been  £ 
sins  and  their  o^n 
unfortunate  maa 
Such  wewily-T 
of  the  faooGBt  vm: 
introduced  umc- 


I 
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the  ai^  or  giving  i^iostly  orascMoD 
tothe  dying;  and  even  in  the  same  doable 
eapmaty  of  leedi  and  priest,  he  was  now 
permitted  to  aooompany  the  expedition  to 
Normandy. 

Although  war  was  his  abhorrence,  and 

the  6^ting  of  brother  against  brotiier,  a 

grievous  sight  to  his  eyes,  yet  over  the 

fidd  of  battle  he  was  sure  ever  to  be  seen 

hovering  bringing  comfort  to  all;  forof 

all  places,  he  would  argue,  wherein  the 

devil  most  delights  to  haunt,  the  camp  is 

the  most  abundant  in  his  disciples;  vice 

and    debaudiery  bear   there    unlicensed 

sway;  and  there,  even  in  his  stronghold 

let  the  pious  monk  and  the  holy  friar  re^ 

sort,  that  he  may  chase  away  Satan,  and 

destroy  the  crafty  nets  be  so  industriously 

spreads  for  the  destruction  of  the  souls  ot 

mankind.     Such  were  the  sentiments  of 

the  friar ;  and  his  practice  shamed  not  the 

austerity  of  his  devotions,  or  the  fervency 

and  truth  of  his  oft-repeated  prayers. 

^  Holy  St  Francis !"  e:t:claimed  Ralphe. 

who 


SIB  BOLAND.  241 

who  overheard  his  lugubrious  lamenta- 
tion, "  what  dark  cloud  of  woe  hath  sud- 
denly bursten  over  thy  reveraid  head, 
that  thy  tongue  echoes  its  thunders  so 
dolefully  ?  or  hast  thou  been  at  the  open- 
ing of  a  budget,  and  stolen  away  with  the 
liard  morsels  of  indigestible  intellig^ice, 
leaving  behind  thee  the  fatter  parts,  where- 
on there  was  somewhat  palataUe  to  a 
news-devouring  appetite?     Say,  holy  fa- 
ther, hast  thou  sought  honey  and  brought 
away  wasps?*' 

^'  Alack !  my  son,  the  cursed  breath  of 
dissension  hath  again  illumed  the  tordi  of 
-^var,  so  late  "extinguished  in  our  native 
land !"  answered  the  friar,  and  was  about 
to  proceed  on  his  way,  when  Balphe's  in« 
quiries  arrested  his  steps. 

"  What  more  ?"  demanded  the  squiie. 
*•  What  more  I**  echoed  the  friar,  mourn- 
fully  turning  up  his  eyes — **  what  would 
ye  more  ? — what  can  be  worse  than  the 
horrors  of  a  civil  war  ?**  and  again  he  turn- 
ed away,  and  lefl  Ralphe  pondering. 
VOL.  II.  M  « A  civil 
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••  A  civil  war !"  said  he,  soliloquizing, 
**  of  all  things  the  most  undvil,  I  take  it 
and  monstrously  miscalled;  'twere  as  reason- 
able to  call  a  wild  boar  a  gallant.  Civil 
wars  indeed !  egad !  some  one  of  the  barons 
having  grown  uncomfortably  large  in 
worldly  possessions^  wishes  to  loll  his  un- 
wieldy carcase  on  the  mere  footstool  and 
couch  of  some  petty  brother  baron !  But 
it  is  the  curse  of  abundance  to  be  uneasy 
and  petulant ;  luxury  destroys  more  than 
it  enjoys." 

At  this  moment  a  hearty,  ^ap  on  tlie 
shoulder  startled  Balphe  from  his  reverie, 
and  looking  round,  he  beheld  his  Flemish 
friend,  Gerrit  Oosterwyk.— •**  Hah  !  hah! 
mine  coot  vriend^  hoe  vaart  u  ? — ^bce  vare, 
you,  yonker  man  ?*  criied  the  man  of  war^ 
shewing  his  white  teefh,  as  bis  hairy  li( 
curled  up  in  a  silent  laugh. 

"  Friend  Oysterwake,*'    said   Ral 
rubbing  his  broad  shoulders,  whidi  tingi 
.with  the  effects  of  the  application  of 
Fleming's  hard  hand,  *'  wheii  thou  conn 
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liear  a  horse,  never  ftpprpach,  and  lay  thine 
hand  on  him,  without  whistling  or  coax- 
ing, lest  he  kick  thee.'* 

•*  Drew !  drew !  dat  is  coot !  zeer  coot !" 

"  And,  mark  me,  if  thou  treatqst  an 
ass*  in  the  same  manner,  h^  will  not  \)e  of- 
fended ;  treat  a  knave  like  a  knight,  he^ll 
behave  more  polite;  an  a  gift  glove  fit 
not  the  right  hand,  it  may  be  forced  on 
the  left — thou  takest  me !" 

"Dakeyou?" 

"  Thou  understandest  me  ?"    . 

**  Oh !  yaw — onderstand  !  yaw — ^yaw. 
Ik  verstaan/* 

"  That's  perfectly  right,  as  is  all  that  is 
left  of  me,  thanks  to  thine  inquiries :  and 
henceforth  depend  on*t,  when  I  lack  assist- 
ance, I'll  eall  upon  thee  to  lend  me  a  hand, 
seeing  Heaven  hath  blessed  thee  with  a 
marvellous  capacious  one — broad  endugh 
for  the  accommodation  of  a  dozen  ft^iends ! 
Verily,  'tis  a  pity. such  a  glorious jpa/7^2 
should  be  dedicated  to  the  services  of  war ; 
it  were  honest  enough  to  become  a  palm 
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of  peace.  Talking  of  peace  puts  me  in 
mind  of  the  tidings  tby  coming  droTe 
out  of  my  nonce  so  unceremoniously." 

"  Dydings  ?" 
■  "  Ay,  of  another  war." 

"  Anoder  war?"  repeated  he,  his  eyes 
glistening  with  delight  at  the  prospect  of 
8uch  an  occurrence ;  "  vaar — vaar  is  bet, 
mine  yonker  vriend  ?" 

"  In  England  !"  replied  Ralphe. 

"  In  Engellond  ?"  in  a  tone  of  surprise; 
"  vhy  duizend  duyvelen  !  vat  is  de  mad- 
der mit  de  volk  ?" 

"  Heaven  only  knows !"  said  Ralphe; 
"  but  while  there  is  life,  there  is  strife 
Let  the  priests  say  what  they  vnll,  war 
appears  a  natural  ingredient  in  the  com- 
position of  mankind.  An  we  were  all 
like  lambs  in  a  pasture,  nibbling  blades  of 
grass  in  lieu  of  wielding  blades  of  sted 
what  would  become  of  us?  Such  a  state 
may  do  very  well  for  ruTninoHng-  animak 
but  not  tbuational  ones.  A  little  wai 
BOW  and  f^^  pl'ys'c  to  the  constitu- 
tion, 
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tion,  and  a  wholesome  purgation  to  the 
many  evib  which  creep  in  during  the  fat 
intervals  of  peace !" 

"  Bote,  mine  coot  yonker  man,"  said 
Oosterwyk,  who  was  rather  impatient  at 
Kalphe's  moralizing,  which  his  very  im- 
perfect knowledge  of  the  language  ii) 
which  it  was  uttered,  rendered  it  almost 
unintelligible,  "  vat  zay  dey  of  dis  var  3 
jZal  de  coot  king  vight  mit  'em  ?" 

"  In  good  earnest,  honest  Oysterwake, 
I  have  but  the  tip  of  the  tajl,  as  it  were, 
of  the  tidings— for  the  body  of  the  infor- 
mation we  must  e'en  seek  farther.  I  can 
make  a  guess  though,  and  strike  within  a 
nail's  breadth  of  the  bull's  eye  of  certainty 
too,  I  could  wage  my  staff  and  bonnet." 

"  Vat  dink  you  ?" 

"  Why,  peradventure  some  doughty 
baron,  in  whose  hand  the  king  hath  put 
a  staff,  is  moved  by  a  rebellions  spirit,  and 
wisheth  to  raise  it  against  the  royal  donor. 
None  of  the  barons  like  the  king,  and 
would  willingly  level  their  lord  and  nuifr* 

M  8  ter, 
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ter,  if  they  were  aWe.     In  truth,  they 
love  nothing  that  sounds  tbigfatier  than 
baron,  and  fain  would  have  every  thing 
bdireh,  but  their  ofwn  lands  and  their 
ladies ! — or  may  be,  that  spljt-fire^that 
malleolus — ^^thisit  combnslible  shaft,  the 
empress  Maude,  hath  tbre«Eit^ed  the  king- 
dom with   a  broil.     She  who  fa^th  not 
reason  enough  to  govern  her  own  shrew- 
ish  temper,   would   temporize    with  the 
discontented  barons,  in  order  to  raise  her- 
self to  the  throne.    A  God^s  naitne,  if  this 
weaker  vessel — ^yclepied  a*  ♦  wcnaian-^g^ 
teth   to  be  made  the  great  pan   of  the 
dairy,  the   kingdom  wiU  speedily  go  to 
pot !     No  Maode,  normaodlnigs^  say  I- 
of  all  governments,   a  petticoalt  govern- 
ment is  the  most  absurd  and  iycannical 
A  distaff  is  far  more  seemly  in  the  hands 
of  a  dame»  than  a  sceptre.-  The: one  she 
useis-^the  dther  abiis^.*     B^veh  bless 
tier— with  disappointment,  £br  tte  a^keof 
h&  ei^h>soiil,  and  all  the  poor  souls  in 
merry  England!** 

In 
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In  tbe  latter  supposition,  the  hcMiest 
i^uire  was  perfectly  correct ;  for  the  news 
virhiefa  was  brought  express  from  England, 
soon  spread yiOKl  became  generally  known 
throughout  tbe  cdstle. 

Dudhg  Stephen's  temporary  absence,  the 
barons  had  considered  it  a  fair  opportu- 
rnty  to  rebel  against  the  king's  power, 
and  im  $Qme  were  pleased  to  call  it,  to 
j^oss  over  their  own  disloyal  and  iniqui^ 
tous  defection)  his  lusiirpation ;  and  con- 
3piring  togjether,  sent  for  Maude,  promi- 
«iiig  to  pttt?  her  epeedily  in  possession  of 
the  realm,  and  all  her  lawful  rights,  ac- 
cordh^^tp  the  is^lemn  ;oatb  tendered  her 
in  the  iifetifx^  of  fflfeniy,  jby  that  prince's 
desire. 

Iniaidiig;tbi&jfttep^  however,  the  barons 
cared  little  for  the;^rviea  or  cdggrandize- 
ment  ;Df  the  jampress,  only  epn  tern  plating 
tber  aagtti^otal4i0ii  of  theiiftQwti  power,  by 
tbo>i^eiicy  of  «ifeh  a  ^qtnaf^  Inborn  they 
fluttered ;^wiselv^s.w;<Hild:;beCQme  a  do- 
ififiiim%lmn  cuen^g>h»nd8. 

M  4  When 
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When  the  messenger  who  brought  the 
tidings  quitted  England,  Maude  had  not 
then  arrived,  but  the  rumour  of  her  com- 
ing was  publicly  abroad ;  and  the  Inshop 
of  Winchester  (the  king's  brother)  having 
advised  with  his  staundi  friends,  deemed 
it  proper  to  give  him  early  notice  of  his 
enemies'  intentions,  that  he  might  return, 
and,  by  the  valour  of  his.  arm,  and  the 
encouragement  of  his  presence,  rally  aboat 
him  his  liege  subjects,  and  subdue  that 
feud  in  its  infancy,  which,  in  delay  or 
neglect,  might  wax  to  an  overweening 
strength. 

Bedford,  and  divers  other  strong  places, 
had  already  openly  renounced  their  alle- 
giance to  the  king ;  as  also  had  Robert, 
earl  of  Gloucester,  Maude's  brother,  for- 
tifying Bristow  and  other  castles. 

The  tidings  of  these  great  troubles  was 
most  unwelcome  to  the  ears  of  Stephen, 
who  was  pursuing  a  glorious  course  of 
victory  in  Normandy,  and  he  was  deeply 
chagrined  that  such  an  urgent  necessity 

should 
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should  compel  him  to  leave  the  business 
which  had  caused  him  to  undertake  the 
expedition  still  unfinished,  or  at  least, 
comparatively  incomplete  with  his  desire ; 
for  many,  however  insignificant,  still  vex- 
atiously  held  out  against  him,  though  he 
had  subdued  the  most  formidable  part. 
Without  delay,  therefore,  the  king's 
commands  were  issued  for  the  embarka- 
tion of  his  forces,  in  order  to  return  to 
England. 

Sir  Roland,  who  had  never  ceased  to 
think  of  the  fair  Myriol,  or  to  offer  up  his 
prayers  for  the  welfare  of  the  lady  of  his 
affections,  was  delighted  at  the  prospect 
of  a  speedy  return.  The  thought  of  be- 
holding her  again,  to  learn  from  her  lips 
that  he  still  held  the  esteem  of  such  a 
beautiful  creature,  was  transport  to  his 
soul,  although  the  occasion  which  recalled 
them  so  unexpectedly  was  lamentable  to 
his  and  every  patriotic  heatt 

De  luacy,  who  still  only  regarded  him 
as  the  king's  favourite  knight,  and  an  ob- 
stacle 
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stacle  in  the  way  of  his.aa]i»tious  march, 
although  he  was  aware  that  Stephen  only 
treated  him  with  the  same  p«ii^a]ity  that 
he  showed  towards  Mmself  and-  &voured 
son — but  the  faaugbty  baron  could  not 
brook  participation  in  the  fa:7our  of  his 
prince  with  sudi  a  knigbt  of  fortune  as 
sir  Roland  whatever  the^joalities  of  his 
heart  or  his  intrinsic  virtue^  (x^igbt  de- 
s^ve— ^''  My  son,"  said  lie^  discdursiog 
with  sir  William  in  the  privacy  of  lus 
own  chamber^  cm  the  satae  ^v^ag  c£  the 
herald's  arrival  from  £ngknd,  "  for  thou 
art  my  son^  and  I  wiould  bav0  Ibee  so 
prove  thyself,  by  doting  unerrtx^ly  in 
obedieiice  to  5eveiy  wi^h'  of  my"  beart-— as 
thou,  art  of  my  bioods  s&  shoutd'st  rthou 
feel  asi  Acutely  jsveiiy;  passion  %hat  moves 
n^f  «0ul,  and  be  ..prompt  'to  extetOe  my 
minutest  udshes^;  mA  ithe  k^bdr  ai^tki- 
pate  'tiifim»fihui./thmw::fiqit3aiiy 'Obstruc- 
tion in  the  way  o€  their  fulfi)ment»f when 
thJ^y^tei^fohm^fr-W^^  ar^  now  "about  to 
retuisi  taEn^sbdi  anditfae- sitae  tabwpioii 

that 
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that  stood  in  oiir  way  hrther  still  promises 
to  haunt  ds  in  our  path»" 

Sir  Wilfiam  de  Xacy  met  his  father's 
meaning  look  with  epnfbsion ;  for .  the 
space  of  a  mimite.tH^y  both  Feonaihed  si*- 
lent-*-**  My  lord," :  said  sir  Wittiam',  at 
last  breaking  the  unple^j^aiit  ^nlehce,  *^  if 
I  dare  prockmnce  my  sentiments,  I  would 
tell  thee— 1'^ 

"  I  hayp.k»t  that  «Qn  for  whom  iny 
whole  Ufe  hitth  be^ii  devoted  to  serve.  I 
see  it  alii  Hold  tl^p^ace,  or  bring  down 
my  durse  upon  thy  head  !"  aQgrily  inter- 
rupted De  Lacy,  wbUe  his  eyes  kindled 
with  irrepressible  ragoi;  **  ttbp  kn$ve  hath 
won  upon  tfa^  woekntss^  andensUlvfed  thy 
mind  by.  jsome  acoumed  art .  of  soccery* 
Yea,  he  rnnA  pierforee  beto<808ie^oW$i*ful 
charm  about  his  peikon,  or  lie  would  ney  tf 
have  eluded  every  springe  I  havta  itet  to 
catohrhim,  occscapcd^liketthe  sdlamahder, 
unsbdichied  from  the  £u9rce  fypeiof  tay  venge«- 
anee^  rvirhich  hath  £am^  v^ti)  nnabbted 
fury  cbntimniUy^iEaDunBd'hiin*    Wliat  hti* 

man 
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man  hand  unaided  oould  oppose  the 
mighty  strength  of  such  a  giant  as  Aqui- 
narde  le  Noir  ?  And  did  he  not  vanqoisb 
him?  What  arm,  not  gifted  by  super- 
natural power,  could  have  battled  with 
the  mountain-billows  so  fearlessly  and  so 
un wearily  as  his  ?  Some  evil  spirit  gifts 
him  with  prowess  to  our  undoing.** 

<' Reflect,  my  lord.  Think'st  thou 
that  in  preserving  me  fTom.«a  watery 
grave,  he  was  impelled  by  aught  but  good? 
An  enemy  would  have  seen  me  engulph- 
ed  in  the  fathomless  sea,  and  rejoiced; 
while  he  dauntlessly,  and  at  the  immi- 
nent risk  of  his  own  life^  plunged  into  the 
frightful  waves,  and  rescued  me.  Doth 
not  that  single  action  gloss  over  a  thou- 
sand faults  ?  and  at  least  deserves  our  for- 
bearance, if  it  doth  not  command  our  gra- 
titude.*^ 

"  Fool !  Dost  thou  become  the  trum- 
peter of  thy  foe,  and  proclaim  his  virtues 
to  the  world  ?  Go  to.  Thou  art  no  son 
of  mine.    Ambiti<m  hath  given  place  to 

gratitude! 
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gratitude!  Pshaw!  unlearn  this  foolery 
— ^leave  gratitude  to  hinds.  It  is  a  weak 
sentiment,  that  appears  not  in  the  voca^ 
bulary  of  a  true  courtier.  Must  we  be 
grateful  that  this  upstart  knight  hath 
come  to  divide  our  fortune  with  us,  to 
rob  us  of  our  right  and  participate  in 
our  glory?  We  were  as  towering 
mountains  ere  this  phenomenon  appear- 
ed, and  now  we  lay  as  lowly  valleys 
beneath  his  sudden  greatness.  Is  tliis  to 
be  borne  ?  If  thy  grovelling  spirit  can 
bear  with  this,  go  bend  thy  pliant,  unam- 
bitious neck,  and  \nd  him  set  his  foot 
upon  it,  that  he  may  rise  by  thy  prostra- 
tion, and  tell  the  wondering  worid  that 
this  is  gratitude ;  and  thou  wilt  learn,  by 
their  contemptuous  sneers,  how  much 
they  value  it." 

"  What  would'st  thou  have  me  do?" 
said  sir  William,  stung  to  the  soul  by  the 
unfeeling  sarcasm  of  the  heartless  baron. 

"  Nothing  !"  emphatically  replied  De 
Lacy,  "  for  thy  doing  will  but  undo  what 

T  would 
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I  would  do  securely.  Avoid  all  inter- 
course with  sir  Roland,  for  thou  uiay'st 
bid  adieu  to  him  and  gratitude.  Eng- 
land's foes  must  be  chastised  without  the 
aid  of  bis  valorous  arm  !'* 


END  OF  VOL.  II. 
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